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Don QUIXOTE. 


BOOK II. 


CHAP. I. 


How the Vicar and the Barber paſi'd their Time with 
Don QUIXOTE, touching his Infirmity. | 


ID Hamet Benengali tells us, in the 
ſecond Part of this Hiſtory, and Don 
Quixote's third Sally, that the Vicar and 
Barber, were almoſt a whole Month 
without ſeeing him, becauſe they would 
not renew, and bring to his Remem- 
brance, Things done and palt, Not- 
withſtanding, they forbore not to viſit his Niece and the 
O!d Woman, charging them they ſhould be careful to 
cheriſh him, and to give him comfortable Meats to eat, 
good for his Brain; from whence, in all likelihood, 4 
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all his Ill proceeded. . They anſwer'd, That they did 


ſo, and would do it with all poſſible Love and Care, for 
they perceiv'd that their Maſter continually gave 


Signs of being in his entire Judgment : At which the 
two receiv'd great Joy, and thought they took the right 
Courſe when they brought him enchanted in the Ox- 
waine ; as hath been declar'd in the Fiſt Part of this 
ſo famous as punctual Hiſtory, So they determin'd to 
viſit him, 2 make ſome Trial of his Amendment, which 
they thought was impoſſible; and agreed, not to touch 
upon any Point of Knight-Errantry, becauſe they would 
not endanger the ripping up of a Sore, whoſe Stitches 
made 1t yet tender. wits | | 
At length they viſited him, whom they found ſet u 
in his Bed, clad in a Waiſtcoat of green Bayes, on his 
Head a red Toledo Bonnet, fo dry'd and wither'd up, as 
af his Fleſh had been mummy'd. He welcom'd them, 
and they ask'd him touching his Health ; of it, and him- 


ſelf, he gave them good Account, with much Judgment 


and elegant Phraſe ; and, in proceſs of Diſcourſe, they 


fell into State- matters and Manner of Government, cor- 
recting this Abuſe, and condemning that; reforming 


one Cuſtom, and rejecting another; each of the three 
making himſelf a new Law-maker, a modern Lycurgus, 
and a ſpick-and-ſpan new Solon; and they ſo refined the 
Commonwealth, as if they had clapp'd it into a Forge 


and drawn it out in another Faſhion than they had put 


it in. Don Quixote, in all, was ſo diſcreet, that the 
two Examinants undoubtedly believ'd he was quite 
well, and in his right Mind, The Niece and the Old 
Woman were preſent at this Diſcourſe, and could never 
give God 'Thanks enough, when they ſaw their Maſter 
with ſo good Underſtanding : Bur the Vicar changing 
his firſt Intent, which was, not to meddle in Matters 
of Chivalry, would now make a thorow Trial of Don 


Qui xote's perfect Recovery; and ſo, now and then, tells 


him News from Court, and, amongſt others, that it 
was given out for certain, that the Turk was come down 


with a powerful Army; that his Deſign was not known, 
nor where ſuch a Cloud would diſcharge it ſelf; and, 


that 
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Book II. Don QUIXOTE F#F 
that all Chriſtendom was affrighted with this Terror he 
uts us in with his yearly Alarm: Likewiſe, that his 
Majeſty had made ſtrong the Coaſts of Naples, Sicily, 
and Malta. To this ſaid Don Quixote, His Majeſty 
hath done like a moſt politick Warriour, in looking to 
his Dominions in Time, leſt the Enemy might take him 
at unawares; but, if my Counſel might prevail, I would 
adviſe him to uſe a Prevention, which he is far from 
thinking on at preſent. The Vicar ſcarce heard this, 
when he thought with himſelf, God defend thee, poor 
nixote, for methinks thou fall'ſt headlong from 
the high Top of thy Madneſs into the profound Bot- 
rom of thy Simplicity. But the Barber, preſently be- 
ing of the Vicar's Mind, asks Don Quixete what Ad- 
vice it was he would give, for peradventure, ſaid he, 
it is ſuch an one as may be put in the Roll of thoſe 
many idle ones that are uſually given to Princes. 
Mine, Goodman Shaver, quoth Don Quixote, is no 
ſuch. I ſpoke not to that Intent, reply'd the Barber, 
but that it is commonly ſeen that all, or the moſt of 
your Projects, that are given to his Majeſty, are either 
impoſſible or frivolous, either in detriment of the King 
or the Kingdom, Well, mine, quoth Don Quixote, is 
neither impoſſible nor frivolous, but the plaineſt, the 
juſteſt, the moſt manageable and compendious that may 
Thought of any Projector. You 
are long a telling us it, Maſter Don Quixote, ſaid the 
Vicar. I would not, reply'd he, teil it you here 
now, that it ſhould be early to-morrow in the Ears of 
fonfe Privy- Councillor, and that another ſhould reap 
the Praife and Reward of my Labour. For me, quoth 
the Barber, I paſs my Word here, and before God, 
to tell neither King nor Keiſar, nor any Earthly 
Man, what you ſay: An Oath I learnt out of 
the Billad of the Vicar, in the Preface Whercof he 
told the King of the Thief that robb'd him of his 
Two hundred double Piſtoles, and his ga ding Mule. 
I know not your Hiſtories, nid Don Quixote, but I pre- 
ſume the Oath is good, becauſe I know Mr. Barber is 
an honeſt Man. If he were not, ſaid the Vicar, I 
5 would 


| - 4 The HISTORY of Book II. 

[! would make it good, and undertake for him, that he 

| ſhall be dumb in this Buſineſs, under Pain of Excom- 

' munication. And, who ſhall undertake for you, Mr. 
3 B Vicar, quoth Don Quixote? My Profeſſion, anſwer'd he, 
| 


which is to keep Counſel, Body of me! ſaid Don Quix- 
{ il ote, is there any more to be done then, but that the 
|_| King cauſe Proclamation to be made, that, at a prefix'd 
Day, all the Knights-Errant, that rove up and down 
Spain, repair to the Court? and if there came but half 
a Dozen, yet ſuch an one there might be amongſt them, 
as would deſtroy all the Turk's Power, Hearken to me, 
hoe! and let me take you with me: Do you think it is 
ſtrange, that one Knight-Errant ſhould conquer an Ar- 
my of two hundred thouſand fighting Men, as if alto- 
gether but one Throat, or were made of Sugar-pellers? 
But tell me, how many Stories are full of thoſe Mar- 
vels? You ſhould have brave Don Belianis alive now, 
with a Pox to me, for Ill curſe no other; or ſome one 
of that invincible Lineage of Amadis de Gaul; for if 
any of theſe were living at this Day, and ſhould af- 5 
front the Tur, I'faith I would not be in his Coat: 3 
But God will proyide for his People, and ſend ſome WY 
one, 1f not ſo brave a Knight-Errant as thoſe formerly, 
yet at leaſt that ſhall not be inferior in Courage; and, 
God knows my Meaning, and I ſay no more, Alas! 
- quoth the Niece at this Inſtant, hang me, if my Maſter 
have not a Deſire to turn Knight-Errant again. Then, 
cry'd Don Quixote, 1 muſt die ſo, march the Turk up - 
and down when he will, and as he can; I ſay again, 
God knows my Meaning. Then, ſaid the Barber, good 
Sirs, give me Leave to tell you a brief Tale of an Ac- 
cident in Seville, which, becauſe it falls out here ſo 
pat, I muſt tell it. Don Quizote was willing, the Vicar ; 
„and the reſt gave their Attention, and thus he began: 
In the Houſe of che Mad- man, at Seville, there was 
one put in there by his Kindred, to recover him of his 
loſt Wits: He was a Batchelor of Law, graduated in 
the Canons at Oſuna, and, tho' he had been gradua- 
ted at Salamanca, yet, as many are of Opinion, he 
would have been mad there too. This Batchelor, 25 
N | ome 


Book II. Don QOUIX OTE. 3 
ſome Years Impriſonment, made it appear that he was 
well, and in his right Wits; and to this Purpoſe 
writes to the Arcthiſhop, deſiring him earneſtly, and 
with forcible Reaſons, to deliver him from that Miſery 
in which he liv'd, ſince, by God's Mercy, he had 
now recover'd his loſt Underſtanding; and that his 
Kindred, only to get his Wealth, had kept him there, 
and ſo meant to hold him ſtill wrongfully, till his 
Death. The Archbiſhop, induc'd by many ſenſible and 
diſcreet Lines of his, commanded one of his Chaplains 
to inform himſelf, from the Rector of the Houſe, of the 
Truth; and to ſpeak alſo with the Mad-man, that, if 
he perceiv'd he was in his Wits, he ſh uld give him 
his Liberty, The Chaplain did this, and the Rector 
ſaid that the Party was ſtill mad; that altho' he had 
ſometimes fair Intermiſſions, yet, ia the End, he 
would grow to ſuch a Raving, as might equal his for- 
mer Diſcretion, as he told him be might percerve, by 


Mes diſcourſing with him. The Chaplain would needs 


make Trial, and coming to him, talk'd with him an 
Hour and more, and, in all that Lime, the Mad man 
never gave him a croſs, nor wild Anſwer, but rather 
ſpoke adviſedly, that the Chaplain was forc'd to believe 
him to be ſenſible enough; and, amongſt the reſt, he 

told him, the Rector had an Inckling againſt him, be- 
cauſe he would not loſe his Kindred's Preſents, that he 
might ſay he was mad by Fits: Withal he ſaid, that 
his Wealth was the greateſt Wrong to him in his evil 
Fortune, ſince, to enjoy that, his Enemies defrauded 
him, and would doubt of God's Mercy to him, that 
had turn'd him from a Beaſt to a Man. Laſtly, he 
ſpoke ſo well, that he made the Re#oy to be ſuſpect- 
ed, and his Kindred thought covetous and damnable 
Perſons, and himſelf fo diſcreet, that the Chaplain 
determin'd to have him with him, that the Archbi— 


. ſhop _ ſee him, and be ſatisfied of the Truth of 


the Buſineſs, With this good Belief, the Chaplain 
requir'd the Rector, to give the Batchelor the Cloaths he 
brought with him thither: Who reply'd, deſiring him 

| on Ar 5 to 


6 _ Hirten Book II. 
to conſider what he did, for that the Party was ſtill 
mad: But the Rector's Advice prevail'd nothing with 
the Chaplain, to make him leave him; ſo he was 
ſorced to give way to the Archbiſhop's Order, and 
to give him his Apparel, which was new and hand- 
ſome. And when the Madman ſaw himſelf civilly 
clad, and bis Madman's Weeds off, he requeſied the 
Chaplain, that in Charity he would let him take his 
leave of the Madmen his Companions. The Chap- 
Jain told him, that he would likewiſe accompany him, 
and ſee the Madmen that were in the Houſe. So up 
they went, and with them ſome others there pre- 
ſent : And the Batchelor being come to a kind of Cage, 
where an outrageous Madman lay, altho' as then ſtill 
and quiet, he ſaid, Brother, if you will command me 
ought, I am going to my Houſe ; for now it hath 
pleas'd God, of his infinite Goodneſs and Mercy, 


without my Deſert, to bring me to my right Mind: 


1 am now well and ſenſrble, for unto God's Power no- 


thing is impoſſible: Be of good Comfort, truſt in 


him, that ſince he hath turn'd me to my former Eſtate, 
he will dy the like to you, if you truſt in him. 1 
will be careful to ſend you ſome Dainty to eat, and by 
any means cat it; for let me tell you what I know 


by Experience, that all our Madneſs proceeds from 


the emptineſs of our Stomachs, that . fills our Brains 
with Air: Take heart, take heart; for this dejecting 


in Miſery leſſens the Health, and haſtens Death. 


Another Madman, in a Cage over-againſt, heard all the 
Batchelor's Diſcourſe, and, raiſing himſelf upon an old 
Matrcſs, upon which he lay ſtark naked, ask'd aloud 
who 1t was that was going away, ſound, and in his 
Wits. The Batchelor reply'd, "Tis I, Brother, that 
am going, for I have no need to ſtay here any longer; 
for which I render infinite 'Thanks to God, that hath 
done me ſo great a Favour. Take heed what you 
ſay, Batchelor, reply'd the Madman, let not the Devil 
deceive you; keep ſtill your Foot, and be quiet here 
at home, and ſo you may ſave a bringing back, 1 
know, quoth the Batchelor, 1 am well, and ſhall need 
| to 
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Don OUIXOTE. 7 
to walk no more Stations hither. You are well, faid 
the Madman, the Event will try: God be with you,; 
but I ſwear to thee by Fupiter, whoſe Majeſty I re- 
preſent on Earth, that, for this Day's Offence, I will 
cat up all Seville, for delivering thee from hence, and 


- ſaying thou art in thy Wits : I will take ſuch a Puniſh- 


ment on this City, as ſhall be remember'd for ever and 


ever, Amen. | 0 
that I can do it, ſince, as I fay, I am thundering 


Know'lt not thou, poor Raſcal Batchelor, 


Fupiter, that carry in my Hands the ſcorching Bolts, 
with which I can, and uſe to, threaten and deſtroy 
the World? But in one Thing only will I chaſtiſe 
this ignorant Town; which is, that for Three Years 
together there ſhall fall no Rain about it, nor the Li- 
berties thereof, counting from this Time and Inſtant 
henceforward, that this Threat hath been made, 'Thoa 
free, thou ſound, thou wiſe, and I mad, I fick, I bound; 
as fore will I ram as I mean to hang my felf. The 
Standers-by gave Attention to the Madman, but our 
Batchelor turning to the Chaplain, and taking him by 
the Hand, ſaid, Be not afraid, Sir, nor take any heed 
to this Madman's Words, for if he be Jupiter, and 
will not rain, I, that am Neptune, the Father and 
God of the Waters, will rain as oft as I liſt, and Need 
ſhall require. To which quoth the Chaplain, Nav, 
Mr. Neptune, it were not good angering Mr. Fupiter : 
I pray ſtay you here ſtill, and ſome other Time, at 
more Leiſure and Opportunity, we will return for you 
again. The Rector and Standers-by began to laugh, 
and the Chaplain grew to be half abaſh'd ; the Barche- 
lor was uncloath'd, there remain'd, and there the Tale 


ends. | | 
Well, is this the Tale, Mr. Barber, quoth Don Quixote, 


- that becauſe it fell out ſo wk you could not but relate 


it? Ah, Goodman Shaveſter, Goodman Shaveſter! how 
blind is he that ſees not Light thro' the Bottom of a 
Meal-heve ? And is it poſſible that you ſhould not know 


that Compariſons made betwixt Wit and Wit, Valour 


and Valour, Beauty and Beauty, and betwixt Birth 
and Birth, are always odious, and ill taken? 1 am not 
5 B 4 Ne p- 
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Neptune, God of the Waters, neither care I who thinks 
me a wiſe Man, I being none, only I am troubled to let 
the World underſtand the Error it is in, in not renewing 
that moſt happy Age, in which the Order of Knight-Erran- 
try did flouriſh ; but our deprav'd Times deſerye not to 
enjoy ſo great a Happineſs, as former Ages, when Knights- 
Errant undertook the Defence of Kingdoms, the Protecti- 
on of Damſels, the Succouring of Orphans,the Chaſtizing 
of the Proud, the Reward of the Humble, Moſt of your 


8 now- a- days, are ſuch as ruſtle in their Silks, their 


Cloth of Gold and Silver, and ſuch rich Stuffs as theſe 
they wear, rather than Mail, with which they ſhould 
arm themſelves, You have no Knight now that will lie 
upon the bare Ground, ſubjeR to the Rigour of the Air, 
arm'd Capra: pie; none now that upright on his Stirrups, 
and leaning on his Launce, ſtrives to be Head - ſleep, as 


they fay your Knights-Errant did: You have none now, 
that, coming out of this Wood, enters into that Moun- 


tain, and from thence tramples over a barren and deſart 
Shore of the Sea, moſt commonly ſtormy and unquiet; and 
finding at the Brink of it ſome little Cock- boat, without 


Oars, Sail, Maſt, or any kind of 'Tackling, caſts himſelf 


into it with undaunted Courage, yields himfelf to the im- 


en Waves of the deep Main, that now toſs him as 


igh as Heaven, and then caſt him as low as Hell; and 
be expos'd to the inevitable Tempeſt, when he leaſt dreams 
of 1t, finds himſelf at leaſt three thouſand Leagues diſtant 
from the Place where he embark'd himſelf; and, leaping 
on a remote and unknown Shore, lights upon Succeſſes 
worthy to be written on Braſe, and not e eee But 


now, Sloth triumphs upon Induſtry, Idleneſs on Labour, 


Vice on Virtue, Preſumption on Valour, the Theory on 
the Practice of Arms, which only liv'd and ſhin'd in 


thoſe golden Ages, and in thoſe Knights-Errant. If not, 


tell me, who was more vertuous, more valiant than the 
renown'd Amadis de Gaul ? more diſcreet than Palmerin 
of England? more affable and free, than Tirante the 


White? more gallant than Liſuart of Greece? a greater 


Hackſter, or more hack'd than Don Belianis ? more un- 
daunted than Perian of Gaul? who a greater Undertaker 


of 


9 


100 more comely, or more courteous than Rogero? from whom 
the Dukes of Ferrara at this Day are deſcended, accord- 
ing to Turpin, in his Coſmography. All theſe Knights, 


and many more, Maſter Vicar, that I could tell you, were 
EKͤgnights-Errant, the very Light and Glory of Knight-hood. 


=> 'Theſe, or ſuch as theſe, are they I wiſh for; which, if it 

could be, his Majeſty would be well ſerv'd, and might 
" fave a great deal of Expence, and the Turk might go ſhake 

his Ears. And therefore, let me tell you, I ſcorn to keep 


my Houſe, ſince the Chap lain delivers me not, and his 


5 8 as Goodman Barber talks, reigns not; here am 
| that will reign when J liſt : This I ſpeak, that Good- 
man Baſon may know I underſtand him. 
Truly, Mr. Don Quixote, ſaid the Barber, 1 ſpoke it 


* notto chat End, and fo help me God, as I meant 
well, and you ought not to reſent any thing, I know 


well enqugh whether I ought or no, Sir, reply'd Don 
Quixote, Then, quoth the Vicar, well, go to: I 


3 have not ſpoken a Word hitherto, I would not willing- 


ly remain with one N which doth grate and gnaw 
upon my Conſcience, ſprung from what Mr. Don 
'* Quixote hath here told us. For this, and much more, 
- you have full Liberty, good Maſter Vicar, ſaid Don 
Quixote, and therefore tell your Scruple, for ſure it is 
no Pleaſure to continue with a ſcrupulous Conſcience, 
Under Correction, quoth the Vicar, this it is, I can 
by no Means be perfuaded, that all that Troop of 
Kgnights Errant, which you nam'd, were ever true, and 


9 really Perſons of Fleſh and Bone in this World: I ra- 
ther imagine all is Fiction, Tales, and Lyes, or 


Dreams ſet down by Men waking, or, to ſay trulier, 
by Men half aſleep, Thiere's another Error, quoth Don 
Qulxote, into which many have fall'n, who believe not 


I ; that there have been ſuch Knights in the World: and I 
my ſelf many times in divers Companies, and upon 


B 5 ſeveral 
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ſeyera] Occaſions have labour'd to ſhew this common 
Miſtake, but ſomerimes havefail'd in my Purpoſe, ac others 
not; ſupporting it upon the Shoulders of Truth, which is 
ſo infallible that 1 may ſay, that with theſe very Eyes I 
have beheld Amadis de Gaul, who was a goodly tall 


Man, well complexion'd, had a broad Beard and black, Tl 


had an equa] Countenance betwixt mild and ſtern, a Man 


of ſmall Diſcourſe, flow to Anger, and ſoon appeas'd; and 


| Juſt as I have delineated Amadis, I might, in my judg: 


ment, paint and decypher out as many Knights-Errant as 
are in all the Hiſtories of the World; for, by apprehen- 


ding they were ſuch as their Hiſtories report em, by 
the Exploits they did, and their Qualities, their Features, 
Colours, and Statures may, in good Philoſophy, be gueſs'd 
at. How big, dear Mr. Don Quixote, quoth the Barber, 
might Giant Morgante be? Touching Giants, quoth Don 
Cuixote, there be different Opinions, whether there have 
been any or no in the World; but the Holy Scripture, 
which cannot err a jot in the Truth, doth ſhew us plainly 
that there were, telling us the Story of that huge Phil:- 
ſtine Zoliah, that was ſeven Cubits and a half. hi © kk 
is an unmeaſurable greatneſs: Beſides, in the Iſle of Sici- 
lia, there have been found Shank-bones, and Shoulder- 


bones ſo great, chat their, bigneſs ſhew'd their Owners to 
have been Giants, and as huge as high Towers, which Geo- 


metry will make good: But, for all this, 1 cannot eaſily 
tell you how big Morgante was, tho I ſuppoſe he was 
not very tall; to which Opinion I incline, becauſe I find 
in his Hiſtory, where there's particular Mention made of 
his Acts, that many times he lay under a Roof; and there- 


fore, fince he found an Houſe that would hold him, 'tis 


plain, he could not be of extraordinary bigneſs. Tis 
true, quoth the Vicar, who delighting to hear him talk 
ſo wildly, ask'd him what he thought of the Faces of 
Reynaldo of Montalban, Don Roldan, and the reſt of the. 


twelve Peers of France, who were all Knights-Errant, 


For Reynaldo, quoth Don Quixote, I dare boldly ſay, he. 
was broad-faced, his Complexion high, quick and full- 


ey'd, very exceptious, and extreamly cholerick, a lover of. 


'Fhicves and debauch'd Company, Touching Rolando, or 
C N 
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Book II. Don QUIXOTE tr 
Rotolando, or Orlando, for Hiſtories afford him all theſe. 


Names, I am of Opinion, and athrm that he was of a 
mean Stature, broad-ſhoulder'd, ſomewhat bow-leg'd,. 


aburn-bearded, his Body hairy, and his Looks threaten- 
ing, dull of Diſcourſe, but affable and well-behay'd. If 
Orlando, ſaid the Vicar, was ſo ſweet a Youth as you de- 
fſcribe him, no marvel tho' the fair Angelica diſdain'd him 


and left him for the handſom, brisk, and conceited Beard- 
budding Medor, and that ſhe had rathor have his ſoftneſs 
than t'other's roughneſs, That Angelica, quoth Don. 
Quixote, was a light Houſewife, a Gadder, and a Wan- 
ton, and left the World as full of her Fopperies as the Re- 


5 ports of her Beauty: She ger wh a thouſand Knights, 2 


thouſand both valiant and diſcreet, and contented herſelf 


with a poor beardleſs Page, without more Wealth or Ho- 


nour than what her famous Singer Arioſto could give her 
in token of his Thankfulneſs to his Friend's Love; either 
becauſe hie durſt not in this reſpect, or becauſe he would 
not chaunt what befell this Lady after her baſe Proſtitu- 
tion, for ſure her Carriage was not very honeſt: So he 
left her, when he ſaid, | 


And how Cataye's Sceptre ſhe had at Will, 
Perhaps, ſome one will write with better Quill. 


And undoubtedly this was a kind of Prophecy, ſor 
Poets are call'd Vates, that is, Soothſayers; and this Truth 
hath been clearly ſcen ; for, ſince that Time, a famous: 
Andaluſian Poet wept, and ſung her Tears, and another 
famous and rare Poet. of Caſtille her Beauty. But tell me, 
Mr. Don Quixote, quoth the Barber, was there ever any 
Poet that wrote a Satyr againſt this fair Lady, amongſt 
thoſe many that have written in her Praiſe? I am well 
perſuaded, quoth Don Quixote, that if Sacripant or Or- 
Iando had been Poets, they had trounc'd the Damſel; tor. 
tis an ordinary thing amongſt Poets, once diſdain'd, or 
not admitted by their feign'd M. ſtreſſes, fergn'd indeed; 
becauſe they feign they love them, to revenge them— 


ſelves with Sat yrs and Libels, a Revenge truly unwor--. 
thy noble. Spirits; but hitherto I have not heard of any 


B. 6. | infas- 
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infamatory Verſe againſt the Lady Angelica, that hath 19 
made any hurly-burly in the World. Strange, quoth 15 
the Vicar. With that, they might hear the Niece and 05 
| the Old Woman, who were before gone from them, 15 
| keep a Noiſe without in the Court: So they went to 
ſee what was the Matter, v 
CHAP. II. 5 is, 
Of the notable Fray that Sancho Panca had with the 
Niece and the Old Woman, and other delightful 5 
Paſſages. 2 9 8 _ 
T HE Story ſays, that the Noiſe which Don Quixote, 5 
the Vicar and the Barber heard, was of the Niece I 
and the Old Woman, that were rating Sancho Panca, that 20 
ſtrove with them for Entrance to ſee Don Quixote, who 5 
kept the Door againſt him. What will this Blood- hound 25 
have here? ſaid they, get you home to your own Houſe, 
for you are he, and none elſe, that doth diſtract and ring- 15 
lead our Maſter, and carry him aſtray. To which, 1 A 
Sancho, Woman of Satan, I am he that is diſtracted, ring- 1 
Jed, and carry'd aſtray, and not your Maſter; 'twas he that wy, 
led me up and down the World, and you deceive your- 5 
ſelves, and underſtand by halves: He drew me from my _ © 
Houſe with his Coney-catching, promiſing me an Iſland, = 
which I yet hope for. A Plague of your Iſlands, reply'd | = 
the Niece, curs'd Sancho and what be your Iſlands? is z 
it any thing to eat, Goodman Glutton, you Cormorant, 
| as you are? Tis not to eat, quoth Sancho, but to rule 


and govern, better than four Cities, or four of the King's 3 
Judges. For al] that, ſaid the Old Woman, you come not * 

in here, you Bundle of Miſchief, and Sack of Wicked- 10 
neſs; get you home, and govern there, and ſow your 


Grain, and leave ſeeking after Iſlands or Dilands. The 16 
Vicar and the Barber took great Delight to hear this * 


Dialogue between the three; but Don Quixote, fear- 
ing left Sancho ſhould out with all, and ſhould blun- 
der out a Company of malicious Fooleries, or ſhould 
touch upon Points that might not be for his Reputa- 

: . | __ n10n, 


Pie 


tion, be call'd him to him, and commanded the Women 


to be ſilent, and to let him in. Sancho enter'd, and the 


Vicar and Barber took Leave of Don Quixote, of whoſe 
Recovery they deſpair d, ſeeing how much he was bent 


upon his wild TID and how much he was beſot- 


ted with his damn'd Knights-Errant, So, quoth the Vicar 
to the Barber, you ſhall quickly, Goſſip, perceive, when 


we leaſt think of it, that our Gallant takes his Flight a- 


gain by the River. No doubt, ſaid the Barber, but I 
wonder not ſo much at the Knight's Madneſs, as the 


Squire's Simplicity, that believes ſo in the Iſlands, and I 


think all the Art in the World will not drive that out of 
his Noddle. God mend them, ſaid the car, and let us 
expect what Iſſue the Multitude of this Knight and Squire's 
Abſurdities will have; for it ſeems they were both fram'd 
out of one Forge, as it were; for the Maſter's Madneſs, 


without the Servant's Folly, is not worth a Chip. Tis 


true, ſaid the Barber, and I ſhould be glad to know their 
preſent Diſcourſe. I warrant, ſaid the Vicar, the Niece 


and Old Woman will tell us when they have done, for 


they are not ſo mannerly as not to hearken. In the in- 
terim, Don Quixote lock'd in Sancho, and thus diſcours'd 


with him: I am very ſorry, Sancho, you ſhould athrm 


and make good, that I was he that drew you from your 
Dog-hole n knowing that I willingly left mine, 
a Palace in Compariſon; we went out jointly, fo we 


march'd on, and ſo we held our whole Peregrination ; 


both of us having undergone the ſame. Lot, the ſame 


Fortune; and, if once thou waſt toſs'd in a Blanket, 


I have been bang'd an hundred times, and herein I 
have the Advantage of thee. Why, it was very fit, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho, for, as you hold, Misfortunes are more 
annex'd to Knights-Errant than to their Squires. 'Thou 
art deceiv'd, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; for according 


to the Saying, Quando Caput dolet, &c. I underſtand no 
other Language but mine own, ſaid Sancho: Why, I 
mean, reply'd Don Quixote, that when the Head achs, 


all the Body 1s out of Tune; fo that I, being thy Lord 


and Maſter, am thy Head, and thou a Part of me, fince 
thou art my Servant: In which reſpect, tlie IIl that 


toucheth 


24 
toucheth me, multi concern and grieve thee, and ſo thine 
me. Indeed, quoth Sancho, it ought to beſo; but when 1 
was toſs'd in the Blanket, my Head ſtood aloof, like a 
Part, beholding me flie in the Air, without any feeling my 
Grief; and ſince the Members are bound to ſuffer for the 
Head, the Head in requital ſhould alſo ſuffer for them. 
You mean, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, that I had no feel- 
ing of your being toſs'd; and if you mean ſo, do not nei- 
ther imagine any ſuch thing; for at that time I was more 
vex'd in Spirit than thou could'ſt be in Body; but leave 


we this for the preſent, for we ſhall have Leiſure to con- 


ſider and rectifie it: And tell me, Friend Sancho, what 
ſay the Common People of me? In what Eſtimation do- 


the Gentlemen hold me? In what the Knights and Gal- 


lants? What ſay they of my Valour? What of my Ex- 

loits ? what of my Afﬀability ? what diſcourſe they touch 
ing my Plot in rating and reſtoring to the World the for- 
go.ten Order of Knight-Errantry? To conclude, I would. 
have thee tell me all that thou haſt heard: and you muſt 
tell me without adding to my Praiſe, or diminiſhing my. 
Diſpraiſe; for tis the Part of loyal Servants to tell the. 
naked Truth to their Maſters, in its native Colour, with- 
out encreaſing it by Flattery, or diminiſhing it for any 
other vain Reſpect: And 1 would have thee, Sancho, learn 
by the way, . if the naked Truth ſhould come to the. 
Fars of Princes, without the Apparel of Flattery, we 
ſhould have another manner of World, and other Ages- 
would be call'd Iron, and not ours, and this would be 
the Golden Age. And let me adviſe thee, Sancho, that 
well and diſereet ly thou tell me the Truth of what thou 
know'it concerning my Demand. I ſhall with a very 


god Will, Sir, quoth Sancho, upon condition that you 
Mall not be angry at what I ſhall tell you, ſince you. 


will have the naked Truth, without any other Cloath- 
ing than what I have ſeen her with. By no means will 
I be angry, anſwer'd Don Quixote, thou may'ſt ſpeak: 
freely, Sancho, and without any Diſguiſe. Why chen, 
firſt of all, I muſt tell you, the Common People hold you: 


for a notable Madman, and, that I am no lefs a Cox 


comb. The ordinary Gentlemen ſay, that not containing 
| | | Y UL: 
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Book II. Don QUIXOTE. 15 
your (elf within the Limits of Gentry, you'll needs be 
Don your ſelf, and be a Man of Honour, having but 
three or four Aces of Land, and a Rag before, and ano- 
ther behind. The Knights ſay, they would not have you 
poor. Squires be rank'd with them, that clout their own 
Loos, and take up a Stitch in their own black Stockings 
with green Silk. That concerns not me, quoth Don 
Quixote, for thou ſee'ſt that J go always well clad, and 


never patch'd ; indeed a little corn ſometimes, but more 
with my Armour than by long wearing. Concerning your 
Valour, quoth Sancho, your Affabilit y, your Exploits, and 


your Plot, there be different Opinions; ſome ſay, you are 
a Madman, but a merry one; others, that you are va- 
liant, but it hal unfortunate; a third ſort, that you ate 
affable, but impertinent, and thus they deſcant upon us, 
that they leave neither you nor me a ſound Bone, Why 
look thee, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, where ſoever Vir- 
tue is eminent, tis per ſecuted ; few or none of thoſe brave 
Heroes that have liv'd have ſcap'd malicious Calumnia- 


tion: Fulius Ceſar, that moſt couragious, molt wiſe, 


moſt valiant Captain, was noted to be ambitious, and to 
be ſome what ſlovenly in his Apparel and his Conditions. 
Alexander, who, for his Exploits obtain'd the Title of 


Great, is ſaid to have been given to Drunkenneſs. Her- 


cules, he, with his many Labours, was ſaid to have been 
laſcivious, and a Striker: Don Galaor, Brother to Aa- 
dis de Gaul, was grudg'd at for being offenfive; and his 
Brother for a Sheep biter : So that, Sancho, ſince ſo ma- 
ny worthy Men have been calumniated, I may well ſuffer 
mine, if it have been no more than thou tell'ſt me. 
Why, there's the Quiddity of the Matter, Body of my 
Father, quoth Sancho. Was there any more faid then, 
ſaid Don Quixote? There's more behind yet, ſaid San- 
cho, all that was ſaid hitherto is Cakes and Whitebread 
to this; but if you will know all concerning theſe Ca- 


lumnies, I'll: bring you one hither by and by, that ſhall 


tell em you all, without miſſing a Scrap ; for laſt Night 
Bartholomew Carraſco's Son arriv'd, that comes from Stu- 
dy from Salamanca, and hath procceded Batchelor; and 
as I went to bid him welcome home, he told me, that 

yaur. 
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16 The His TORH Ye Book II. 
your Hiſtory was in Print, under the Title of the moſt 


ingenious Gentleman Don Quixote de la Mancha; and 
he tells me that Fam mention'd too, by mine own Name 


of Sancho Panca, and Dulcinea del Toboſo is in too, and 


other Matters that paſs'd berwixt us; at which I am & 
maz'd, and bleſs'd myſelf, how the Hiſtorian that wrote 
them, could come to the Knowledge of them. Aflure thee, 


Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, the Author of our Hiſtory is 


ſome ſage Inchanter ; for ſuch are not ignorant of all Se- 
crets they write. Well, ſaid Sancho, if he were wiſe and 


an Inchanter, I will tell you, according as Samſon Car- 


raſco told me, for that's the Man's Name that ſpoke with 


me, that the Author's Name of this Hiſtory is Cid Hamete 
+ Beregena. That is the Name of a Moor, faid Don Quix- 
ofe. It 1s very like, quoth Sancho, for your Moors are 
great Lovers of + Berengens. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
you are out in the Moor's Sirname, which is Cid Hamete 


Benengeli, and Cide in the Arabic ſignifieth Lord. It 
may be ſo, quoth Sancho, but if you will have the Bat- 


cheloy come to you, I'll bring him to you flying. Friend, 
quoth Don Quixote, thou ſhalt do me a ſpecial Pleaſure 
fr I am in Suſpence with what thou kalt told me, an 

will not eat a Bit till I am inform'd of all. Well, I go 
ſor him, ſaid Sancho; and, leaving his Maſter, went for 
the Batchelor, with whom, a while after, he return'd, 
and the three had a paſſing pleaſant Dialogue. 


3 


CHD HH aw 


T he ridiculous Diſcourſe that paſs d betwixt Don Quixote, 


Sancho, and the Batchelor, Samſon Carraſco. 


4 ON Quixote was monſtrous penſative, expeRin 


the Batchelor Carraſco, from whom he hop'd to 


| hear the News of himſelf in Print, as Sancho had told 
+ It ſhould be Benengeli, but Sancho ſimply miſtakes, as 


follocveth in the next Note. 4 Berengens 4s a Fruit in Spain, | 


which they boil with ſod Meat, as we do Carrots, and here 


va Sancho's Simplicity in miſtaking, and to think that 


Name was given the Author for loving the Fruit. 
- him 
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1 L Book II. Don OUI X OTE. 17 
him, and he could not be perſuaded that there was ſuch 
2 Hiſtory, ſince yet the Blood of Enemies, kill'd by him, 
Was ſcarce dry upon his Sword-blade; and would they 
have his noble Acts of Chivalry already in the Preſs ? 
> Notwithſtanding, he thought ſome wiſe Man, or Friend, 
or Enemy, by way of Inchantment, had committed them 
do the Preſs: If a Friend, then to extol him for the 
moſt remarkable of any Knight-Errant: If an Enemy, 
S => ro annihilate them, and clap em beneath the baſeſt 

and meaneſt that ever were mention'd of any inferior 
= Squire, altho', thought he to himſelf, no Acts of Squire 
were ever divulg d: But if there were any Hiſtory, be- 


ing of a Knight-Errant, it muſt need be lofty and ſtate- 
I, famous, magnificent, and true. With this be com- 


— = forted himſelf ſomewhat, but began to be diſcomforted, 
> to think that his Author muſt be a Moor, by reaſon of 
that Name of Cid: And from Moors there could be no 
Truth expected; for all of them are Cheaters, Impoſtors, 
and: Chymils, | Eo ” 

He fear'd likewiſe, that he might treat of his Love 
with ſome Indecency, that might redound to the leſſen- 
ing and Prejudice of his Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo's Ho- 
nelty, he delir'd that he might declare his Conſtancy, 
and the Decorum he had ever kept toward her, contem- 
ning Queens and Empreſſes, and Damſels of all Sorts, 
keeping Diſtance with Violences of natural Motions. | 
Sancho, and Carraſco, found him thus toſs'd and tur- 
moil'd in theſe, and many ſuch-like Imaginations, whom 
Don Quixote receiv'd with much Courteſy. 

'This Batchelor, tho' his Name was Samſon, was not 
very tall, but a notable wag-halter, lean-fac'd, but of a 
P good Underſtanding; he was about four and twenty 
5 ears of Age, round-fac'd, flat-nos'd, and wide-mouth'd, 
all Signs of a malicious Diſpoſition, and a Friend to Con- 

cebits and Merriment, as he ſhew'd it when he ſaw Don 
Quixote; for he fell upon his Knees before him, ſaying, 
good Mr. Don Quixote, give me your Greatneſs's Hand, 

for by the Habit of St, Peter, which I wear, you are, 
Sir, one of the moſt compleat Knights-Errant that hath 
been, or ſhall be, upon the Roundneſs of the Hank, 
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18 The His rory of Book IT, 
Well fare Cid Hamet Benengeli, that left the Stories of 


your Greatneſs to Poſterity, and more than well may that 
curious Author fare, that had the Care to cauſe them to be 


tranflated out of the Arabick into our vulgar Caſtilian, to 


the general entertainment of all Men. 

Don Quixote made him rife, and ſaid, Then it ſeems my 
Hiſtory is extant, and that he was a Moor, and a wiſe Man 
that made it. So true 'tis, quoth Sancho, that upon my 
Knowledge, at this Day, there be printed above Lwelve 
thouſand Copies of your Hiſtory; if not, let Portugal, 
Barcelona, and Valercia ſpeak, where they have been 
printed : And the Report goes that they are now printing 
at Antwerp; and I have a kind of Gueſs that there's no 


Nation or Language where they will not be tranſlated, 
One of the Things then, quoth Don Quixote, that ought 
to give a Man virtuous and eminent Content, is, to ſee 
himſelf living, and to have a good Name from every 


body's Mouth, to be printed, and in the Preſs; I ſaid 
with a good Name, for otherwiſe no Death could be 
equal'd to that Life. If 1t be for a good Name, quoth 


the Batchelor, your Worſhip carries the Prize from all 


Knights-Errant ; for the Moor in his Language, and the 


_ Chriſtian in his, were moſt careful to paint to the life 
your Gallantry, your great Courage in attempting of 
Dangers, your Patience in Adverſities, and your Suffte- 


rance, as well in Misfortunes as in your Wounds; your 
Honefty and Conſtancy in the fo Platonick Loves of your 
ſelf and my Lady Donna Dulcinea del Toboſo. J never, 
reply'd Sancho, heard my Lady ſtil'd Don before, only the 


Lady Dulcinea del 7'oboſo, and there the Hiſtory errcth 


ſomewhat. This is no Objection of moment, ſaid Car- 
raſco. No truly, quoth Don Quixote; but tell me, Sig- 
nior Batchelor, which of the Exploits of mine are moſt 

onderous in this Hiſtoryß e e 


In this, ſaid the Batchelor, there be different Opinions, 
as there be different Taſtes; ſome delight in the Ad ven- 
ture of the Wind-mills, that you took to be Briareans 
and Giants; others, in that of the Fulling-hammers: 
This Man, in the Deſeription of the two Armies, which 


afterwards fell out to be two Flocks of Sheep; that Man 
| doth 
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Bock II. Don QUIXOTE. 19 
XZ doth extoll your Adventure of the dead Man that was 
carried to be buried at Segovia: One ſayeth, that that 


to the very Capers that Sancho fetch'd in the Blanket. 
Not in the Blanket, reply'd Sancho, but in the Air, 
more than I was willing. Ss 
According to my Thought, ſaid Don Quixote, there's 
no human Hiſtory in the World that hath not his Chan- 
ges, . tre at of Chivalry, which can 
never be full of proſperous Succeſs. For all that, reply d 
the Batchelor, there be ſome that have read your Hiſtory 
that would be glad the Authors had omitted ſome of 
thoſe infinite Baſiings, that in divers Encounters were 
given Sir Don Quixote. Ay, there, quoth Sancho, comes 
in the Truth of the Story. They might likewiſe in 


Equity filence them, ſaid Don Quixote, fince thoſe Acti- 


ons, that neither change nor alter the Truth of the Sto- 
ry, are beſt left out, if they mult redound to the miſpri- 
zing of the chief Perſon of the Hiſtory. ZAEnesa, i' faith, 
was never ſo pitiful as Virgil paints him out, nor Ulyſſes 
ſo ſubtile as ” thn deſcribes him, True it is, ſaid Sau- 
cho, but "tis one thang to write like a Poet, and another 
like an Hiſtorian; the Poet may ſay or ſing Things, not 
as they were, but as they ought to have been ; and the 
Hiſtorian muſt write Things, not as they ought to be, 
but as they have been, without adding or taking away 
ought from the Truth. l 
Well, ſaid Sancho, if you go to telling of Truths, we 
ſhall find that this Sign ior Moor hath all the Baſtings of 
my Maſter and me, for I'm ſure they never took meaſure 
of his Worſhip's Shoulders, but they took it of all my 
Body too; but no marvel, for, as my Maſter himſelf ſaith, 
the reſt of the Parts muſt participate of the Head's 
Grief. Sancho, you're a Crack-rope, quoth Don Q@rix- 


otey 
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ote, I'faich you want no Memory, when you liſt to have 
it. If I would willingly forget thoſe Cudgelings that 1 
have had, the Bunches yet freſh on my Ribs would not 
conſent. Peace, Sancho, o_ Don Quixote, and inter- 

| or not the Batchelor, whom I requeſt to proceed, and 
tell me what is ſaid of me in the mention'd Hiſtory. 

And of me too, ſaid Sancho, for it is ſaid, that I am one 
of the principal Parſonages of it. Perſonages, and not 
Parſonages, you would ſay, Sancho, quoth Samſon. More 
correcting of Words, quoth Sancho? Go to this, and we 
ſhall not end in all our Life-time, Hang me, Sancho, 

ſaid Samſon, if you be not the ſecond Perſon in the 

Story, and you have ſome, that had as live hear you 

ſpeak, as the beſt there; tho' others will not ſtick to 
ſay, you were too credulous to believe, that your Go- 
vernment of the Iſland, offer'd by Sir Don Quixote here 

preſent, might be true. e eames 

There is yet Sun-ſhine upon the Walls, quoth Don 

Quixote, and when Sancho comes to be of more Years, 

with the Experience of them, he will be more able and 

fit than now, to be a Governor. By the Maſs, ſaid San- 

cho, if I be not fit to govern an Iſland at theſe Years, I 
ſhall never govern, tho' I come to be as old as Methu- 

ſalem; the Miſchief is, that the ſaid Iſland is delay'd I 

know not how, and not that I want Brains to govern 
it. Leave all to God, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, for all 

will be well, and perhaps better than you think for; 
and the Leaves on the Tree move not without the Will 
of God, HE 
Tis true indeed, ſaid Samſon, for, if God will, San- 
cho ſhall not want a thouſand Iſlands, much leſs one, 
I have ſeen, ſaid Sancho, of your Governors in the 

World, that are not worthy to wipe my Shoos, and, 

For all this, they give 'em Titles, and are ſerv'd in 


Plate. Thoſe are not Governors of Iſlands, reply'd Sam- 


fon, but of other eaſier Goyernments; for they that go- 
vern Iſlands, muſt be at leaſt Grammarians. For your 


Grey, I care not, but your Mare I could like well 


enough: Bur leaving this Government to God's Hands, 
let him place me where he pleaſeth; I ſay, _ _ 
chelor- 


agu, 
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to work Miracles, ſaid Samſon. Miracles or not Mira- 


cles, quoth Sancho, every Man look how he ſpeaks or 


writes of Men, and ſet not down each Thing that comes 
into his Noddle in a mingle-mangle. One ofthe Faults 
that they lay, ſaid Carraſco, is in that Hiſtory, is this; 
that his Author put in it a certain Novel or Tale, in- 
titl'd, The curious Impertinent ; not that it was ill, or 


not well continu'd, but that it was unſeaſonable for 


that Place, neither had it any thing to do with the Hi- 


IS 


ſtory of Don Quixote. 


Ix 85s 
1 


who being ask'd, what ye painted? anſwer'd, As it 
happens, ſometimes he would paint ye a Cock, but ſo 
unlike, that he was forc'd to write underneath, in Go- 
ttbick Letters, This is a Cock: and thus I believe it 18 


with my Hiſtory, that had need of a Comment to make 
jt underſtood, 1 
Nos ſurely, reply'd Samſon, it is ſo conſpicuous, and 
void of Difficulty, that Children may handle him, Youths 
may read him, Men may underſtand him, and old Men 
may celebrate him: To conclude, he is ſo glean'd, ſo 
read, and ſo known to all ſorts of People, that they 
ſcarce ſee a lean Horſe paſs by, when they ſay, There 
goeth Rozinante : And amonglt theſe, Pages are moſt 
given to read him: You have no great Man's with- 
Jirawing-room that hath not a Don Cuixote in him, 


. 


hy N In Spaniſh Chriſtiano Vieio, a Name they deſire to 
he difinguiſd from the Moor by 


22 The HISTORY of Book IT. 
ſome take him; if others lay him down, theſe cloſe 
with him, they demand him. Laſtly, the Story is the 
moſt pleaſing, the leaſt hurtful for Entertainment that 
hath hitherto been ſcen; for all over it there's not to 
be ſeen a diſhoneſt Word, or one like one, nor an Imagi- 
nation leſs than catholick. | 
He that ſhould write otherwiſe, quoth Don Quixote, 
ſhould write no Truths, but Lyes; and he that doth fo 
ought to be burnt, like them that coin falſe Money ; 
and I know not what the Author meant, to put in 


Novels and ones Tales, my Story affording him 
elike he holds himſelf to the Pro- 


Matter enough; 
verb of Chaff and Hay, c. Well, I'Il tell you, out 
of mentioning only my Thoughte, my Sighs, my Tears, 
my honcſt Wiſhes, and my Onſets, he might have made 
a greater Volume than all Toſtatus's Works. Indeed, 

Signior Batchelor, all that J conceive is, that to write 
a2 Hiſtory, or any other Work, of what ſort ſoever, a 
Man had need of a ſtrong Judgment, and a ripe Un- 
derſtanding. To ſpeak wittily, and write Conceits, 
belongs only to good Wits: The cunning'ſt Part in a 


Play is the Fool's, becauſe he muſt not be a Fool that 


would well counterfeit to ſeem ſo: An Hiſtory is as a 
Sacred 'Thing, which ought to be true and real; and 
where Truth is, there God is, in as much as concerneth 
Truth howſoever : You have ſome that do ſo compoſe 


and caſt their Works from them, as if they were Frit- . 


ders. | 
There's no Book ſo bad, ſaid the Batchelor, that 
hath not ſome Good in it. No doubt of that, ſaid 
Don Quixote, but many times it falls out that thoſe 
that have worthily hoarded up and obtain'd great Fame 
by their Writings, when they commit 'em to the Prefs, 
they either altogether loſe it, or in ſomething leſſen 
it, The Reaſon of it, quoth Samſon, is this, that 
as the printed Works are view'd by Leiſure, their 
Faults are ealily cſpy'd, and they are ſo much the 
more pry'd into, by how much the greater the Au- 
thor's Fame is: Men famous for their Wits, great 
Poets, illuſtrious Hiſtorians, are a'ways, or for the moſt 


Part, 


1, ock II. Don Q@QUIXOTE. v7” 
ſo art, envy'd by them that have a Pleaſure, and a 
he Particular Paſtime, to judge of other Mens Writings, 
at Pyirhout publiſhing their own. That's not to be 
to Ponder'd at, cries Don Quixote, for there be many 
pi- ZZDivines that are nothing worth in a Pulpit, and are 


""Zexcellcnt in knowing the Defect or Exceſs of him 
„%, har preacheth All this, ſaid Carraſco, Sir Don 
ſo Puixote, is right, but I could wiſh ſuch Cenſures 
= were more mild, and leſs ſcrupulous, in looking on 
in the Moats of the moſt clear Son of his Works, whom 
mn they bite; for, if aliquando bonus dormitat Homerus, 
o- let them conſider how much he watch'd to ſhew the 
vt Light of his Work, without the leaſt Shadow that 
's, „ might be: And it might be, that what ſeems ill to 
de them were Moles, that ſometimes encreaſe the Beauty 
d, of the Face that hath em. And thus I ſay, That he 
> that prints a Book puts himſelf into a manifeſt Danger, 
being of all Impoſſibilities the moſt impoſſible to frame 
72 x it ſo, that it may content and ſatisfic all that ſhall 
ts, read it. 3 | VVV 
The Book that treats of me, quoth Don Quixote, 
will have pleas'd very few. Rather contrary, ſays 


* 


TY 1 Samſon; for, as ſtultorum infemtus eſt numerus, an in- 
1d finite number have been delighted with this Hiſtory, f 
th but ſome found fault, and craftily tax'd the Author's 1 
ſe © Memory, in that he forgot to tell who was the Thief 1 
ir. that ſtole Sancho's Dapple ; for there's no mention 2 
there, only 'tis infer'd that he was ſtole, and not | 
at long after we fee him mounted upon the ſame Aſs, | | 
id without knowledge how he was found. They alſo 1 
G- ſay, that he forgot to tell what Sancho did with thoſe ö 
ne = hundred Piſtoles which he found in the Mail in Sierra | 
3 Morena, for he never mentions them more; and there | 
ſe 4 be many that celire to know what bccame of em, and | 
ar how he employ d 'em, which is one of the eſſential Points | 
ir inte Work, 85 | j 
he R Maſter Samſon, ſaid Sancho, I am not now ſor your 
m__ cckonings or Relations, for my Stomach is faint, and if 
at fetch it not again with a Sip or two of the old Dog, 


; e AE | : a 
t Will make me as gaunt as St. Lucia; I have it at home, 
by 1 | 7 | | 13 
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and my Pig's-eye ſtays for me; when I have din'd lam 


r 
* 2 1 


for ye, and will ſatisfy you and all the World in any 


thing you will ask me, as well touching the Loſs of 
mine Aſs, as the Expence of the hundred Piſtoles; ane 


ſo, without expecting any Reply, or exchanging ano- 
ther Word, home he goes. — Quixote entreated the 

Batchelor to ſtay and take a Pittance with him; the Bat- 
ebe lor accepted the Invitement, and ſo ſtaid Dinner: Be- 
fide their ordinary Fare, they had a Pair of Houſhold 
Pigeons added; at Table they diſcours'd of Chivalry, 


ac; follow'd his Humour, the Banquet was ended, 
and they ſlept out the Heat: Sancho return'd, and the 


former Diſcourſe was renew'd. 


CHAP. Iv. 
How Sancho Panca ſatisfies the Batchelor Samſon Car- 


raſco's Doubts and Demands; with other Accidents 
worthy to be known and related. TL 


O Ancho came back to Don £uzrote's Houſe, and, turn- 
ing to his former Diſcourſe, ſaid, Touching what 


Nr. Samſon defir'd to know, who, how, and when my 
Aſs was ſtol'n: By way of Anſwer, I ſay, that the very 


ſame Night we fled from the Hue-and-Cry, we enter'd 


Sierra Morena, after the unfortunate Adventure of the 


Galley-ſlaves, and the dead Man that was carrying to 
Segovia, my Maſter and I got us into a Thicket, 
where, he Jeaning upon his Launce, and I upon my 
Dapple, both of us well bruis'd, and wearied with the 
former Skirmiſhes, we fell to ſleep as ſoundly, as if we 
had been upon four Feather beds; eſpecially I, that 
ſlept ſo ſoundly, that he, whoſoever he was, might 
cally come and put me upon four Stakes, which he 


had faſten'd upon both ſides of my Pack-ſaddle, upon 
which he left me thus mounted; and, without percei- 


ving it, got my Dapple from under me. 
This was eaſy to be done, and no ſtrange Acci- 
dent; for we read that the ſame happen'd to Sacri- 
. pant 


ok II. Don QUIXOTE. 23 
, which being at the Siege of 4/braca, that famous 
*W:icf Brunch, with the ſelf-ſame Slight got his Horſe 
under his Legs. Sancho proceeds: Twas light 
„, ſaid he, when I had ſcarce ſtretch'd my ſelf, bur 
Stakes fail'd, and I got a good ſquelch upon the 
Ground : Then I 100k'd for mine Aſs, but not findin 

Im, the Tears came to mine Eyes, and I made ſuch 
ange Moan, that if the Author of our Hiſtory omit- 
ed it, let him be ſore he forgot a worthy Paſſage. 
9 know not how long after, coming with my Lady 
ed, he Princeſs Micomicona, I knew mine Aſs, and that 
the He who rode on him, in the Habit of a Gipſon, was 
that Gines de Paſſu monte, that Cheater, that arrant 
Miſchiefmonger, that my Maſter and I freed from the 
Chain. | | 
| 9 The Error was not in this, ſaid Samſon, but that, be- 
ar- pre there was any News of your Afs, the Author till 
ts Rid you were mounted upon the ſelf-ſame Dapple. I 
now not what to ſay to that, quoth Sancho, but that 
Fither the Hiſtorian was deceiv'd, or elſe 'twas the Care- 


— neſs of the Printer. Without doubt, ſaith Samſon, 
— 0 


was like to be ſo; but, What became of the Piſtoles? 

my Pere they ſpent? | 

ety I 8ſpent them upon my ſelf, quoth Sancho, and on 
wy Wife and Children, and they have been the Cauſe 


the bat ſhe hath endured my Journeys and Careers which 
have fetch'd in my Maſtcr Don Quixote's Service; 
Sr if I ſhould have return'd empty, and without 
my = Aſs, I ſhould have been welcom'd with a Pox 


the nd if you'll know any more of me, here I am, that 


+ 
we will anfiver the King himſelf in Perſon: And let no 
hat ody intermeddle, to know whether ! brought, or whe- 
ght her 1 brought not; whether I ſpent, or ſpent not; for 
he che Blows that I have had in theſe Voyages were to 
Eo 7 in Money, tho' every one of them were 
ed but at Three Farthings a-piece, an hundred 
 Wſtoles more would not pay me the half of them: 


cci- nd let every Man look to himſelf, and not take 
cri- P bite for black, and black for white, ſor every Man 
ant Vol. III. i G 1 


W 
WE + . 
CO 
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23 as God hath made him, and ſometimes a great dea! "Þ 
worſe. WE ee . met 
Let me alone, e Carraſco, for accuſing the Author ü 
of the Hiſtory, that if he print it again he ſhall not 
forget what Sancho hath ſaid, which ſhall make it twice 
as good as it was. Is there ought elſe Sir Batchelor, 
ſaid Don Quixote, to be mended in this Legend? Yes 
marry is there, ſaid he, but nothing fo important as 
what hath been ment ion'd. Perhaps the Author pro- *# 
miſeth a Second Part, quoth Don Quixote. He doth, 8 
ſaid Samſon, but ſayeth he neither finds nor knows who 
hath it; ſo that it is doubtful whether *rwill come out 
or no: 80 that partly for this, and partly becauſe ſome | * 
| hold that Second Parts were never good; and others, 
that there's enough written of Don Quixote, tis doubted 
that there will be no Second Part, altho' ſome, more 
jovial than Satwrniſts, cry out, Let's have more Quixo- 
ziſms, let Don Quixote aſſault, and Sancho ſpeak, let 
the reſt be what they will, this is enough. And how 
is the Author inclin'd? 633 1 
To which ſaid Samſon, when he hath found this Hi- 
ſtory, that he fearcheth after with extraordinary Dili- er 
gence, hell ſtrait commit it to the Preſs, rather for his N 
Profit tho', than for any other Reſpect. To this ſaidd 
Sancho, What! doth the Author look after Money and 4 
Gain? tis a Wonder if he be in the right ; rather hel! 
be like your falſe-ſt1:ching Taylors upon Chriſtmas-Eve, F: 
for your halty Work is never well perform'd': Let that 
Mr. Moor have a Care of his Buſineſs, for my Maſter 
and I will furniſh him with Rubbiſh enough at hand Us 
in Matter of Adventures, and with ſuch different Suc- 
eeſſes, that he may not only make one Second Part, bu. 
one hundredth : The poor Fellow thinks belike that 
we ſleep here in a Hay-mow ; well, let it come to ſcan 
ning, and he ſhall ſee whether we be defective: This! Mt 
know, that if my Maſter would take my Counſel, he 
ſhould now be abroad in the Champaign remedying 
<Griev: n:es, rectifying Wrongs, as good Knights-Errant 
are wont to do, : % Ri Toth. | 


II. Mok II. Don QUIXOTE. 27 
dea! Fo ſooner had Sancho ended this Diſcourſe, when the 
ighing of Rozinante came to his Ears, which Don 


uthor 3 took to be moſt auſpicious, and reſolv'd within 
not Mree or four Days after to make another Salley ; and 
twice "manifeſting his Mind to the Batchelor, ask'd his Advice 
1elor, i know which Way he ſhould begin his Journey; whoſe 

Yes Mpinion was, that he ſhould go to the Kingdom of Ar- 
nt as gon, and to the City of Saragoſſa, where, not long 
pro- ter, there were ſolemn Juſts to be held in honour of 
doth, R. George, wherein he might get more Fame than all 
; who the Knights of Arragon, which were above all other 


e out Knights. He prais'd his moſt noble and valiant Reſo- 
ſome | ut ion, but withal deſir'd him to be more wary in at- 


hers, zempting of Dangers, ſince his Life was not his own, 
bred but all theirs alſo who needed his Protection and Succour 
more in their Diſtreſs. DE 

uixo- 3&5 1 renounce that, Mr. Samſon, ſaith Sancho, for my 
„ let Maſter will ſet upon an hundred arm'd Men, as a Boy 


how 7 would upon half a dozen of young Melons: Body of 
the World, Sir Batchelor, there's a Time to attempt, a 


Hi. Time to retire, all muſt not be + St. Faq ues, and upon 
Dili. em: Beſides, J have heard, and 1 believe from my 
r his Maſter himſelf, if 1 have not forgotten, that Valour 13 


ſaid a Mien between the two Extreams of a Coward and a 


and Waſh Man; and if this be fo, neither would 1 have 


nel! him flie, nor follow, without there be Reaſon for it: 


Eve, But above all, I wiſh that if my Maſter carry me with 
that him, it be upon Condition that he fight for us both, 
aſter and, that I be ty'd to nothing but waiting upon him, 


1 
« 


and 0 look to his Clothes and his Diet, for this I will do 
Suc- 85 nimbly as bring him Water; but to think that 1 
but ill lay Hand to my Sword, altho' it be but againſt 
that aſe Fellows and poor Raſcals, is moſt impoſſible. I, 

Ar. Samſon, ſtrive not to hoard up a Fame of being 
= altant, but of the beſt and truſtieſt Squire that ever 
| 1 sry d Knight-Errant ; and if Don Quixote, my Maſter, 
. blig'd thereunto by my many Services, will befiow 


22 
— © 


. George and the Vieory, 


+ Santiago, y Ciera Eſpana ; as we uſe in England 
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ſhall be as well with a piece of Bread at my Eaſe, as to 


daſh out my Teeth? Sancho was I born, Sancho muſt I 


Danger, Heaven ſhould provide ſome Iſland for me, or 
Mouth. 5 


Quixote, that he will give you not only an Iſland, but a 8,1 


derſtood, ſaid Sancho, of thera that are baſely born, and 


of every Verſe he ſhould put a Letter of her Name, that 


„ | The HisTtory of Book II. * | 
any Iſland on me, of thoſe many his Worſhip faith we 
ſhall light upon, I ſhall be much bound to him; and if 


he give me none, I was born, and one Man muſt not w 
Jive to rely on another, but on God, and, perhaps, I 7 


be a Governour : And what do 1 know, whether in theſe * 
kinds of Goyernments the Devil hath ſet any Tripping- 
block before me, where I may fumble and fall, and 


die; but, for all that, if ſo and ſo, without any Care or 


any ſvcu Thing, I am not ſo very an Aſs as to refuſe it, =} 
according to the Proverb, Look not a given Horſe in the | 


Friend Sancho, quoth Carraſco, you have ſpoken like 
an Oracle; notwithſtanding truſt in God and Mr. Dov 7 


Kingdom too, I think one as well as t'other, quoth San- 
cho; and let me tell you, Mr. Samſon, ſaid Sancho, 1 
think my Maſier's Kingdom would not be beſtow'd on me i ie 
in vain, for I have felt my own Pulſe, and find my ſelf "IB C 
healthy cnough to rule Kingdoms, and govern Iſlands; 
and thus I have told my Maſter many times. ; 
Look ye Sancho, quoth Samſon, Honours change Man- 
ners, and perhaps when you are once a Governour, you 
may ſcarce know your own Mother. That's to be un- 


not of thoſe that have on their Souls + four Fingers fat 
of the old Chriſtian, as I have; no, but come to my Con- 
dition, which will be ungrateful to no body. God grant 
it, quoth Don Quixote, and we ſhall ſee when the Go- * 
vernment comes, for methinks I have it before. my Eyes. 
Which ſaid, he ask'd the Batchelor whether he were a 
Poet, and that he would do him the Favour to make him 
ſome Verſes, the Subject of his Farewell to his Miſtreſs 
Dulcinea of Toboſo; and withal, that at the beginning 


2 


2 


— 3 


1 To expreſs his not being horn a Jew or Moor, 0 = 
5 » 


- 


II. Hook II. Don QUIXOTE. a 
135 e, joining all the firſt Letters, there might be read Du 
1 inea del Toboſo. The Batchelor made anſwer, That 
not tho he were none of the famous Poets of Spain, which 
51 hey ſaid were but three and an half, yet he would not 
gefuſe to compoſe the ſaid Metre, altho' he found a great 
deal of Difficulty in the Compolition, becauſe there were 
ing: eventeen Letters in the Name; and if he made four 
ind 7 ta ves, of each four Verſes, that there would be a Letter 
doo much; and if he made em of five, which they call 
PDecimi, there would be three too little; but, for all thit, 
he would ſee if he could drown a Letter, fo in four Staves 
2 there might be read Dulcinea del Toboſo By all means, 
the quoth Don Quixote, let it be ſo; for if the Name be not 
" plain and conſpicuous, there's no Woman will believe 
"e the Metre was compos d for her. | 


on Upon this they agreed, and that eight Days afccr 


T2 their Departure ſhould be. Don Quixote enjoin'd the 
Batchelor to keep it ſecret, eſpecially from the Vicar 
1 and + Mr, Nicholas, his Niece, and the Old Woman, 
me lleſt they ſhould diſturb his noble and valiant Reſolution, 
ſelf EX Carraſco aſſur'd him, and ſo took leave, charg' ng Don 
ds; Quixcte he ſhould let him hear of all his good or bad 
Hortune, at his beſt Leiſure. So they took leave, and 
an- Sancho went to provide for their Journey, _ 


» — . 
wy | 5 5 HK. V. 
1 =o 15 
on- Of the wiſe and pleaſant Diſcourſe that paſs'd betwixt 
. e e 9 
ant Sancho Panca and bis Wife Tereſa Panca, and other 
J0- FL Accidents worthy of happy Remembrance. 
yes. . 
e a T? H E Tranſlator of this Hiſtory, when he came to 
im write this Fifth Chapter, ſays, That he holds it 


Io | | 3 
els | for Apocrypha, becauſe Sancho ſpeaks in it after another 
manner than could be expected from his ſlender Und. r- 
ſtanding,; and ſpeaks Things more acutcly than was 
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G3 poſſible 


30 De HisroxYof Book II. 
poſſible for him, yet he would tranſlate it for the A WE 
compliſhment of his Promiſe, and fo goes on as fo- 
owe. 8 
/ Sancho came home ſo jocund, and ſo merry, that his 
Wife perceiv'd it a flight-ſhot off, inſomuch that ſne 
needs would ask him, Friend Sancho, what's the matter 3 
that you are ſo joyful ? To which he anſwer'd, Wife, 14 
would to God J were not fo glad as I make ſhew for. 1 
underſtand you not Husband, quoth ſhe ; and I under- 8 
ſtand not what you mean, that if it pleas'd God you = 
would not be ſo contented ; for tho' I be a Fool, yet! 
know not who would willingly be ſad. —_—_ 
Look ye, Tereſa, ſaid Sancho, 1 am jolly becauſe Jam 
determin'd to ſerve my Maſter Don Quixote once more, 4 
who will now this third time ſalley in purſuit of his . 
Adventures, and I alſo with him, for my Poverty will! v 
have it ſo; beſides, my Hope that rejoiceth me, to think 
that I may find another hundred Piſtoles, for thoſe are 
ſpent: Yet I am ſad again to leave thee and my Chi-? 
dren; and if it pleas'd God that J might live quiet!) 
at home, without putting my ſelf into thoſe Deſarts and 
croſs Ways, which he might eaſily grant, if he pleas'l 
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and were willing, tis manifeſt that my Content might be 5 
more firm and Wholſome, ſince the preſent Joy I have is 
mingled with a Sorrow to leave thee : So that I (aid well 
I ſhould be glad, if it pleas'd God, I were not fo con- 
tented. 45 | h f 
Fie, Sancho, reply d Tereſa, ever ſince thou haſt been i 

a Member of a Kuight-Errant thou ſpeak'ſt fo round RF 
about the Buſh, that no body can underſtand thee, It 
; 

| 

i 
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is enough, quoth Sancho, that God underſlands me, 
who underſtands all Things; and ſo much for that : 
But mark, Siſter, I would have you, for theſe three 
Days, look well to my Dapple, that he may be fit for FF 
Arms, double his Allowance, ſeck out his Pack ſaddle 
and the reſt of his Tackling, for we go not to a Mar- 

riage, but to compaſs the World, and to give and take 
with Giants, Sprights, and Hobgoblins, to hear hiſling, BR 


3 
N 


roaring, bellowing, and bawling; and all this were 1 
: ED | | | ſweet A 8 
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. 9 weet Meat, if we had not to do wkh * Tangueſes and 
ol. nchanted Moors, 1 

l believe indeed, quoth Tereſa, that your Squires- 

nie 1 Frrant gain not their Bread for nothing ; 1 ſhall there- 
ne. Wore pray to our Lord, that he deliver you ſpeedily 


Aer from this Misfortune. I'II tell you Wife, ſaid Sancho, 


e. gif thought not ere long to be Governor of an Iſland, 
r 14 l ſhould die ſuddenly. None of that, Husband, quoth 
der. Tereſa: Let the Hen live, tho it be with her Pip, live 


vou, and the Devil take all the Governments in the 
World; without Government were you born, without 
Z# Government have you liv'd hitherto, and without Go- 
vernment mult you go, or be carried, to your Grave, when 
it ſhall pleaſe God: How many be there in the World 
„that live without Governments, yet they live well enough, 
and well eſteem'd of? Hunger is the beſt Sawce in the 
World, and when the Poor want not this, they eat 
contentedly: But hark ye, Sancho, if you ſhould chance 
to ſee a Government, pray forget not me and your Chil- 
dren : Little Sancho is juſt now fifteen Years old, and 
'tis fit he go to School, if his Uncle the Abbot mean to 
make him a Churchman : And look ye too, Mary San- 
cho, our Daughter, will not die if we marry her, for l 
ſuſpect ſhe defires Marriage as much as you your Go 
vernment ; and indeed a Daughter is better ill married, 
than well paramour'd. „ 
I'good faith, quoth Sancho, if I have ought with my 
Government, Wife, Mary Sancho ſhall be ſo highly mar- 
ried, that ſhe ſhall be call'd Lady at leaſt. Not fo, Sa n- 
cho, quoth Tereſa, the beſt way 1s to marry her with her 
Equal, for if, inſtead of her Pattins, you give her f high 
Shoos; if inſtead of a coarſe Petticoat, a Farchingale and 
ſilk Kirtle, and from little Moll, my Lady Wha-ham, the 
Girl will not know her ſelf, and ſhe'll every foot fall in- 
to a thouſand Errors, diſcovering the Thread of her 
groſs and coarſe Web. Io = 


__ * The Carriers that beat the Ma ter and 1 _ 
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Practice, and then her Greatneſs will become her, and am: 
her State fall out pat; howſoever what matter is it? let 
her be your Ladiſhip, and come what will on't. Meaſure 
your ſelf by your Means, ſaid Tereſa, and ſeek not after 
greater; keep yourſelf to the Proverb, Let Neigbours 
Children hold together: Twere pretty i faith to marry 
our Mary with a great Lord or Knight, that, when the 
Toy takes him in the Head, ſhould new-mould her, cal- 

ling her Milkmaid, Boor's Daughter, Rock-peeler ; not 
while I live, Husband : For this, forſooth, have I brought 
up my Daughter? Get you Money, Sancho, and for mar- 
rying her let me alone: Why, there's Lope Tocho, ohn 
Tocho's Son, a found chopping Lad, we know him well, 
and I know he caſts a Sheep's Eye upon the Wench, ane 
*tis good marrying her with this her Equal, and we ſhall 27 
have him always with us, and we ſhall be all one, Pa- 
rent, Sons, and Grandſons, and Son-in-Law, and God's 

Peace and Bleſling will always be amongſt us; and let not 474 

me have her married into your Courts and grand Palaces, 7 

they'll neither underſtand her, nor ſhe them. 

Come hither Beaſt, quoth Sancho, Woman of Barabbas, 

why wilt thou, without any Reaſon, hinder me from 

» marrying my Daughter where the may bring me Grand- *2 
ſons that may be ſtiled Lordſhip ? Behold, Tereſa, I have 

always heard mine Elders ſay, that He that «vill not 

_ when he may, when he deſireth ſhall hav? Nay : And 
tis not fit, that whilſt good Luck is knocking at our . 
Door we ſhut it; let us therefore ſail with this proſp e- 7 

rous Wind, | For this, and for that which followeth, 7 4 
that Sancho ſpoke, the Author of the Hiſtory ſays ne A 
held this Chapter for Apocrypba.] Do not you think, «„ 
Brute one, ſaid Sancho, that it will be fit to fall upon * © 


Jome beneficial Government, that may bring us out of KB 
Want, and to marry our Daughter Sancha to whom Il * *© 
pleaſe, and you ſhall ſee how ſhe ſhall be call'd Donna = 
Tereſa Panca, and (it in the Church with your Carpet and We F 
your Cuſhions, and your hung Cloths, in ſpite of the KF 
Gentlewomen of the Town? No, no, remain ftill as 
you are, in one Eſtate, without encreaſing or nne bY ; 
; | FE ike 15 
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ind Mike a Picture in Hangings: Go to, let's have no more, 
let Mittle Sancho mult be a Counteſs, ſay thou what thou. 

What a coil you keep, quoth Tereſa for all that, IL 
ur. fear this Earldom will be my Daughter's undoing, yet do: 
rry what ye will, make her Dutcheſs or Princeſs, it ſhall 
not be with my Conſent : I have always lov'd Equality, 


bal“ and I cannot abide to ſce Folks take upon 'em without. 


L094 


K a 


was Caſcaio, and, becauſe I am your Wife, they call me 


Tereſa Caſcaio, but great ones may do what they liſt ; 
and I am well enough content with this Name, with- 
out putting any Dor upon it, to make. it more trouble- 
ſome, that I ſhall not be able to bear it ; and I will not- 
have Folk laugh at me as they ſee me walk in my Coun- 
teſs's Apparel, or my Governeſs's: You ſhall have them. 
cry ſtrait, Look how ſtately the Hog-rubber goes, ſhe 
that was but yeſterday at her Spindle, and went to- 
Church with the Skirt of her Coat over her Head iuſtead 
of an Huke, to-day ſhe's in her Farthingale and her But- 
tons, and ſo demure as if we knew her not: God keep 
e me in my ſeven Wits, or my five, or thoſe that J have, 
't and I not put myſelf. to ſuch Hazards; get you, Bro- 
d ther, to be 4 Governour of an Illand, and take State es. 
xr pou pleaſe, for, by my Mother's Holy-dam, neither I nor 
my Daughter will {tir a Foot from our Village, better a 
= broken Foint than a loſt Name, and keep home the honelt. 
Maid, to, be doing is her Trade: Go you with Don. 
Quixote to your Adventures, and leave us in our ill For- 
tunes; Cod will. ſend better if we be good, and I Know- 
not who made him a Don, a Title which neither his Fa- 
ther nor his Grandfather ever had. 

> Now I ſay, quoth Sancho, thou haſt a Familiar in 
that Body of thine, Lord bleſs thee for a Woman; and 
what a company of Things haſt thou ſtrung up without 
Head or Feet! What have your Caſcaio, your Buttons, 
or your Proverbs, or your State, to do, with what I. 
have ſaid? Come hither Coxcomb, Fool, for ſo l may 
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under Barn- cover, and ſet you in your State, with more 


have you? Would you know why, Husband, anſwer'd 


all I purpoſe to - pe is Sentences o 


| ne aſſiſt our Memory much better, and with more 
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call you, ſince you underſtand not my Meaning, and 
neglect your wr”. roo If I ſhould ſay, my Daughter WT 
ſhould caſt her ſelf down ſome Tower, or ſhe ſhould rove 

up and down the World, as did the Princeſs Donne“ 
Urraca F, you had Reaſon not to conſent : But if in le! © 
than two Trap-blows, or the opening and ſhutting ef BY 
an Eye, I clap ye a Don and Lad ſpip upon your Shou!- : 
ders, and bring it out of your Stubble, and put it you "8 


Cuſhions than the Almobada Moors had in all their Li. 
neage, why will you not conſent to that that I would 


_” 
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Tereſa ? for the Proverb that fays, He that covers thee, 
diſcovers thee : Every one paſſeth his Eyes ſlightly over 
the Poor, and upon the Rich Man they faſten 'em, and 
if the ſaid rich Man have at any time been poor, there | 
is your grumbling and curling, and your Backbiters nc- 
ver leave, who ſwarm as thick as Hives of Bees thro'“ 
the Streets. 3 „ A 
Mark, Tereſa, ſid Sancho, and give ear to my Speech; 
ſuch as peradventure you have not heard in all your 
Life-rime, neither do I ſpeak any 3 of mine own; for "PE; 
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Ko: 
our Preacher, that 
prone 'd all laſt Lent in this Town, who, as I rememn: 
cr, ſaid, That all Things that we ſce before our Eyes 


- MR LSE 
. 
A NS 
bet” OF 


F AG. 


Vehemency, than Things paſt. 1 
[ Al theſe- Reaſons here deliver'd by Sancho are the = 
fecond for which the Tranſlator of this Hiſtory holds 
this Chapter for Apocrypha, as exceeding the Capacity 
of Sancho, who proceeded, ſaying, } "1 
Whereupon it happens, that when we ſee fome Perſo- | 
nage well clad in rich Apparel, and with many Fol- 
lowers, it ſeems he moves and invites us by force to 
give him Reſpect; altho' our Memory, at that very In- | © 
ſtant, repreſents unto us ſome kind of Baſeneſs, which 
we have ſeen in that Perfonage, the which doth vili 
him, be it either for Poverty or Lineage, both paſs de 


1 + 4n Infanta of Spain, 


over 


ſtrive not for more Floquence: And 


Book II. Don QUIXOTE. of « ah 
over, are not; and that which we ſee preſent only 18: 
And if this Man; whom Fortune blotted out of his 
Baſeneſs, and to whom conſequently his Father left all 
height of Proſperity, be well-behav'd, liberal, and cour- 
teous towards all Men, and contends not with ſuch as 
are not anciently noble; aſſure thy felf, Tereſa, all Men 
will forget what he was, and reverence him for what he 
1s, 98 the Envious, whom the Greateſt ſcape not. 
I underſtand you not, Husband, reply'd Tereſa, do what 
you will, and do not trouble me with your long Spee- 
ches and your Rhetorick, and if you be revolv'd to do 
what you ſay. Rcſolv'd yu muſt ſay, Wife, quoth 
Sancho, and not revolv'd. I pray diſpute not with me, 
Husband, quoth Tereſa, I ſpeak as it pleaſes God, and 

; | tell you, if you 
perſiſt in having your Government, take your Son San- 
cho with you, and teach him from hence forth to govern, 


for tis fit that the Sons do inherit and learn the Offices 
of their Fathers. | Pi 


When I have my Government, quoth Sancho, 1 will 
ſend poſi for him, and I will ſend thee Moneys, for I 


- ſhall want none, and there never want fome that will 


lend Governors Money when they have none; but cloath 
him ſo, that he may not appear what he is, and may 
ſeem what he muſt be. Send you Money, quoth Tere- 
ſa, and I'll clad him like a Date-leaf. So that now, 
ſaid Sancho, we are agreed that our Daughter ſhall be a 


Counteſs. 


The Day that I ſhall ſee her a Counteſs, ſaid Tereſa, 
Will be my Death's Day: But I tell you again, do What 
you will, for we Women are born with this Clog, to 
be obedient to our Husbands, tho? they be no better 
than Lecks. And here ſhe began to weep ſo heaitily, as 
if her little Daughter Sancho had been fad aud buried. 
Sancho comforted her, faying, that tho“ ſhe muſt be a 
Counteſs, yet he would defer it as long as he could, 
Here their Dialogue ended, and Sancho return'd to ſee 


Don Quixote, to give Order for their Departure. 
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CHAP. VI. 
What paſs'd' betwixt Don Quixote, bis Niece, and the 
Old Woman: And it is one of the moſt material 
Chapters in all the Hiſtory, 


HE Sancho and his Wife were in this impertinent 
aforeſaid Diſcourſe, Don Quizote's Niece and Old 
Woman were not 1dle, and by a thouſand Signs gueſs'd, 
that her Uncle and their Maſter would a {laſhing the 
third time, and return to the exerciſing of his, for them, 
I Knight-Frrantry : They ſought, by all means poſſible, 
to divert him from ſo bad a Purpofe, but all was to nd 
purpoſe, to preach in a Deſart, or to beat cold Iron. 
Notwithſtanding, amongſt many other Diſcourſes that 
aſs'd betwixt em, the Old Woman told him, Truly, 
Malter, af you keep not your Foot ſtill, and reſt quiet at 
home, and ſuffer yourſelf to be led through Mountains 
and Valleys, like a Soul in Purgatory, ſeeking after thoſe 
they call Adventures, which I call Misfortunes, 1 ſhall 
complain on you, and cry out to GOD and the King, 
that they remedy it. To which Don Quixote anſwer'd, 
Woman, what God will anſwer to your Complaints 1 
know not, nor what his Majeſty will; only J know, if 
1 were a King, I would ſave a Labour in anſwering ſuch 
an Infitity of fooliſh Petitions as are given him daily; 
for one of the greateſt Toils, amongft many others that 
Kings have, is this, to be bound to hearken to all, to 
anſwer all; therefore I would be loth that ought con- 
cerning me ſhould trouble him. Then, quoth the Old 
Woman, tel] us, Sir, in his Majeſty's Court be there not 
Knights? Yes, anſwer'd he, and many; and good reaſon, 
For the Adornment and Greatneſs of Princes, and for 
Oſtentation of the Royal Majeſty. Why would not 
your Worſhip, reply'd ſhe, be one of them, that might 
quietly ſerve the King your Maſter at Court? 75 
Look ye Friend, anſwer'd Don Quixote, all Knights 
cannot be Court iers, nor all Courtiers neither can, nor 
-ovght to be Knights Errant; in the World there muſt 
br of all ſorts, and tho' we be all Knights, yet the 
| one 
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ne and the other differ much; for your Courtiers, with- 


unt ſtirring out of their Chambers, or over the Court- 


reſholds, can travel all the World over, looking upon a 
lap, without ſpending a Mite, without ſuffering Heat, 
Fold, Hunger, or Thirſt. But we, the true Knights- 
Rs rrant, wih Sun, with Cold, with Air, with all the 


"FJ nclemencies of Heaven, Night and Day, a Horſe-back 


3 
1 
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and on Foot, do trace the whole World throughout: 
And we do not know our Enemies by Suppoſition, as 
they are painted, but in their real Being, and at all 


Times, and upon every Occaſion, we ſet upon 'em, 
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without ſtanding upon Trifles, or on the Laws of Du- 
ello; whether a Sword or a Launce were longer or 
ſhorter; whether either of the Parties wore a Charm, 


For ſome hidden Deceit; if they ſhall fight after the 
# Sun's going down or no, with other Ceremonies of this 


Nature, which are us'd in ſingle Combats betwixt Man 
and Man, that thou knoweſt not of, but 1 do, Know 


. | | - 5 | 
WE Farther, that the good Knight-Errant, altho' he ſee ten 
7 


Giants, that with their Heads not only touch, but over- 


top the Clouds, and that each of them hath Legs as big 


as two great Towers, and Arms like the Maſts of migh- 
ty Ships, and each Eye as big as a Mill-wheel, and 
more fiery than a Glaſs- oven, mult not be affrighted in 
anywiſe ; rather, with a ſtay'd Pace and undaunted 
Courage, he muſt ſet on them, cloſe with them, and, if 

oſſible, overcome, and make em turn Tail in an In- 
Fang yea, tho' they-came arm'd with the Shells of a 


certain Fiſh, which, they ſay, are harder than Dia- 


monds, and tho', inſtead of Swords, they had Cutting- 


skeins of Damaſco Steel, or Iron Clubs with Pikes of 


the ſame, as I have ſeen more than once or twice. All 
this have 1 ſaid, Woman of mine, that you may ſee 


the Difference betwixt ſome Knights and others; and 


it is Reaſon that Princes ſhould more eſteein this ſe- 
cond, or, to ſay fitter, this firſt Species of Knights. Er- 


rant; for, as we read in their Hiſtories, ſuch an one 
there hath been amongſt them, that hath been a Safe- 


guard not only of one Kingdom, but of many. 
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them; or ſome Note, by which they might be know: 


make Bone-Jace, dare ſpeak and cenſure the Hiſtories o 1 


ther are all that bear the Name of Knights, ſo truly 


themſelves in Poſt-haſte, till they become Peaſants : The oh 


tue; the others fall, either by their Negligence, or 


might 17 into a Pulpit, and þ preach in the Streets 
an It 


 # frery Zeal takes him, makes his Pulpit in any part of 
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Ah Sir; then, ſaid his Niece, beware; for all is Ly: = 
and Fiction that you have ſpoken touching your Knighef ck 
Errant; whoſe Stories, if they were not burnt, deſer 
each of them, at leaſt to have a Penance inflicted upoiſ »1 


to be infamous, and Ruiners of good Culloms x 

I aſſure thee certainly, quoth Don Quixote, if tho! 
wert not lincally my Niece, as Daughter to mine ow! 
Siſter, I would ſo puniſh thee for the Blaſphemy thou has 


ſpoken, as ſhould reſound thorough all the World. 1% 
it poſſible that a Piſs-kitchen, that ſcarce knows how) 


Knights-Errant? what would Sir Amadis have ſaid, i WR 
he ſhould have heard this? but I warrant he wou'd have Tt 
forgiven thee; for he was the humbleſt and moſt court: 
ous Knight of his Time; and moreover a great Protein a 


of Damſels : But ſuch an one might have heard thei 1 C 
that thou might'ſt have repented thee ; for all are no 


courteous, or pitiful ; ſome are harſh and brutiſh, Neu, 


TERS 
for ſome are of Gold, others of Alchymy, yet all ſeen" 
to be Knights; but all cannot brook the Touch-ſtone of 


Tr uth: You have ſome baſe Knaves that burſt again 1 
to ſeem Knights, and ſome, that are Knights, that kill“ 


one either raiſe themſelves by their Ambition, or Ve- 


Vice; and a Man had need be wiſe to diſlinguiſh be- £1 
tween theſe two Sorts of Knights, ſo near in their 
Names, ſo diſtant in their Actions. 1 8 

Help me God, quoth the Niece, that you ſhould knoßẽ 
ſo much, Uncle, as, were it in caſe of Neceſſity, you 


for all that, you go on ſo blindly, and fall into ſo 
eminent a Madneſs, that you would have us think you 
valiant, now you are old; that you are ſtrong, being ſo 


—_ 


' f An uſual thing in Spain, that a Fryar or Jeſuit, when 


gel, 
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eſere Wbeing crooked with Years, and that you are a Knight, 
u po. 
NOW! A pet the Poor cannot. 
1 


ſickly, that you are able to make crooked Things firait, 
when you are none; for tho? Gentlemen may be Knights, 


You ſay well, Niece, in that, quoth Don Quixote, and 


X71 could tell the Things concerning Lineages, that ſhould 


WWE, 


XX admire thee ; but becauſe I will not wg Divinity 


EX with Humanity, I fay nothing: Mark ye 


10! to four 


Forts of Lineages, hearken to me! may all in the World 
be reduc'd; and they are theſe : Some that, from baſe 
ZE Beginnings, have arriv'd at the greateſt Honours, Others 


well they, as thoſe that gave them Beginning; 


that had great Beginnings, and ſo conſerve them till the 


5 End. Others, that tho' they had great Beginnings, yet 


they end pointed like a Pyramid, having leflen'd and 
annihilated their Beginning, till it ends in nothing, 
Others there are, and thcſe the moſt, that neither had 
good Beginning, nor reaſonable Middle; and ſo they 
paſs away without mention, as the Lineage of the com- 
mon and ordinary ſort of People. Let the Houſe of the 
Othomans be an Example to thee of the firſt, who had an 
obſcure Beginning, but roſe to the Greatneſs they now 
preſerve ; that, from a baſe and poor Shepherd, that gave 
them their firſt Beginning, have come to this Height, in 
which now we ſee them. Many Princes may be an In- 
fiance of the ſecond Lineage, that began in Greatneſs, and 
was ſo preſery'd, without Augmentation or Diminutton ; 
only kept their Inheritance, containing themfelves with- 
in the Limits of their own Kingdoms peacefully. Thou— 
ſands of Examples there be of ſuch, as began in Great- 
neſs, and leſſen'd towards their End, For all your Pha- 
raohs, your Ptolemys of Agypt, your Ceſars of Rome, 
with all the Hurry, if I may ſo term them, of your infi- 
nite Princes, Monarchs, Lords, Medes, Aſyrians, Perſi- 
ans, Grecians, and Barbarians; all theſe Lineages, all 
theſe Lordſhips ended, pointed, and came to A as 

r it 18 


not poſlible to find any of their Succeſſors; and if it were, 
he muſt be in mean and baſe Eſtate. With the com- 
mon Sort I have nothing to do, fince they only live, 
and ſerve to increaſe the Number of Men, with- 
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ſpending, but in well ſpending them. The poor Knight 


ed; for if he were not, twere miraculous, and the Re- 


tuous muſt needs be prais'd. 


ſhould nill what the Heavens will me, Fortune ordains, 
Troubles that are annex'd to Knight-Errantry; fo ! 


Way of Vice large and ſpacious. And I know that 
their Ends and Reſting- places are different; for that of 


; 1 | 1 
out deſerving more Fame, or Elogy of their Great. 
neſs. es = 
Thus much, Fools, you may infer from all that hath 
been ſaid, that the Confuſion of Lineages is very great; 
and thoſe that are the moſt great and glorious, tha: 
ſhew 1t in the Vertue, Wealth, and Liberality of their 
Owners. Vertue, Wealth, and Liberality, I ſay; for 
that great Man that is vicious, will be the more fo, bf; 
his Greatneſs; and the rich Man, not liberal, is but a #8 
covetous Beggar; for he that poſſeſſes Riches, is not 


* 


happy in them, but in the ſpending them, not only in Bl 


3 
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hath no Way to ſhew he is a Knight, but that he is ne 
vertuous, affable, well-faſhion'd, courteous, and well. one 


| behaved, and officious; not proud, not arrogant, no: % 


back-biting, and, above all, charitable ; for in a Penny 8 
that he pin chearfully to the Poor, he ſhews himſclf 
as liberal, as he that for Oſtentation gives an Alms be- 
fore a Multitude; and there 1s no Man that ſecs him 


adorn'd with theſe Vertues, but, altho' he know him 


not, he will judge of him, and think he is well deſcend- 


ward of Vertue hath been always Praiſe, and the Ver- 

There be two Courſes for Men to come to be wealthy 
and noble by, the one is Arts, t'other Arms. I have 
more Arms than Learning, and was born, according to 
my Inclination that Way, under the Influence of the 
Planet Mars, ſo that I muſt of force follow his Steps, * 
which I mean to do in ſpite of all the World: And it 
is in vain for you to ſtrive to perſuade me, that 1 


and Reaſon requires, and, above all, my Affection de- 
fires. Well, in knowing, as I know, the innumerable 


know the infinite Goods that are obtain'd with it. And 
1 know that the Path of Vertue is very narrow, and 


Vice, large and ſpacious, ends in Death; and that of 
| TY ; Vertue, 
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ertue, narrow and cumberſome, ends in Life ; and not 

WM a Life that hath ending, but that is endleſs. I know 

hat + our great Caſtilian Poet ſaid, | | 
= To the high State of Immortality, 

T hro' crabbed Paths we muſt our Fourney take, 

hence, he that falls, can never climb ſo high. 


Poe is me! ſaid the Niece, my Maſter too is a Poet» 
de knows every Thing: I'll hold a Wager, if he would 
be a Maſon, he would build a Houſe as eaſily as a Cage. 
7 promiſe thee, Niece, quoth Don Quixote, if theſe 
nightly Cogitations did not wrap my Senſes, there is 
Ppothing I could not do, nor no Curiolity ſhould "ſcape 
ne, eſpecially Cages, and Tooth-pickers. By this time 
one knock'd at the Door, and, asking who was there? 
Pancho anſwer'd, "Tis 1. The Old Woman, as ſoon as 
he heard him, ran to hide herſelf, becauſe ſhe would 
not ſee him, for ſhe could not abide him. The Niece 
et him in, and his Maſter, Don Quixote, went to re- 
eive him with open Arms; and they both lock'd them- 
Elves in, where they had another Dialogue as good as 
he former. 1 5 VVV 


—— 


ST „ eg 6 A 4: 
bat paſe'd betwixt Don Quixote and the Squire; with 
1 other moſt famous Accidents, . 
HE Old Woman, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw her Maſter and 
1 Sancho lock'd together, began to ſmell their Drift; 
and imagining that his third Sally would reſult from 
hat Conſultation, and taking her Mantle, full of Sor- 
ow and Trouble, ſhe went to ſeek the Batchelor, Sam- 
n Carraſco; ſuppoſing, that, as he was well ſpoken, 
Ind a late Acquaintance of Don rs, he might 
berſuade him to leave his doating Purpoſe ; ſhe found 
im walking in the Court of his Houſe, and, ſeeing 
imo, ſhe fell down in a cold Sweat, all troubled, at his 


mn i 
* 


Peet. When Carraſco ſaw her ſo ſorrowful and at- 


= ighted, he ask'd her, What's the matter * what Acci- 
> — ; E667 # B WINDK Ea — 
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cident is this? methinks thy Heart is at thy Mouti 2 
Nothing, faid ſhe, Mr. Samſon, but my Maſter is rufe 
out, doubtleſs, he is run out, And where runs he? ſail 
he; hath he broken a Hole in any part of his Bod 
He runs not out, anſwer'd ſhe, but out of the Door «MY 
his Madneſs : I mean, ſweet Sir Batchelor, he meat 
to be a gadding again, and this is his third Time, 18 
| hath gone a Hunting after thoſe you call Adventures: = & 


Ly 


know not why they give em this Name. The fri 


Iz 


E A p 
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| Time they brought him us athwart upon an Aſs, be: of | 
10 ten to pieces. The ſecond Time he came clapt up : 1 
if an Ox-waine, and lock'd in a Cage, and he made vw 
5 believe he was enchanted, and the poor Soul was (vl. 
13 chang'd, that his Mother, that brought him foil? 
is would not have known him, ſo lean, ſo wan, his EVG 
_ - ſo ſunk in his Head, that I ſpent above fix hundref 

| Eggs to recover him, as God 1s my Witneſs, and al” 
A the World, and my Hens, that will not let me hee p, 


That I well believe, quoth the Batchelor, for they ar; 
ſo good, and ſo fat, and ſo well nurtur'd, that they: 
will not ſay one thing for another, if they ſhould bur! 
for it. Well, is there ought clſe ? hath there any oth: 
ill Luck happen'd, more than this you fear, that you 


Maſter will abroad ? No, Sir, faid ſhe, Take no Care 1 
quoth he, but get you Home on God's Name, and ge 
me ſome warm thing to Breakfaſt; and, by the wa 
as you go, pray me the Oriſon of St. Apolonia, if yo : 
know it, and F'11 go thither preſently, and you ſhall © 
ſee Wonders. | | Þ 
Wretch that I am, quoth ſhe, the Oriſon of St. 4, a 
lonia, quoth you; that were, if my Maſter had he 


{ | * „ $7 o . 5.2 +. 
' - 'Tooth-ach, but his Pain is in his Head. I know wh 
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you know I have proceeded Batchelor at Salamanca 
11 do you think there is no more than to take the Degree 
| 1 ſaid he: With that, away ſhe goes; and ſhe went pre. 
| i ſently to ſeek the Vicay, and communicate with him, 
El what ſhall be ſaid hcreafter, : 3 
Hl. : At the Time that Don Quixote and Sancho were 


e Hiſtory tells with much punctuality, and a true re- 
aon. | | 

Bod, Sancho ſaid to his Maſter, I have now reluc'd my 
EF ife to let me go with you whither ſoever you pleaſe : 
Reduce, you would ſay, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote: 


Fords, if ſo be you underſtand my Meaning, and 
hen you do not underſtand them, cry, Sancho, or De- 
i, I underſtand thee not; and if I do not expreſs my 
6. elf, then you may correct me, for I am fo focible. 
was I underſtand thee not, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
forth for 1 know not the meaning of your focible, So fo- 
s Eye eible is, ſaid Sancho, Iam fo, fo. Leſs and leſs do 1 
und  voderiiand, ſaid Don Quixote. Why, if you do not 
nd all underſtand, ſaid Sancho, I cannot do withal, I know | 
ne lie no more, and God be with me. Thou mean'ſt doci- 
ble, I believe, and that thou art ſo pliant, and ſo tak- 
ing, that thou wilt apprehend what I ſhall tell thee, 
and learn what I ſhall inſtruct thee in, 


4 


e III lay h 54 ſaid Sancho, you ſearch'd and un- 

t yo derſtood me at firſt, but that you wou'd put me out, 
Cate, and hear me blunder out a hundred or two of Follies. - 
1d ve It may be fo, quoth Don Quixote, but what ſays Je- 
> wa re/a ? Tereſa bids me make ſure Work with you, and 
if 0% that we may have leſs ſaying, and more doing, for 


great Sayers are ſmall Doers. A Bird in the Hand is 
EX worth two in the Buſh. And I fay, a Womans Advice 
is but ſlender, yet he that refuſeth it, is a Madman, 
1 fay ſo too, quoth Don Quixote; but ſay, friend San- 
bo, proceed, for to Day thou ſpeak'ſt preciouſſy. 

The Buſineſs is, quoth Sancho, that, as you better 
know than I, we are all mortal; here to Day and gone 


nca'h by 

gree ©* Morrow); as ſoon goes the young Lamb to the Roaſt 
| pre- as the old Sheep; and no Man oan promiſe himſelf more 
him,! Days, than God had given him; for Death is deaf, and 


when ſhe knocks at Life's Door, ſhe is in haſte, nei- 
ther Threats, nor Entreaties, nor Scepters, nor Mitres 
can ſtay her, as the common Voice goes, and as they 


tell us in Pulpits. 
Al 


| : „ 
for the Hen lays as well upon one Egg as many; and 


Is not Quantity as much worth as Cantity, Friend San. 
cho? anſwer'd Don Quixote. I underſtand you now, 
ſaid Sancho, and dare lay any thing that 1 ſhould have 
ſaid Quantity, and not Cantity ; but that's no matter, 4 
ſeeing you have underſtood me. I underſtand ye very "8 
well, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and have penetrated the ut- 
' moſt of your Thoughts, and know very. well what Mark 
you aim at, with the innumerable Arrows of your Proverbs, 
Look ye, Sancho, I cou'd willingly afford you Wages, 


_ that all liv'd upon Countenance, and, when they leat 
dreamt of it, if their Maſters had had good Luck, they 


Th ing equivalent, and at leaſt they remain'd with Ho- 


ge by the Month, 


N 
„ 
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All this is true, ſaid Don Oulixote, but I know no 5 
where thou mean'ſt to ſtop. My Stop is, quoth Sanch; RE! 
that your Worſhip allow me ſome certain Wages, by 
the Month, for the Time that I ſhall ſerve you, and th: 
the ſaid Wages be paid me out of your Subſtance, for 11 
truſt no longer to good Turns, which come either {lowly, 
or meanly, or never, God give me Joy of mine own. 1: 
a word, I muſt. know what I may gain, little or much, 


many Littles make a Mickle ; and whilſt ſomething i: 
getting, nothing is loſt, Indeed, if it ſhouJd ſo happer, 
which I neither believe nor hope for, that your Worſhip 
ſhould give me the Iſland you promis'd me, I am not o 
ungrateful, nor would carry Things with ſuch Extremit y, ab 
| 7 r * 1 ep 
as not to have the Rent of that Iſland priz' d, and ſo to 


diſcount for the Wages I recciv'd, Cantity for Cantity, ere 


if T had found in any Hiſtories of Knigkts-Errant, any 
Example that might give me Light, thro' the leaſt Chink, 
of any Wages given monthly or yearly; but I have read 
all, or the moſt part of their Hiſtories, and do not re % 
member that ever I have read, that any Knight-Errant 


7 


hath allow'd any ſet Wages to his Squire. Only I know, 8 


were rewarded, either with an Iſland, or ſome ſuch 


nour and Title, | 


PEI 


The Cuſtom of Spain is, to pay their Servants Wa 7 
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11 0 hink that Iwill pluck the old Uſe of Knight - Errantry 


% Fax'd cloudy, and the Wings of his Heart began to ſtoop; 
yr he thought verily his Maſter would not go without 
g bi zm, for all the Treaſure in the World. Thus being 
. ZSubtful and penſative, Samſon Carraſco enter d, and the 
Piece, deſirous to hear how they perſuaded her Maſter 
Pat he ſhould not return to his Adventures 
la came Samſon, a notable Crack-rope, and, embracing 
mas at firſt, he began in this loud Key: Oh! Flower of 
nivalry! bright Light of Arms! Honour and Mirrour of 
ur Spaniſh Nation] may it pleaſe almighty God, of his 
finite Goodneſs, that he, or they, that hinder or diſturb 
is thy third Sally, that they never find it in the Laby- 
nth of their Defires, nor let the Ill they wiſh for ever 
e accompliſh'd. And, turning to the Old Woman, he 
id, you need no longer pray the Oriſon of St. Apolonia, 
r! know the Determination of the Spheres is, that Don 
Aixote put in Execution his lofty and new Deſigns; 
nd I ſhould much burden my Conſcience, if I ſhould 
ot perſuade and intimate unto this Knight, that he do 
s longer withdraw and hold back the Force of his va- 
rous Arm, and the Courage of his moſt valiant Mind; 
im his delaying, he defrauds the redtifying 
1f = 1 ada 


and break off the Column of Learning, the Vellel of 3 


and if 1 have been to blame to meddle with Reckonings 8] 
concerning my Wages, it was to pleafe my Wife, who Wl 


Wife; and ſince I am a Man every where, I cannot de- 
ny that, I will alſo be ſo at Home, in ſpite of any; ſo WF 


1 WS 


Ih 


of Wrongs, the Protection of Orphans; the Honour of 
Damſels ; the Bulwark of marry'd Women; and other 
Matters of this Quality, which concern, appertain, de. 
pend, and are annex'd unto the Order of Knight-Erran- 
try, Go on then, my beautiful, my brave Don Quiz- 
ote; rather to Day than to Morrow, let your Greatneſs 38 
be upon the way, and if any thing be wanting to your 8 
Journey, here am I to ſupply with my Wealth, with my *F. 
erſon ; and if need be, to be thy Magnificence's . 
Squire, which I ſhall hold a moſt happy Fortune. Then, 
ſaid Don Quixote, turning to Saxcho, did not I tell thee, 
Sancho, that 1 ſhou'd want no Squires ? See who offers 
himſelf to me! the moſt rare Batchelor, Samſon Car Wh 
raſco, the perpetual Darling and Delighter of the Sala- - 
mancan Schools, ſound and active of Body, ſilent, ſuf. ge 
fering of Heats and Colds, Hunger and Thirſt, with all 
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the Abilities that belong to the Squire of a Knight-Er- Faq 
rant; but Heaven forbid,” that for my Pleaſure, I hox 


Sciences; and that I lop off the eminent Branch of the r. 


liberal Arts; retain thou another Samſon in thy Coun- 
try, honour it, and thoſe gray Hairs of thine aged Pa- 
rents; for I will content my ſelf with any Squire, ſince 
Sancho daigns not to attend me. 7 1 
do daign, ſaid Sancho, all tender, and the Tears ſtand- MM 
ing in his Eyes, and thus proceeds: It ſhall not be ſaid, 
Maſter, for me, No longer Pipe, no longer Dance; nor Wl 
am I made of hardeſt Oak; for all the World knows, 
and cſpecially my Town, who the Panca's were, from 
whom I deſcend ; belides, I know and have ſearch'd i 
out, by many good Works, and many good Words, WW 
the Deſire that your Worſhip hath to do me a Kindneſs, WW 


when ſhe once falls into a way of perſuading, there's 
no Hammer that does'ſo faſten the: Hoops of a Bucket 
as ſhe doth, till ſhe obtain what ſhe would have; but 
howſoever, the Husband muſt be Husband, and the Wife, 


that i 


r of et there's no more to be done, but that you make your 
her i, and ſet to your Codicil, in ſuch ſort, that it may not be 
de- olk'd, and let ſtreight to your Journey, that Mr. Sam- 
ran s Soul may not ſuffer ; for he ſaith, his Conſcience 


11. unquiet, till he hath perſuaded you to your third ſal- 
neſs IF through the World, and 1 afrcſh offer my Service 


your Wchfully and loyally, as well and better than any Squire 
My gat ever ſerv'd Knight-Errant in former Times, or in 
ent. 5 


en, i The Batchelor wonder'd to hear Sancho's Manner and 
hee, lethod of ſpeaking ; for, tho' in the firſt Hiſtory he 
flers ad read of his Malter, he never thought Sancho had 
- ar- een ſo witty, as they there paint him out, yet hear- 
ala g him now mention Will and Codicil, revolking in- 
15 dead of revoking, he believ'd all that he had read of 
all 


bim, and confirm'd him to be one of the moſt ſolemn'ſt 


* TCoxcombs of our Age; and ſaid to himſelf, that two ſuch 

ws Madmen, as Maſterand Man, were not in the World again. 
1 \/ Now Don Quixote and Sancho embrac'd, and remain'd 
the 


dun- and good Will, who was then with their Oracle, it was 
decreed, that within three Days they ſhould depart, in 
ince vhich they might have time to provide all Things 

necellary for their Voyage, and to get an Helmet, which, 
and. Von Quixote ſaid, he muſt by all Means carry. Sam- 


aid, eon offer d him one, for he knew a Friend of his that 


would not deny it him, although it were fouler with 
Ws Mould and Ruſt, than bright with ſmooth Steel. 50 
om ß The Niece and the Old Woman curs' d the Batchelor 
unmercifully; they tore their Hair, ſcratch'd their Faces, 
105, and as your funeral Mourners uſe, they howl'd at their 
1eſs, ZE Maſter's Departure, as if he had been a dead Man. 'The 
und WD clign that Samſon had to perſuade him to this third 
ally, was to do what the Hiſtory tells us hereafter, all 
eres by the Advice of the Vicar and the Barber, to whom 


what they thought they needed, and Sancho having ſet 
de- down the Time to his Wife, and Don Quixote to his 


be Were and the 01 Woman, toward Night without tale 
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Friends, and, with the grand Carraſco's Approbation 


Ihe had before communicated it. Well, in thoſe three 
"A Days, Don Quixote and Sancho fitted themſelves with 


WS. - 


#} 
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ing Leave of any body, but the Batchelor, who would 
needs bring them half a League om the Town; they 
took their Way towards 7 cbo/0. Don Quixote upon his 
od Rozinante, and Sancho on his old Dapple ; his RR 
| Wallets were ſtuff' d with Provant, and his Purſe with TY 
Money, that Don Quixote gave him for their Expences, 8 
Samſon embrac'd him, and deſir'd him that he might 8 
heaf of his good or ill Fortune; to rejoice for the one, 
or be ſorry Dr the other, as the Law of Friendſhip did : 
require : Don Quixote made him a Promiſe, Samſon re. = 
turn'd home, and the two went towards the famous ar 
City of Toboſo, N Y 


What befell Don Quixote, going to ſee his Miſtreſ 
LEE: Dulcinea del Toboſo. 1 
TD Leſſed be the powerful Ala!“ faith Hamet Benen. 
D geli, at the Beginning of this eighth Chapter : 
Bleſſed be Ala ! which he thrice repeated, and ſaid, tha: . 
he render'd theſe Benedictions, to ſee that now Don 
Quixote and Sancho were upon their March, and that 
the Readers of their delightful Hiſtory may reckon, that WR 
from this Time the Exploits and Conceits of Don _ | 
and his Squire do begin: He perſuades them they ſhould Wi 
forget the former Chivalry of the noble Knight, and fix We 
their Eyes upon his Acts to come, which begin now WR 
in his Way towards Toboſo, as the former did in the. 
Fields of Montiel; and it is a ſmall Requeſt, for ſo 
much as he 1s to perform, ſo he proceeds, ſaying : 8 
Don Quixote and Sancho were now all alone, and 
Samſon was ſcarce gone from them, when Rozinante 
began to neigh, and Dapple to ſigh, which, both by 
Knight and Squire, were held for lucky Signs, and an 
happy Preſaging ; tho', if the Truth were told, Dapple's MR 
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Sighs and Brayings were more than the Horſe's Neigh- Wy 
ing: Whereupon, Sancho collected, that his Fortune 
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Ala, amoneſt the Moors, is as much as Mahomet 8 
among ſt the Turks. 
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W's exceed and over-top his Maſter's Building; I 


| ow not upon what judicial Aſtrology, that ſure he 
h, we | phat] A rhe Hiſtory ſays nothing of it, only he 
his ould often ay, when he fell down or ſtumbled, he 
ich Pou'd have been glad, not to have gone abroad , for of 


Fumbling or falling, came nothing but tearing his 


u. ioo, or breaking a Rib; and though he were a Fool, 
* Net he was not out in this, . 

1 | Don Quixote ſaid unto him; Friend Sancho, the 
ö 


Fight comes on us apace, and it will bine too dark 


r pr us to reach Toboſo e're it be Day, whither I am de- 


EFHermin'd to go, before I undertake any Adventure; and 
73 nere I mean to receive a Benediction, and take leave 
or the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo; after which, I know 


and am aſſur'd, I ſhall end and cloſe up every dangerous 
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reſs Adventure; for nothing makes Knights-Errant more 

pbardy, than to ſee themſelves favour'd by their Mi- 
Areſſes. I believe it, quoth Sancho, but I doubt you 
vill not ſpeak with her, at leaſt, not ſee her, where 
rere ou may receive your Bleſſing, if ſhe give you it not 
that rom the mud Walls, where I ſaw her the firſt Time, 

hen I carry'd the Letter and News of your ma4 Pranks, 
nat rhich you were playing in the Heart of Sierra Morena. 
that Were thoſe mud Walls in thy Fancy, Sancho, N 


the all this might be, anſwer'd Sancho, but to me they 
or ſo eem'd no better, as I remember. Yet let's go thither, 
uoth Don Quixote; for ſo, I ſee her, let them be 
and nud Walls, or not, or Windows, all is one, whether I 
ante ee her thorough Chinks, or thorough Garden Lettices; 
1 by or each Ray, that comes from the Sun of her Brightneſs 
d an o mine Eyes, will enlighten mine Underſtanding, and 
pes rengthen mine Heart, and make me ſole and rare in 
eigh - iſdom and Valour, 1 
tune . Truly Sir, ſaid Sancho, when I ſaw that Sun, it was 
ot fo bright, that it caſt any Rays from it ; and belike 
omer twas, that, as ſhe was winnowang the Wheat, I told 
Vol. III. N 8 
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you of, the Duſt that came from it was like a Cloud 
upon her Face, and dimm'd it. Still doſt thou think, 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, believe and grow obſti- 
nate, that my Miſtreſs Dulcinea was winnowing, it be- 
ing a Labour ſo unfit for Perſons of Quality, that uſe 
other manner of Exerciſcs and Recreation, which ſhew 
a Flight-ſhoot off their Nobleneſs. Thou doſt ill; re- 
member thoſe Verſes of our Poet, where he paints out 
unto us the Exerciſes which thoſe four Nymphs uſed in 
their cryſtal Habitations, when they advanc'd their Heads 
above the lov'd + Tagus, and ſat in the green Fields, 
working thoſe rich Embroideries which the ingenious 
Poet there deſcribes unto us, all which were of Gold, 
of Pearl, and woven with emboſs'd Pearls: Such was 
the Work of my Miſtreſs when thou ſaw'ſt her, but that 
the Envy which ſome baſe Enchanter bears to mine 
Affairs turns all that ſhould give me Delight into diffe- 
rent Shapes; and this makes me fear that the Hiſtory 
of my Exploits, which is in Print, if ſo be ſome Wizard 
my Enemy were the Author, that he hath put one 
'Thing for another, mingling with one Truth a hundred 
Lyes; diverting himſelf to tell Tales not fitting the 
continuing of a true Hiſtory. Oh Envy ! thou Root of 
infinite Evils l thou Worm of Virtues ! 

All Vices, Sancho, do bring a kind of Pleaſure with 
em, but Envy hath nothing but Diſtaſte, Rancour, and 
Raving. I am of that Mind too, ſaid Sancho, and 1 
think that, in the Hiſtory that Carraſco told us of, that 
he had ſeen of us, my Credit is turn'd topſy-turvy, 
and, as they ſay, goes a begging, Well, as. I'm an honeſt 
Man, I never ſpoke ill of any Enchanter, neither am J 
ſo happy as to be envy'd: True tis, that Tam ſome what 

malicious, and have certain knaviſh Glimpſes, but all is 
cover'd and hid under the large Cloak of my Simplici- 


lieves, and am ſworn a mortal Enemy to the Feavs, the 


Logs + 4 River in Spain. 


Hiſto- 
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ty, always natural to me, but never artificial: And if . 
| hs were nothing elſe in me but my Belief, for I be- . 
| Heve in God, and in all that the Roman Church be- 
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d . bs, "ond 
aorians ought to pity me, and to uſe me well in 
15 8 1 but ſhe em ſay what they will, naked 
s I born, naked I am, I neither win nor loſe; and 
„ o they put me in Books, and cacry me up and down 
1 2 Hand to Hand, I care not a fig, let em ſay what 


v WW wil. 
oo Tas juſt the fame, quoth Don Quixote, that happen'd 


ut a famous Poet of our Times, who having made a ma- 
in ecious Satyr agaiaſt all the Courtezans, he left out one 
ds *Fmong em, as doubting whether ſhe were one or no, 
is, ho, ſeeing ſhe was not in the Scroll amongſt the reſt, 
us E*Took it unkindly from the Poet, asking him what he 
Id, © Had ſeen in her, that he ſhould not put her amongſt the 
5 eſt, and deſir'd him to enlarge his Satyr, and put her in 


the ſpare room; if not, ſhe would ſeratch out his Eyes: 
he Poet conſented, and ſet her down with a Ven- 
geance, and ſhe was ſatisfied, to ſee her ſelf famous, al- 
tFho' indeed infamous. Beſides, the Tale of the Shepherd 
. Agrees with this, that ſer Diana's Temple on fire, which 
ovas one of the ſeven Wonders of the World, becauſe he 
\EFould be talk'd of for it; and altho' there were an 
Edict, that no Man ſhould either mention him by ſpeak- 
ing or writing, that he might not attain to his Deſire, 
pet his Name was known to be Eroftratus, The ſame 


ch ZAllufon may be had out of an Accident that befell the 
p Etreat Emperor Charles the Fifth, with a Knight of 
ome. | | | 
nat The Emperor was deſirous to ſee the famous Temple 
y; of the Rotunda, which in ancient Times was call'd rhe 
eſt "Temple of all the Gods, and now by a better Stile, of 
n | all Saints; and 'tis the only entire Edifice that hath 
hat remain'd of all the Gentiles in Rome, and that which 
11s Goth moſt conſerve the Glory and Magnificence of its 
1% Founders: "Tis made like a half Orange, exceeding large, 
| If and very lightſom, having but one Window that gives it 
be- Light; or, ro ſay truer, but one round Loover on the 
voy op of it. The Emperor looking on the Edifice, there 


as a Roman Knight with him, that ſhew'd him the 
Pevices and Contriving of that great Work and memo- 
able Architecture; and ſtepping from the Loover, ſaid 
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to the Emperor a thouſand times, mighty Monarch, 
have I dehr'd to ſee your Majeſty, and caſt my ſelf 
down from this Loover, to leave. an everlaſting Fame 
behind me. I thank you, ſaid the Emperor, that you 
have not perform'd it, and hence forward I will give 
you no ſuch Occaſion to ſhew your Loyalty ; and there- 


fore I command you, that you neither * to me, 
e Words, he 


nor come to my preſence; and for all the 
rewarded him. . | | 

I'll tell you, Sancho, this Deſire of Honour is an itch- 
ing Thing; what doſt thou think caſt Horatius from 
the Bridge, all arm'd, into deep T ybey ?. what egg'd Cur- 
tins to launch himſelf into the Lake? what made Mu- 
tius burn his Hand? what forc'd Ceſar, againſt all the 


Sooth-ſayers, to paſs the Rubicon? and give you more 


modern Examples, what was it boar'd thoſe Ships, and 


let thoſe valorous Spaniards on Ground, guided by the 


moſt courteous Cortex in the new World? 
All theſe, and other great and ſeveral Exploits, are, 
have been, and ſhall be the Works of Fame, which 


| Mortals defire as a Reward, and part of the Immorta- 


lity which their famous Arts deſerve ; though we, that 
be Chriſtian Catholick Knights-Errant, muſt look more 
to the Happineſs of another World, which is Eternal in 
the Ethereal and Celeſtial Regions, than to the Vani- 
ty of Fame, which is gotten in this preſent frail Age; 
and which, let it laſt as long as it will, it muſt have 
Ending with this World, which hathits limited Time ; 
ſo that, Oh Sancho, our Actions muſt not paſs the 


Bounds, that Chriſtian Religion, which we profeſs, 


hath put us 1n. LE 

In Giants we muſt kill Pride; Envy 1a generous 
and noble Breaſts ; Anger in a continent, repos'd and 
quiet Mind; Riot and Drowſineſs, in Temperance and 
Vigilance; Laſciviouſneſs, in the Loyalty we obſerve to 
thoſe that we have made the Miſtreſſes of our Thoughts; 
and Sloth, by travelling up and down the World, ſeek- 
ing Occaſions, that they make us, beſides Chriſtians, fa- 
mous Knights, Theſe, Sancho, are the Meas, by which 
the Extreams of Glory are obtain'd, which Fame brings 
with it. ; All 
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adore his Relicks. This Man hath greater Renown, and 
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All that you have hitherto ſpoken, quoth Sancho, 1 
underſtand paſſing well ; but I would fain have you 
zolve me of one Doubt, which even now comes into 
my Head. Reſolve, thou would'ſt ſay, Sancho, quoth 
Don Quixote, ſpeak a God's Name, for I'll anſwer thee 
as well as I can. Tell me Sir, (aid Sancho, theſe Fu- 
lies or Auguſts, and all theſe famous Knights you talk 
of, that are dead, where are they now ? the (Gentiles, 
{aid he, undoubtedly are in Hell; the Chriſtians, if they 
were good Chriſtians, either in“ Purgatory, or in Hell. 
'Tis very well ; but the Sepulchres, where the Bodies of 
theſe great Lordings lie interr'd, have they f hilver 
Lamps burning before them, or are there Chapel Walls 
deck d with Crutches, winding Sheets, Perriwigs, Legs, 
and wax Eyes? and if not with theſe, with what ? the 
Sepulchres of the Gentiles, ſaid Don Quixote, were for 
the moſt part ſumptuous Temples; the Aſhes of Aulus 
Ceſar's Body were put upon a huge Pyramid of Stone, 
which, at this Day, is call'd St. Peter's Needle, The 
Emperor Adrian's Sepulchre was a great Calile as big as 
a pretty Village, it was call'd Moles Adrian, and at this 
Day, the Caſtle of St. Angelo in Rome; Queen Artem:- 


ſia bury'd her Husband Mawrſolexs, in a Sepulchie, which 


was held to be one of the ſeven Wonders of the World ; 
but none of all theſe, nor many others the Gentiles had, 
were deck'd with winding Sheets, nor any kind of Of- 
ferings, or Signs, that teſtify'd they were Saints that 
were bury'd in them. N 

That's it I come to, ſaid Sancho; and tell me now, 
which is more, to raiſe a dead Man, or to kill a Giant? 
The anſwer is at hand, ſaid Don Cuixote; to raile a 
dead Man. There I caught you, quoth Sancho; then, 
the Fame of him that raiſeth the Dead, gives light to 


the Blind; makes the Lame walk; reſtoreth Sick Men; 


who hath Lamps burning before his Sepulchre ; whole 
Chapel is full of devout People, which upon their Knees 


— 


— 
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Relichs that us'd to be hang d up in Popiſh Churches. 
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in another World, than ever any of your Gentile Empe- 


rors or Knights-Errant ever left behind em. 


I grant you that, quoth Don Quixote. Well, anſwer'd 
Sancho, this Fame, theſe Graces, theſe Prerogatives (how 
call ye 'em :) have the Bodies and Relicks of Saints, 


that by the Approbation and Licenſe of our Holy Mo- 


ther the Church have their Lamps, their Lights, their 


Winding - ſheets, their Crutches, their Pictures, their 
Heads of Hair, their Eyes, and Legs, by which they en- 
creaſe Mens Devotion, and endear their Chriſtian Fame: 


Kings carry the Bodies of Saints, or their Relicks, upon 
their Shoulders; they kiſs the Pieces of their Bones, and 
do deck and enrich their Chapels with em, and their 


| moſt precious Altars. TN 


What will you have me infer from all this, Sancho, 


quoth Don Quixote? I mean, ſaid Sancho, that we en- 


deavour to be Saints, and we ſhall the ſooner obtain the 


Fame we look after; and let me tell you, Sir, that yeſter- 
day or t'other day, for ſo I may ſay, it being not long ſince, 


there were two poor barefoot Friers canoniz'd, or beati- 
fed, and now many think themſelves happy to kiſs, or 
te uch, thoſe Iron Chains with which they girt and tor- 
mented their Bodies; and they are more reverenc'd than 


is, as I ſaid, Roldan's Sword in the Armoury of our Lord 


the King, God ſave him; ſo that, Maſter of mine, better 
tis to be a poor Frier, of what Order ſoever, than a va- 
liant Knight-Errant; a dozen or two of Laſhes obtain 


more at God's hands, than two thouſand Blows with the 


Lance, whether they be given to Giants, to Spirits, or 
Hobgoblins, 11 
All this is true, anſwer' d Don Quixote, but all cannot 
be Friers, and God Almighty hath many Ways by which 
he carries his Elect to Heaven; Chivalry is a Religion, 
and you have many Knights Saints in Heaven. That 
may be, ſaid Sancho, but I have heard you have more 
Friers there than Knights-Errant, That is, quoth Don 
Quixote, becauſe the Religious, in number, are more than 
the Knights. There are many Knights Errant, ſaid San- 
cho, Many indeed, quoth Don Quixote, but few that 
deſerve the Name. n 

In 
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in theſe and ſuchlike Diſcourſes they paſs'd the 
FX whole Night, and the next Day, Without lighting upon 
any thing worth relation, for which Don Quixote was 
got a little ſorry; at laſt, the next Day, toward Night, 
they diſcover'd the goodly City of Toboſo, with which 
Sight Don Quixote's Spirits were reviv'd, but Sancho's 
2X7 dull'd, becaufe he knew not Dulcinea's Houſe, nor ever 
= ſaw her in his Life, no more than his Maſter ; ſo that 
the one to ſee her, and the other becauſe he had not 
ſeen her, were at their Wit's end; and Sancho knew not 
how to do, if his Maſter hould ſend him to Toboſo, but 
Don Quixote reſolv' d to enter the City in the Night; and 
till the Time came, they ſtaid between certain Rocks 
that were near Toboſo: And the prefix'd Moment being 
come, they enter d the City, where they lighted upon 
Things, Things indeed! * | 


WH Av. It, 
Where is ſet down as followeth» 


XK #4 1dnight was near e out when Don Quixote and 
| Sancho left the Mountain, and enter'd the City ; 
the Town was all huſh'd, and the Dwellers were aſleep, 
with their Legs firetch'd at length, as they ſay; the Nights 
was brightſome, tho' Sancho wiſh'd it had been darker, 
that he might not ſee his Madneſy ; The Dogs in the 
Town did nothing but - bark and thunder in Don 
Quixote's Furs, and affrighted Sancho's Heart: Now and 
then an Aſs bray'd, Hogs grunted, Cats mew'd, whole 
different Howlings were augmented with the ſilent 
Night, all which the enamour'd Knight held to be omi- 
nous; but yet he ſpoke to Sancho, Son Sancho, ſaid he, 
guide to Dulcinea's Palace, it may be we ſhall find her 
waking, Body of the Sun! quoth Sancho, to what Pa- 
lace ſhall IJ guide? for where I ſaw her Highneſs 'twas 
a little Houſe, Belike, quoth Don Quixote, ſhe was 
retir'd into ſome Corner of her Palace to ſolace her ſeif 
in private with her Damſels, as great Ladies and Prin- 
celles uſe to do. Sir, quoth Sancho, tince whether I | 
will or no, you will have my Porn Dulcinea's Houſe 4 
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to be a Palace ; do you think nevertheleſs, this to be a 
fit time of Night to find the Door open in-? do you 
think it fit, that we bounce, that they may hear and let 
us in, to diſquiet the whole Town? are we going to a 
Bawdy-houſe think ye ? like your Whore-maſters, that 
come, and call, and enter, at what Hour they liſt, how 
late ſoever it be! Firſt of all, to make one thing ſure, 
let's find the Palace, reply'd Don Quixote, and then, 
Sancho, I'll tell thee what's fit to be done; and look, 
Sancho, either my Sight fails me, or that great Bulk 


and Shadow that we ſee, is Dulcinea's Palace, 


Well, guide on Sir, ſaid Sancho; it may be, it is ſo, 
though P11 firſt ſee it with my Eyes, and feel it with 


my Hands, and believe it, as much at it is now Day. 


Don Quixote led on, and having walk'd about ſome two 
hundred Paces, he alighted on the Bulk that made the 


Shadow, and ſaw a great Steeple, which he perceiv'd 


was not the Palace, but of the chicf Church in the 
Town. Then, ſaid he, Sancho, we are come to the 


Church. I ſee it very well, quoth Sancho, and I pray 


God, we come not to our Graves, for it is no good 
Sign to haunt Church-yards ſo late, *ſpecially ſince I told 
you, as I remember, that this Lady's Houſe is in a little 
Alley, without paſſage thorough. A Pox on thee, Block- 
head, ſaid Don Quixote, where haſt thou ever found, 


that King's Houſes and Palaces have been built in ſuch 


Alleys? Sir, quoth Sancho, every Country hath their ſe- 


veral Faſhions; it may be, here, in Toboſo, they build 


their great Buildings thus; and therefore, pray Sir, give 
me leave to look up and down the Streets, or Lanes, that 


lie in my way; and it may be, that in ſome Corner I 


may light upon this Palace; the Devil take it, that thus 
mocks and miſleads us. Speak mannerly, Sir, quoth 
Don Quixote, of my Miſtreſs's Things, and let's be mer- 
ry and wiſe, and caſt not the Rope after the Bucket. 


I will forbear, ſaid Sancho, but how ſhall I endure, 


that you will need have me thoroughly acquainted with 


a Houſe, I never ſaw but once, and to find it at Mid- 


night; being you cannot find it that have ſeen it a mil- 


lion of times? Sirrah, I ſhall grow deſperate, quoth Don 
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"EO 1ixote, come hither Heretick. Have not I told thee 
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WE thouſand. times, that I never ſaw the Peerleſs Dulei- 


EP . o 


e, nor ever croſs d the Threſholds of her Palace, and 
bat 1 only am enamour'd on her by hearſay, and the 
A reat Fame of her Beauty and Diſcretion ? Why now L 
4 Near you, ſaid Sancho, and ſince you ſay, you have ne- 


Wer ſeen her; nor I neither. That cannot be, ſaid Don 
WD uixote, for you told me at leaſt, that you had ſeen 
her winnowing of Wheat, when you 1 me the 


Raser of the Letter I ſent by you. Ne'er ſtand upon 
hat, ſaid Sancho, for, let me tell you, that I only faw 


11 er by hearſay too, and fo was the anſwer I brought, 


or I know her as well, as I can box the Moon. San- 
bo, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, there's a Time to Laugh, 


and a Time to Mourn. Not becauſe I ſay, I have nei- 


her ſeen, nor ſpoken to the Miltreſs of my Soul, 


nould'ſt thou ſay, thou haſt neither ſeen, nor ſpoken 
o her, it being otherwiſe, as thou know 'lt, Tie 
In this Diſcourie, they ſaw one paſling by em with 
wo Mules, and by the Noiſe the Plough made, which 
hey drew upon the Ground, they might ſee it was 
me Husbandman, that roſe by Break of Day, to go 
Wo his Tillage, and fo it was, as he came, he went 
Singing that Romante of the Battle of Ronceſualles 
EEwith the Frenchman, 5 
ln hearing of which, quoth Don Quixote, Sancho, 
bang me, if we have any good Fortune this Nighs. 
Oo not you hear what this Clown ſings? Yes, marry do 
. ſaid Sancho, but what doth the Chaſe of Nonceſual- 
ee, concern us: Tis no more than if he had fung the 
ERomante of * Calanios, and all one, for our good or 
Luck in this Buſineſs, | 
By this the Plough-man came by them; and Don 
RP ixote queſtion'd him: Can you tell me, Friend, ſo 
ad reward you, which is the Palace of the Peerleſs 
a leinea del Toboſo ? Sir, anſwer'd the young Man, I 
oa stranger, and have liv'd but a while in this Town, 
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and ſerve a rich Husbandman to till his Ground; here 


will t 
all the Inhabitants of Toboſo, altho' I think there is no 


ſuch Princeſs here, but many Gentlefolks, each of which Fj 


may be a Prificeſs in her own Houſe. Why, Friend, 


quoth Don Quixote, it may be that ſhe I ask for is amongſt ; 1 

theſe, It may be ſo, ſaid the Fellow, and God ſpeed 7 

you, for now it begins to be og #.9c> And ſwitching 
ions. 


his Mules, he flay'd for no more Queſtions, 

Sancho ſeeing his Maſter in a deep Suſpence, and very 
malecontent, told him; Sir, the Day comes on apace, 
and 'twill not be ſo fit that we ſun our ſelves in the 
Street, 'tis better to go out of the City, and that you 


ſhade yourſelf in ſome Grove hereabouts, and P11] come 
back anon, and not leave a by- place in all this 'Town 7 
where J way ſearch for the Houſe, Caſtle, or Palace of 
my Lady, and 'twere ill Luck if 1 found her not; and if 
1 do, 1'1} ſpeak with her, and let her know where and 
how you do, expecting that ſhe give you Order and. 
Direction how you may ſee her, without prejudice to 


her Honour and good Name. 


Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou haſt ſpoken a thouſand 1 
Sentences enclos'd in the Circle of thy ſhort Diſcourſe, Xt 
the Advice that thou haſt now given mel hunger after, 


and moſt lovingly accept of it : Come, Son, let us take 
Shade, and thou ſhalt return, as thou ſay'ſt, to ſeek, to 
ſee, and to ſpeak to my Miſtreſs, from whoſe Diſcretion 
and Courteſie J hope for a thouſand miraculous Favours. 
Sancho flood upon Thorns till he had drawn his Maſter 


rom the Town, left he ſhould verifie the Lye of the An- 


ſwer that he had carried him from Dulcinea to Sierra 


Morena. So he haſten'd him to be gone, which was 


preſently done, ſome two Miles from the Town, where 
they found a Foreſt or Wood, where Don Quixote took 


Shade; and Sancho return'd to the City, to ſpeak wit 
Dulcinea, in which Embaſſy Matters befell him that re- 
quire a new Attention, and new Belief, | 


CHAP. 


pits e the Vicar and Sexton both live, any of them Lis 42 
ell you of this Lady Princeſs, as having a Lift of 
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. CHAP. X. 


n How Sancho cunningly enchanted the Lady Dulcinea, and 
15 other Succeſſes, as ridiculous as true. 


<3 one arc and" 


HE Author of this Hiſtory, coming to relate that 
3 which he doth in this Chapter, ſays, That he 
would willingly have paſs'd it over in Silence, as dene 
FT not to be beliey'd, becauſe here Don Q#ixote's Madneſs 
did exceed, and was at leaſt two Flight-ſhoots beyond 
his greateſt that ever was; but, for all this Fear and 
ZX7 Suſpicion, he ſer it down as Yother ated it, without 
adding or diminiſhing the leaſt jot of Truth in Hiſtory, 
nor caring for any thing that might be objected againſt 
him for e : and he had reaſon, for Truth is ſtretch'd, 
but never breaks, and tramples on the Lye as Oil doth 
upon Water; and ſo proſecuting his Hiltory, he ſays, 
That as Don Cuixote Fad ſhaded himſelf in the Forelt 
or Oak-wood, near the grand 7'obofo, he will'd Sanchoro- 
return to the City, and not to come to his Preſence with- 
453 out he had firſt ſpoken to his Miſtreſs from him, requelt- 
ing her, that ſhe would pleaſe to be ſeen by her captiv d 
Knight, and to daign to beſtow her Bleſſing on him, that 
by it he might hope for many moſt proſperous Succeſſes 
in all his Onſets and dangerous Enterprizes. Sancho 
took on him to fulfill his Command, and to bring him 
now as good an Anſwer as the former. 
Go, Lad, ſaid Don Quixote, and be not daunted when 
thou com'ſt before the Beams of the Sun of Beauty 
= which thou goeſt to diſcover: Oh, happy thou above 
= all the Squires of the World! be mindful, and forget 
not how ſhe entertains thee ; if ſhe bluſh juſt at the 
7 Inſtant when thou deliver'ſt my Embaſly ; if ſhe be 
77 farr'd or troubled when ſhe hears my Name; whether 
her Cuſhion cannot hold her, if ſhe be ſer in the rich 
State of her Authority; and if ſhe ſtand up, mark her 
= whether ſhe clap ſometimes one Foot upon another; if 
me repeat the Anſwer ſhe gives thee twice or thrice 
over; or change it from mild to cruſt, from crue! 
7 | D 6 to 


Dapple; and Don Quixote ſtaid a Horſeback, eaſing 
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to Amorous; whether ſhe ſeem to order. her Hair, tho' 


it be not diſorder'd; laſtly, obſerve all her Actions and 
Geſtures; for if thou relate them juſt as they were, 1 
ſhall gueſs what is hidden in her Heart, touching my 
Love, in matter of Fact: For know, Sancho, if thou 
know'ſt it not, that the Actions and outward Motions 
that appear, when Love is in Treaty, are the certain 
Meſſengers that bring News of what paſſeth within, 
Go, Friend, and better Fortune guide thee than mine, 
and ſend thee better Sueceſs than I can expect, twixt 


Hope and Fear, in this uncouth Solitude, in which 


thou leav'ſt me. | 5 
I go, ſaid Sancho, and will return quickly; enlarge 
that little Heart of yours, no bigger than an Haſel-nut, 


and conſider the Say ing, Faint Heart never, &c. Sweet 


Meat muſt have four Sauce + And another, Where we 
leaſt think, there goes the Hare away. This I ſay, be- 


cauſe that if to Night we found not the Caſtle or Palace 


of my Lady, now by Day 1 doubt not but to find it 


when I leaſt dream of it, and fo to find her. Believe 


me, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, thou always bring'ſt 

thy Proverbs ſo to the Hair of the Buſineſs we treat of, 
as God 0 me no worſe Fortune than I deſire. 

This faid, Sancho turn'd his Back, and ſwitch'd his 

3 5 ods 

himfelf on his Stirrups, and leaning on his Launce, full 


of ſorrowful and confuſed Thoughts, where we will 


leave him, and wend with Sancho, who parted with 
his Maſter no Jefs troubled and penſative than he; in- 


fomuch, that he was ſcarce out of the Wood, when 
turning his Face, and feeing that Don Quixote was out 


of fight, he lighted from his Aſs, and refling ar the foot 
of a Tree, he began to diſcourſe thus to himſelf, and 
ſay.: Now, Brother Sancho, I pray let's know, whi- 
ther is your Worſhip going? to ſeck ſome Aſs that 
you have Joſt ? No, forſooth. Well, what is it you 
ſeck for? I ſeek a matter of nothing, a Princeſs, and 


in her the Sun or Beauty, and all Heaven withal. And 


where do you think to find this you ſpeak of, Sancho ? 
where? why in the grand City of Toboſo, Well, and 


from 
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from whom do ye ſeck her? From the moſt famous Knight 
1 i Don Auixore de Ia Ma ne ha, he that righteth Wrongs t; 
Wives the thirſty Meat, and the hungry Drink. All this 
is well; and do you know her Houſe, Sancho? My 
MNaſter ſays, tis a royal Palace, or a lofty Tower. And 
S "WW have you ever ſeen her trow? Neither he nor I, never. 
1 And do you think 'twere well that the Men of Toboſo 
, KF hould know that you were here to entice their Princeſ. 
„ ((es, and to trouble their Wenches, and ſhould come and | 


by | 
t . grind your Ribs with Bangs, and leave you never a | 
2 Pound Bone ? Indeed, belike, they ſhould conſider that | 
| 1 you are commanded, Friend, but as a Meſſenger, that you | 

. are in no Fault, not you. 'Truſt not to that, Sancho, for 
> #& your Manc began People are as cholerick as honeſt, and | 
don't love to be jeſted with; in very deed, if they ſmell | 
; Ky you, you're ſure to pay for't: Ware Hawk, ware Hawk! 4 
- *K©& No, no, let me for another's Fleaſure ſeek better Bread f 
> KW than's made of Wheat; and I may as well find this Dut- ; 
cines as one Mary in + Robena, or a Scholar in black in | 
Salamanca: The Devil, the Devil, and none elfe, hath | 
| clapt me into this Buſineſs. This Soliloquy paſs'd San- g 
cho with himſclf, and the Upſhot was this: | 
4 All Things, ſaid he, have a Remedy bur Death, under 

FEE whoſe Yoke we mult all pafs in ſpite of our Teeth when 1 
life ends. This Matter of mine, by a thouſand Signs f 

F238 that I have ſeen, is a Bedlam, fit to be bound, and I 1 
come not a whit ſhort of him, and am the greater Cox- | 
comb of the two to ferve lum, if the Proverb be true, | 


that ſays, Like Maſter, like Man; and another, Thow 
art known by him that doth thee feed, and not by him that 
doth thee breed. He being thus mad then, and fubje ct out | 
of madnefs to miſtaking of one Thing for another, to 
judge black for whire, and white for black, as appear'd | 
when he faid the Wind-mills were Giants, and the 

Frier's Mules, Dromedaries; and the Flocks of Sheep, + 

Armies of Enemies; and much more to this Tune; 


— 
— — 


f Miſtakes of Simplicity. | 


+ As if we ſpould ſay, one Joan in London, Þþ 
Be ts 5 1 
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it will not be hard to make him believe that ſome Huf. 
bandman's Daughter, the firſt we meet with, is the Lady 
Dulcinea; and if he believe it not, I'Il ſwear ; and if 

he ſwear, I'll outſwear him; and if he be obſtinate, III 
be ſo more; ſe that I will ſtand to my Tackling, come 
what will on't: Perhaps with mine Obſtinacy I ſhall fo 
prevail with him, that he will ſend me no more upon 
theſe kind of Meſſages, ſeeing what bad Diſpatch L bring 
him; or perhaps he'll think that ſome wicked Enchan- 
ter, one of thoſe that he ſays perſecute him, hath chang'd 
her Shape to vex him, BE ==. 
With this Conceit Sancho's Spirit was at reſt, and he 
thought his Buſineſs was brought to a good paſs; and 


ſo ſtaying there till it grew to be toward the Evening, di 
that Don Quixote might think he ſpent ſo much Time in ce 
going and coming from Toboſo, all fell out happily for 
him; for when he got up to mount- upon Dapple, he N 
might ſee three Country Wenches coming towards him t 
from Toboſo, upon three Aſs-colts, whether male or fe- t 
male the Author declares not, tho' it be likely they were i 
She-afles, they being the ordinary Beaſts that thoſe Coun- 0 
try People ride on; but becauſe 'tis not very pertinent f 
to the Story, we need not ſtand much upon deciding that. s 


In fine, when Sancho ſaw the three Country Wenches, l 
turn'd back apace to find out his Maſter Don Quirote, 
and found him ſighing, and uttering a thouſand amo- 
rous Lamentations. 1 

As foon as Don e ſaw him, he ſaid, How now 
Sancho? What's the matter? May I mark this Day KM 
Wa a white or a black Stone? Twere fitter, quoth San- 
che, you would mark it with red Oker, as the Inſcrip- 
tions are pon Profeſſors Chairs, that they may _— 
read that fee them, Belike then, quoth Don @uixote, 
thou bring'ſt good News, So good, ſaid Sancho, that 
you need no more but ſpur Rozinante, and ſtrait diſcover 
the Lady Dutinea del Toboſo, with two Damſels wait- 
ing on her, coming to ſee your Worſhip. Blefled God! 
Friend Sancho, What ſay'ſt thou? quoth Don Quixote; 
ſee thou deceive me not with thy falſe Mirth to glad 
—A c 
Mat 
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BY What ſhould 1 get by deceiving you, quoth Sancho, 
me rather your ſelf being ſo near to diſcover the Truth? 
Spur, Sir, ride on, and you ſhall fee our Miſtreſs the Prin- 
ces coming, clad indeed and adorn'd like herſelf, ſhe and 
her Damſels are a very Spark of Gold, they are all Ropes 
of Pearl, all Diamonds, all Rubies, all Cloth of Gold, 
ten Stories high at leaſt, their Hair hung looſe over 
weir Shoulders, that were like ſo many Sunbeams playin 

with the Wind; and, beſides all this, they are Rds, 


be. Hackneys thou would'ſt ſay, Sancho, Hackney or 
Nackney, quoth Sancho, there's little difference; but let 
'em come upon what they will, they are the braveſt La- 
dies that can be 1magin'd, eſpecially my Lady the Prin- 
ceſs Dulcinea, that dazzles the Senſes. | 


this content thee not, I give thee my this Years Colts 


© Wood, and ſaw the three Country Wenches near them, 
„ Don Quixote firetch'd his Eyes all over Toboſo Way, and 
-ſeeing none but the three Wenches, he was ſome what 
ttoubled, and demanded of Sancho if he had left them 
coming out of the City. How out of the City, quoth 
Sancho? Are your Eyes in your Noddle, that you fee 
them not coming here, fhining as bright as the Sun at 
- *X Noon? I ſee none, faid he, but three Wenches vpon 
' FF three Aſſes. | | 


And is it poſſible that three Hackneys, or how ca)l ye em, 
be Aſſes? As ſure as may be, you ſhall pull off my Beard 


if that be ſo. Well, I tell you, Friend Sancho, tis as 
ſure that they are He or She-aſſes, as I am Don Quixote 


they ſeem fo. 


upon three flea- bitten Nackneys, the fineſt Sight that can 


Let's go, Son Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, and for a 
Reward for this unlook'd- for good News, I bequeath thee 
the beſt Spoil I get in my firſt Adventure next; and if 
by my three Mares thou know'ſt I have to foal in our 
own Town-common. The Colts I like, quoth Sancho, 


but for the Goodneſs of the Spoil of the firk Adventure, 
I have no mind to that. By this they came out of the 


Now God keep me from the Devil, quoth Sancho: 


as white as a Flake of Snow, fhould appear to you to 


de la Mancha, and thou Sancho Paxca ; at leaſt to me 


Peace, 


— 
Dr — — — 
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Peace, Sir, quoth Sancho, and ſay not ſo, but ſnuft 
your Eyes, and reverence the Miſtreſs of your Thoughts, 
for now ſhe draws near. And ſo ſaying, he advanc'd to 
meet the three Country Wenches, and alighting from 
Napple, t:ok one of their Aſſes by the Halter, and 
faſtening both his Knees to the Ground, ſaid, Queen and 
Princeſs, and Dutcheſs of Beauty, let your Haughti- 
neſs and Greatneſs be pleas'd to receive into your 
Grace and Good-liking your captiv'd Knight, that 
ſtands yonder turn'd into Marble, all amaz d, and with- 
out his Pulſe, to ſee himſelf before your magnificent 
Preſence. I am Sancho Panca, his Squire, and he is 


the Way-beaten Knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, 


otherwiſe call d The Knight of the ſorrowfſul Counts 
nance, Ps 5 5 
And now Don Quixote was on his Knees by Sancho, 
and beheld with unglad, but troubled Eyes, her that 
Sancho call'd Queen and Lady; but ſeeing he difcover'd - 
nothing in her but a Country Wench, and not very 
well-favour'd, for ſhe was blub-faced, and flat-noſed, he 
was in ſome ſuſpence, and durſt not once open his Lips. 
The Wenches too were aſtoniſh'd, to ſee thoſe two ſo 
different Men upon their Knces, and that they would 
not let their Companion go forward; but ſhe that was 
liay'd, angry to hear her ſelf miſus'd, broke Silence firſt, 
ſaying, Get you out of the Way, with a miſchief, and 
let us be gone, for weare in haſte. 1 22 
To which, quoth Sancho, O Princeſs and univerſal 
Lady of Toboſo ! why doth not your magnanimous Heart 
relent, ſeeing the Pillar and Prop of Knight-Errancry 
prolirated before your ſublimared Preſence ? Which 
when one of the other two heard, after ſhe had cry'd 
out to her Aſs, that was turning aſide, ſhe ſaid, Look 
how theſe Yonkers come to mock at poor Country 
Folk, as if we knew not how to return their Flouts 
upon them: Get you gone your Way, and leave us, 
you had veſt. . Riſe Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, at 
this Inftaat, for I perceive now that mine ill Fortune, 
not farisficd, hath ſhut up all the Paſſages by which 
any Content might come to this my wretched Sous 
| | | WII. 


. 
45 
„ 
1 = 
WIG 
2 * 


222 


) N 
N * \ W 
* ds if 
Wm #\ 


CHO 


by IJamcho 
Date 


9 TY) \ * 
n 
mg” 


275 8 


o 
4 


COOL 


De 

— — 

5 — * 
4 l = 2 

U . 1 


* 
WIZ 


—2 2 


"WS; 
* 2997 = 


o FIRE IT 
ws 
- 


"% 520% * 


8 5 7 * 


2 
R 


TY 1914 


ny 
* 
* 


f 


Book II. 


within my Fleſh. Oh thou, the Extream of all Worth 


N to be defir'd ! the Bound of all human Gentleneſs ! the 
only Remedy of this mine afflicted Heart that adores thee ! 


now that the wicked Enchanter perſecutes me, and hath 


” 8. 


1 


put Clouds and Cataracts in mine Eyes! and for them 


* 


only, and none elſe, hath transform'd and chang'd thy 


b 


peerleſs Beauty and Face into the Face of a poor Coun- 


try Wench ! If ſo be now he have not tun'd mine too 
into ſome Hobgoblin, to make it loathſome in thy 


N. 


ſight, look on me gently and amorouſly, perceiving 


by this Submiſſion and Kneeling, which I uſe to thy 


+ counterfeit Beauty, the Humility with which my Soul 
. adores thee. 5 | 
= Marry muft, quoth the Country Wench, I care much 


for your Courtings; get you gone, and let us go, and 


we ſhall be beholden to you. Sancho let her paſs by 
him, moſt glad that he had ſped ſo well with his De- 
vice. The Country Wench that play'd Dulcinea's Part 


3 was no ſooner free, when ſpurring her Hackney with a 
Prickle ſhe had at the End of her Cudgel, ſhe began 


chan ordinary, began to winch 
my Lady Dulcinea; which when Don Cuixote ſaw, he 

came to help her up, and Sancho went to order and 
gird her Pack-ſaddle, that hung at the Aſs's Belly; 
which being fitted, and Don Quixote about to lift his 


to run apace; and the Aſs 2 the Smart of it more 
o faſt, that down came 


"WX enchanred Miſtreſs in his Arms to her Aſs, ſhe being 
now got upon her Legs, ſaved him that Labour ; for, 


bot 
FE ſwift as an Hawk upon the Pack- ſaddle, and fat aſtride, 
le a Man. 5 : 


. : 3 bepfin ga 


ittle back, ſhe fetch'd a Riſe, and clapping 
her Hands upon the Aſe's Crupper, ſhe lighted as 


WE, 5 


Then ſaid Sancho, By St. Rogue, our Miſtreſs is as light 


Wa Robin-ruddock, and may teach the cunning'ſt Cordo- 


van or Mexicanian to ride on their Ginets; at one 


== Spring ſhe hath leap'd over the Crupper, and without 


12 Spurs makes the Hackney run like a Musk- Cat; and 


her Damſels come not ſhort of her, for they flie like 
the Wind. And he ſaid true; for when Dulcinea was 


| bt once on Horſeback, they all made after her, and ſer a 


run 
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3 for two Miles, without looking behin! ire 
them. | 8 

Don Quixote ſill look d after them, but when they 
were got out of Sight, turning to Sancho, he ſaid, Sanchy, 
how think'ſ thou? how much Enchanters do hate me 
and ſee how far their Malice extends, and their Aim at 
me, fince they have depriv'd me of the Happineſs | 
ſhould have receiv'd to 105 ſeen my Miſtreſs in her 
true being: Indeed I was born to be an Example of ur. 
fortunate Men, to be the Mark and Butt at which ill 
Fortune's Arrows ſhould be ſent, And thou muſt note, 
Sancho, that theſe Enchanters were not content to hav; KI 
chang'd and transform'd my D#lcinea, but they have 
done 1t into a Shape ſo baſe and ugly, as of a County 
Wench thou ſaw'ſt; and withal, they have taken from 
her that which is ſo proper to her and great Ladies, to 
wit, her ſweet Scent of Flowers and Amber? For let me e 
tell thee, Sancho, that when I went to help Dulcinea to 
her Hackney, which, as thou ſay'ſt, ſeem'd to me to bea 
_ She-afs, ſhe gave me ſuch a Breath of raw Garlick, as 

pierc'd and intoxicated my Brain. | . 
O baſe Rout! cry'd out Sancho inſtantly ; Oh diſmal BY 
and ill minded Enchanters ! I would I might ſee you all! 1 
ſtrung up together like Galls, or like Pilchards in fhoals; tra 
cunning you are, much you can, and much you do : It ſeer 
had been enough for you, Raſcals, to have turn'd the, 
Pearls of my Lady's Eyes into corky Galls, and her mot . = 
pure golden Hair into Briſtles of a red Ox's Tail, and 
finally, all her Feature from good to bad, without med- 
dling with her Breath; for only by that we might have Of 
gueſs'd what was conceal'd under that coarſe Rhind 
_ tho), to ſay true, I never ſaw her Coarſeneſs, but her 
Beauty, which was infinitely encreas'd by a Mole ſhe bi 
had upon her Lip, like a Moſtacho, with ſeven or. 
eight Hairs, like Threads of Gold, and above a hand- pla 
ful long. To this Mole, quoth Don Quixote, accord: ruſt 
ing to the correſpondency that thoſe of the Face hav: gin 
with thoſe of the Body, ſhe hath another in the Table prit 
of her "Thigh, that correſponds to the Side where that cha 
of her Face is; but Hairs of that length thou ſpeak ſt of WM ce 
8 N are Wl 
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hind ire very much for Moles, Well, I can tell you, quoth 
BS:cho,that there they appear'd as if they had been born 
they With her. I believe it, Friend, reply'd Don Quixote, for 


nch, Nature could form nothing in Dulcinea that was not 
me perfect and compleat; and ſo, tho' ſhe had an hundred 
mat Noles, as well as that one thou ſaw'ſt in her, they were 
cſs | not Moles, but Moons and bright Stars. 6 
1 her , But tell me, Sancho, that which thou didſt ſet on, 
f vn. which ſeem'd to me to be a Pack- ſaddle, was it a plain 


ch 111 addle, or a Saddle with a Back? It was, ſaid Sancho, 
J Ginet Saddle, with a Field Covering, worth half a 
Kingdom for the Richneſs of it. And could not I ſee 
have all this? Well, now I ſay again, and will ſay it a thou- 
171) Wand times, I am the unhappieſt Man alive. The Crack- 
from Wk ope Sancho had enough to do to hold Laughter, hear- 


2 


s, to ing his Maſter's Madneſs, that was ſo delicately 
to 88 Finally, after many other Reaſons that paſs'd betwixt 
hem both, they got upon their Beaſts, and held on the 
Way to Sarragoſſa, where they thought to be fitly to 
ee the Solemnities that are perform'd once every Year in 
that famous City; but before they came thither, Things 
pefell them that, becauſe they are many, famous, and 
BY ms they deſerve to be written and read, as ſhall be 
teen here following. 


4 38 
* 4 « 
. > ; 6 


moſt 8 < — | — = — — — | 


med. ne 
Of the ſtrange Adventure that befell Don Quixote, with 
8 the Cart or Waggon of the Parliament of Death. 


1 ON Quixote went on wonderful penſative, to 
1 think what a ſhrewd Trick the Enchanters had 
play'd him, in changing his Miſtreſs Dulcinea into the 


7255 
5 N 
* 


roſtick Shape of a Country Wench, and could not ima- 

gine what Means he might uſe to bring her to her 

bpriſtine Being; and theſe Thoughts ſo diſtracted him, 

7 that careleſſy he gave Rozinante the Reins, who, per- 

ceeiving the Liberty he had, ſtay' d every any” 4 
| TO - 
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feed upon the green Graſs, of which thoſe Fields were * Ml l 
full; but Sancho put him out of his Maze, ſaying, Sir, WW 
Sorrow was not ordain'd for Beaſts, but Men; yet i 

Men do exceed in it, they become Beaſts : Pray, Si, WW 

recollect and come to your ſelf, and pluck up Rozinante' WW 
Reins, revive and cheer your ſelf, ſhew the Courage Wl 
that befits a Knight-Errant. What a-devil's the matter, WM 

What Faintneſs is this? Are we dreaming on a dry Sum- 
mer? Now Satan take all the Dulcinea's in the World, Wt 
ſince the Welfare of one only Knight-Errant is mor: WW 
worth than all the Enchantments and Transformation W 

in the World. 1 | 
Peace, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote with a Voice nov W 
not very faint; Peace, I ſay, and ſpeak no Blaſphemies Wl 
againſt that enchanted Lady, for I only am in faul for 
her Misfortune and Unhappineſs, her ill plight ſpring WM 
from the Envy that Enchanters bear me. So ſay I to 
quoth Sancho, for what Heart ſecs her now, that ſaw mt 

her before, and doth not deplore ? Thou may'ft well 
ſay ſo, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, ſince thou ſaw'it BY 
Her in her juſt entire Beauty, and the Enchantment 
dimm'd not thy Sight, nor conceal'd her Fairneſs; 8 
againſt me only, only againſt mine Eyes, the Force of its FR 
Venom is directed. | = 

But for all that, Sancho, I have fallen upon one 
Thing, which is, that thou didſt ill deſcribe her Beauty) 
to me; for, if I forget not, thou ſaidſt ſhe had Eyes f 
Pearls, and ſuch Eyes are rather the Eyes of a Sea-brean i 

than a fair Daine's; but, as I think, Dulcinea's Eyes are 
like two green Emeralds, rear'd with two celeſtial Arches M8 
that ſerve 'em for Eyebrows, And therefore, for your? 
Pearls, take em from her Eyes, and put em to her 
Teeth, for doubtleſs, Sancho, thou miſtook'ſt Eyes for 
Teeth. All this may be, ſaid Sancho, for her Beauty 
troubled me as much as her Foulneſs ſince has done you; | 
but leave we all to God, who is the Knower of all 
Things that befall us in this Vale of Tears, in this wi. 
ked World, where there's ſcarce any thing without mix- 
ture of Miſchief, Impoſtorſhip, or Villany. = 
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II 'v | One Thing, Maſler of mine, troubles me more than 


Il the reſt; to think what Means there will be, when 
ou overcome any Giant, or other Knight, and command 
im to preſent himſelf before the Beauty of the Lady 


„Sir, P⸗leinea, where this poor Giant, or miſerably yanquiſh'd 
uten night, ſhall find her: Methinks I ſee em go flaring up 
nagt nd down Toboſo, to find my Lady Dulcinea ; and tho 
tter; hey ſhou'd meet her in the midſt of the Street, yet they 
Sum. ou'd no more know her than my Father. | 
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orld, WM 
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tions ented Giants and Knights the Knowledge of Dulcinea ; 
ad therefore, in one or two of the firſt I conquer and 

nor end, we will make Trial whether they ſee her or no, 

mies Fommanding them, that they return to relate unto me 

t for oP hat hath befallen them | 

ring I fay, Sir, quoth Sancho, I like what you have ſaid 

| too, Weery well, and by this Device we ſhall know what we 
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ment 
neſs; | Wy 
of its Mpther Infirmities. 
one 
2auty © 

ages and Shapes that might be imagin'd : He that gui- 


es of 
ream 
s Are 


0) her 
On one (ide ſtood an Emperor, with a Crown upon his 
Head, to ſee to of Gold. At Death's Feet was the God 
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ſay WBefire; and if fo be ſhe be only hidden to you, your 
well i 
Have Health and Content, we will bear and paſs it over 


isfortune is beyond hers; but, ſo my Lady Dulcinea 


ere as well as we may, ſeeking our Adventure, and let 
ime alone, who is the beſt Phyſician for theſe and 


Don Quixote would have anſwer'd Sancho Panta, but 
e was interrupted by a Waggon that came croſs the 
ay, loaden with the moſt different and ſtrange Perſo- 


ed the Mules, and ſerv'd for Waggoner, was an ugly 


Devil; the Waggon's ſelf was open d, without Tilt or 
rches Boughs. The firlt Shape that preſented it ſelf to Don 
your Muixote's Eyes was of Death her ſelf, with a humane 


Face, and next her an Angel with large painted Wings. 


auty 


you; | call'd Cupid, not blindfolded, but with his Bow, his 
F all Quiver, and Arrows. There was alſo a Knight, com- 
Wie- pleatly arm'd, only he had no Murrion, or Head. piece, 
mix- ¶ but a Hat full of divers colour'd Plumes. With theſe there 
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were other Perſonages of different Faſhions and Faces. q 
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All which, ſeen on a ſudden, in ſome ſort troubled ? | 


Don 
Don Quixote was jocund, believing that ſome rare and 
dangerous Adventure was offer d unto him; and with 
this Thought, and a Mind diſpos'd to give the Onſet 
to any Peril, he got himſelf before the Wb and with 
a loud and threatning Voice cry'd out, Carter, Coach- 
man, or Devil, or whatſoever thou art, be not flow to 

tell me who thou art, whither thou goeſt, and what Peo- 
ple theſe are thou carry'ſt in thy Cart- coach, rather like 
Charon's Boat, than Waggons now in uſe, 


To which the Devil, ſtaying the Cart, gently reply'd, 


Sir, we are Players, of I homas Angulo's Company; we 
have play'd a Play call'd The Parliament of Death, a- 
gainſt this Corpus Chriſti 'Tide, in a Town behind the 
Ridge of yonder Mountain, and this Afternoon we are 
to play it again at the 'Town you ſce before us, which 
becauſe *tis ſo near, to ſave a Labour of new attiring us, 


we go in the ſame Clothes in which we are to act: That IM 


young Man plays Death: that other, an Angel; that 
Woman, our Author's Wife, the Queen ; a fourth there, 
a Soldier; a fifth, the Emperor; and I, the Devil, which 
is one of the chiefeſt Actors in the Play, for I have the 
beſt Part: If you deſire to know any thing elſe of us, ask 
me, and I ſhall anſwer you moſt punctually, for as I'm 
a Devil, nothing 1s unknown to me. bY 

By the Faith of a Knight-Errant, 
as ſoon as ever I ſaw this Waggon, 1 imagin'd ſome 


ſtrange Adventure towards; and now, I ſay, *tis fit to be 


fully ſatisfied of theſe Apparitions, by touching them 


with our Hands. God be with you, honeſt People, act 


your Play, and ſee whether you'll command any thing 
wherein I may be ſerviceable to you, for I will be fo 
moſt cheerfully and willingly ; for, ſince I was a Boy, 1 
have lov'd Mask-ſhews, and in my Youth I have been 
raviſh'd with Stage-plays, 55 

- Whilſt they were thus diſcourſing, it fell out that one 
of the Company came toward them clad for the Fool in 
the Play, with Morrice-bells, and at the end of his 
Stick he had three Cows-bladders full blown. ; who, 


thus 
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Quixote, and affrighted Sancho's Heart, but Rirait 


ſaid Don Quixote, 


5 


II. 71 
led us mask d, running toward Don Quixote, began to 
ait ce with his Cudgel, and to thwack the Bladders upon 
= Which dreadful Sight ſo troubled Rozinante, that Don 
for WD -ixote, not able to hold him in, for he had gotten the 
ith idle berwixt his Teeth, he fell a running up and 
ch. on the Field, much ſwifter than his anatomiz'd Bones 
to Þ| ade ſhew for. | Ns | 
co. Sancho, that conſider d in what Danger of bein 
ike brown down his Maſter might be, leap'd from Dapple, 


e came to him he was upon the Ground, and Rexzi- 

ante by him, for they both tumbled together. This 
Jas the common paſs Rozinante's Tricks and Boldneſs 
me to: But no ſooner had Sancho left his Horſeback- 
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&ith them, the Fear and Noiſe, more than the Blows, 


us, IM 2 . 1 

nat ade him flie thro' the Field, towards the Place where 
hat Whey were to play. Sancho beheld Dapple's Career and 

"FX * 5 he's - 4 

ere, is Maſter's Fall, and knew not to which of the ill 
ich Thances he might firſt repair; but yet, like a good 
the E@quire and faith ul Servant, his Maſter's Love prevail'd 
ack Pore with him than the cockering of his Aſs, tho' every 
Pn Poiſting of the Bladders, and falling on Dapple's But- 


Focks, were to him Trances and Tidings of Death, and 


han on the leaſt Hair of his Aſs's Tail. 


8 him; and helping him on Rozznante, ſaid, Sir, the De- 
ing WM il hath carried away Dapple. What Devil, quoth Don 
o Nuixote? He with the Bladders, reply'd Sancho. Well, I 
71 ill recover him, ſaid Don Quixote, tho? he ſhould lock 
con him up with him in the darkeſt and deepeſt Dungeons 

f Hell: Follow me, Sancho, for the Waggon goes but 
one Nowly, and the Mules ſhall ſatisfie Dapple's loſs. "There 
| in no need, ſaid Sancho, temper your Choler, for now 
his . ſee the Devil hath left Dapple, and he returns to his; 
ho Home. And he ſaid true, for the Devil having fallen 


with 


WW: Ground, and to frisk with his Bells in the Air; 


hip to come to Don Quixote, when the damning Devil. 
with the Bladders leap'd on Dapple, and clapping him 


Father had he thoſe Blows had lighted on his Eye-balls 


In this Perplexity he came to Don Quixote, who was 
in a great deal worſe plight than he was willing to ſee 


* 
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ſaid, Hold, ſtay, merry Greeks, for I'll make ye know ũ 0G 


to give the Onſet, ſaid, Tis a meer Madneſs, Sir, to 


Book II, 


with Dapple, to imitate Don Quixote and Rozinante, he 
went on foot to the Town, and the Aſs came back to 
his Maſter,  - 
For all that, ſaid Don Quixote, 'twere fit to take Re- 
venge of the Devil's Unmannerlineſs upon ſome of thoſe 
in the Waggon, even of the Emperor himſelf. Oh, ne- 
ver think of any ſuch Matter, ſaid Sancho, and take my 
Counſel, that 1s, never to meddle with Players, for they 
are a People mightily belov'd ; J have known one of em 
in Priſon for two Murders, and yet ſcaped ſcotfree. 
Know this, Sir, that as they are merry, jovial Lads, all 
Men love, eſteem, and help 'em, eſpecially if they be 
the King's Players; and all of em in their Faſhion and 
Garb are Gentlemen- like. Lay | | 
For all that, ſaid Don Quixote, the Devil-player ſhall MM 
not *ſcape from me and brag of it, tho' all Mankind 
help him: And ſo ſaying, he got to the Waggon, that 
was now ſomewhat near the Town, and crying aloud, 


what belongs to the Aſs and Furniture belonging to the 
Squires of Knights-Errant, Don Quixote's Norſe was BT 
ſuch, that thoſe of the Waggon heard it, and gueſſing a: FR 
his Intention by Speeches, in an infiant Miſtreſs Death FR 
leap'd out of the Waggon, and after her the Emperor; De 
the Devil. Waggoner, and the Angel, and the Queen too, Sa 
with little Cupid, all of em were ſtrait loaded with 


Stones, and put themſelves in order, expecting Don an 


Quixote with their Pebbles Points. =} 
Don Quixote, that ſaw them in fo gallant a Squa- 'F 
dron, ready to diſcharge ſtrongly their Stones, held in 
 Rozinante's Reins, and began to conſider how he ſhould | 
ſet upon them with leaſt hazard to his Perſon. Whilſt &* 
he thus ſtaid, Sancho came to him, and ſeeing him ready 


attempt this Enterprize; I pray conſider, that for your 
+ Riverſops there are no defenſive Weapons in the World, 
but ro be ſhut up and 1nlaid under a braſen Bell: And 
conſider likewiſe, tis rather Rafhneſs than Valour, for 
one Man alone to ſet upon an Army wherein Death is, 
and where Emperors fight in Perſon, and where good Wi 


1 Meaning the Stones. 
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and bad Angels help, and if the Conſideration of this be 
W not ſufficient, may this move you to know, that amongſt 
KS all theſe, tho' they ſeem to be Kings, Princes, and Em- 


Le WE perors, there's no Knight-Errant. 
oſe "RR Thou haſt hit upon the right, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 


ne- the very Point that may alter my Determination: 1 nei- 
cher can, nor muſt draw my Sword, as I have often told 


hey bee, againſt any that be not Knights-Errant. It concerns 
em thee, Saxcho, if thou mean'ſt to be reveng'd for the Wrong 
ce, done thine Afs, and III encourage thee, and from hence 


all give thee wholſome Inſtructions. There needs no being 


and ſtianity in it; belides, mine Afs ſhall be contented to 
put his Cauſe to me, and to my Will, which is, to live 
zal! quietly as long as Heaven ſhall afford me Life. | 
ing Since this is thy Determination, ſaid Don Quixote, 
hat honeſt, wiſe, diſcreet, Chriſtian-like, pure Sancho, let us 
ud, leave theſe Dreams, and ſeek other better and more real 


Adventures, for I ſee this Country is like to afford us 


ror ; | Death's Adventure; Thanks to the good Advice that 
Sancho Panca gave his Maſter, to whom there happen'd 


10Ww 
the many miraculous ones. So he turn'd Rozinante's Reins, 
was and Sancho took his Dapple; Death, with all the flying 
gat Squadron, return'd to the Waggon, and went on their 


vith the Day after another Adventure no leſs pleaſant, with 


Don an enamour'd Knight-Errant as well as he. 
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of the rare Adventure that befell Don Quixote with the 
$ Knight of the Looking: glaſſes. 


eady BY 1 

„ to 1d ON Nuixote and his Squire paſs'd the enſuing 
your BY Night, after their Death's Encounter, under cel 
orld, tai high and ſhady Trees; Don Quixote having firſt, 
And by Sanc ho's Entreaty, eaten ſomewhat of the Proviſion 
, for chat came upon Dapple : And as they were at Supper, 
h is, Sancho ſaid to his Maſter, Sir, what an Afs had I been 
good | had I choſen for a Reward the Spoils of the firſt Ad- 
— il III. 2 * 3 


reveng'd of any body, ſaid Sancho, for there's no Chri- 


Voyage; and this was the happy end of the Waggon of 


_ he HISTORY of Bookll. 
venture which you might end, rather than the Breed of 
the three Mares? Indeed, indeed a Bird in the Hand is 
better than tuo in the Buſb. 56h | 
For all that, quoth Don Quixote, if thou, Sancho, 
hadſt let me give the Onſet, as I defir'd, thou hadſt had 
to thy Share at leaſt the Empreſs's golden Crown, and 
Cupid's painted Wings, for I had taken em away againſt 
the Hair, and given 'em thee. Your Players Sceptres and 
Emperors Crowns, ſaid Sancho, are never of pure Gold, 
but Leaf and Tin. | 
"Tis true, anſwer'd Don Nr for 'tis very neceſſa- 

ry that your Play-ornaments be not fine, but counterfeit 
and ſeeming, as the Play it elf is, which I would have 
thee, Sancho, to eſteem of, and conſequently the Actors 
too; and the Authors, becauſe they are the Inſtruments 
of much Good to a Commonwealth, being like Looking- 
glaſſes, where the Actions of humane Life are livelily re- 
preſented ; and there's no Compariſon that doth more 
truly preſent to us what we are, or what we ſhould be, 
than the Comedy and Comedians: If not, tell me, halt 
not thou ſeen a Play ated, where Kings, Emperors, 
Biſhops, Knights, Dames, and other Perſonages, are 
introduced? one plays a Ruffan, another the Cheater; 
this a Merchant, t'other a Soldier; one a crafty Fool, 
another a fooliſh Lover; and the Comedy ended, and 
the Apparel taken away, all the Rehearſers are the ſame 
they were. 5 | 
Yes marry have I, quoth Sancho. Why, the ſame 
'Thing, ſaid Don Quixote, happens in the Comedy and | WF; 
Theatre of this World, where ſome play the Emperors, 
o: hers the Biſhops, and laſily, all the Parts that may 
be in a Comedy; but in the end, that is, the end of 
our Life, Death takes away all the Robes that made 'em 
differ, and at their Burial they are equal. A Brave Com- 
pariſon, quoth Sancho, but not ſo ſtrange to me, that 
. heard it often, as that of the Cheſs- play, that 
while the Game laſts, every Peer hath its particular Mo- 
tion, and the Game ended, all are mingled and ſhuffled 
together, and caſt into a leathern Bag, which is a kind 
of Burial, „ e 


Every 
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Every Day, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, thou grow'ſt 
'7 viſer and wiſer. It mult needs be, ſaid Sancho, that 
ſome of your Wiſdom muſt cleave to me; for Grounds 
rhat are dry and barren, by mucking and tilling them, 
give good Fruit: I mean, your Converſation hath been 

1 the Muck that hath been caſt upon the ſterile Ground 
aun of my barren Wit; and the Time that I have ſerv'd you, 
the Tillage, with which 1 hope to render happy Fruit, 
£21 and ſuch as may not gainſay or ſlide out of the Paths of 
good Manners, which you have made in my wither'd 
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EZ Underſtanding, | | 
Don Quixote laugh'd at Sancho's affected Reaſons, and 
it ſeem'd true to him what he had ſaid touching his Re- 
formation; for now and then his Talk admir'd him, al. 
tho' for the moſt part, when Sancho ſpoke by way of 
Contradiction, or e a Courtier, he ended his Diſcourſe 
with a Downfal, from the Mount of his Simplicity to the 
3 Profundity of his Ignorance: But that wherein he ſhew'd 
== himſelf moſt elegant and memorable, was in urging of 
Proverbs, tho' they were never ſo much againſt the Hair 
of the preſent Buſineſs; as hath been ſeen and noted in 
all this Hiſtorꝛ. 
A great part of the Night they paſs'd in theſe and ſuch- 
like Diſcourſes, but Sancho had a great Deſire to let fall 
the Portcullices, as he call'd em, of his Eyes, and ſleep; 
and fo undreſſing his Dapple, he turn'd him freely to 
graze: With Rozinante's Saddle he meddled not, for it 
as his Maſter's expreſs Command, that whilſt they were 
in Field, or flept not within-doors, he ſhould not unſad- 
dle him, it being an ancient Cuſtom obſerv'd by Knights- 


mel, but beware taking away the Saddle; which Sancho 
obſerv d, and gave him the ſame liberty as to his Dapple, 
: vhoſe Friendſhip and Rozinante's was ſo ſole and uni- 
ted, that the Report goes by Tradition from Father to 
Son, that the Author of this true Hiſtory made particu- 
ar Chapters of it, only to keep the Decency and Dec1- 
Zum due to ſo heroick a Story: He omitted it, altho' 
Womerimes he forgets his Purpoſe herein, and writes, that 
as the two Beaſts were together, they would ſcratch 

| 1 | one 
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ene another, and being wearied and ſatisfied, Rozinante 
v ould croſs his Throat over Dapple's Neck, at leaſt half 
a yard over the other fide, and both of em looking 

- wibly on the Ground, they would fiand thus three Days 
together, at Jeaſt as long as they were let alone, or that 
Hunger compel'd 'em to look after their Proyender. 

Tis ſaid, I ſay, that the Author, in his Story, com- 
parcd them in their Friendſhip to Nifus and Euryalus, 
to Pylades and Oreſtes; which, if 'twere ſo, it may be 
ſcen, to the general Admiration, how firm and ſteadfaſt 
the Friendſhip was of theſe two pacifick Beaſts, to the 
ſhame of Men, that ſo ill know the Rules of Friendſhip b! 
one to another. For this it was ſaid, No Falling: out like fe 
to that of Friends, And let no Man think the Author &c 
was unreaſonable in having compar'd the Friendſhip of FS E 
theſe Beaſts to the Friendſhi of Men, for Men have ec 

receiv'd many Items from Beaſts, and learnt many Things WEI ri 
ot Importance, as, the Stork's Dung, the Dog's Vomit 4 
and Faithfulneſs, the Crane's Watchfulneſs, the Ants w 
Providence, the Elephant's Honeſty, and the Horſe's | 7 
Loyalty. | N 25 

At length Sancho fell faſt aſleep at the foot of a Cork- 
tree, and Don Nuixote repoſed himſelf under an Oak! 

But, not long after, a Noiſe behind waken'd him, and | 
riling ſuddenly, he look'd and hearken'd from whence 
the Noiſe came; and he ſaw two Men on Horſeback, | 
and the one tumbling from his Saddle, ſaid to the other, 
Alight, Friend, and unbridle our Horſes, for methinks | 

this Place hath Paſture enough for them, and befits the Þ* 
Silence and Solitude of my amorous Thoughts. Thus“ 
he ſpoke, and ſtretched himſelf upon the Ground in an 
Inſtant, but caſting himſelf down, his Armour where- 
with he was armed made a Noiſe; a manifeſt Token, 
that made Don Quixote think he was ſome Kaight- 
Errant; and coming to Sancho, who was faſt aſleep, 
he plucked him by the Arm, and told him ſoftly, Bro- 

ther Sancho, we have an Adventure. God grant 1t be 
good, quoth Sancho; And where is this Maſter Adven- 

turer's Worſhip 5 Where, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, 

look on one fide, look, and there thou ſhalt ſee a Knight- 

We „„ Errant 
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Errant ſtretch'd, who, as it appears to me, is not over- 
much joy'd, for I ſaw him caſt himſelf from his Horſe, 
and ſtretch on the Ground, with ſome Shews of Grief, 

and as he fell he croſs'd his Arms. Why, in what do 

you perceive that this is an Adventure? quoth Sancho. 
I will not ſay, anſwer'd Don Quixote, that this is alto- 
gether an Adventure, but an Introduction to it, for thus 
Adventures begin. | 5 
5 But hark ! it ſeems he is tuning a Lute or Viol, and 
by his ſpitting and clearing his Breaſt, he prepares him- 
: FF felf to ling. In good faith, you fay right, quoth San- 
f 
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cho, and 'tis ſome enamour'd Knight. There's no Knight- 

Errant, ſaid Don Quixote, that is not ſo: Let us give 

ear, and by the Circumſtance we ſhall ſearch the Laby- 
rinth of his Thoughts, if ſo be he ſing, for out of the 
: FE abundance of the Heart the Tongue ſpeaketh. Sancho 
3 EE would have reply'd to his Maſter, but the Knight of the 
8 Wood's Voice, which was but ſo, ſo, hinder'd him; and 
whilſt the two were aſtoniſh'd he ſung, as followeth. 


NN E T. 


Permit me, Miſtreſs, that I follow mag _ 
5 Te Bound cut out juſt to your Heart's Deſire, 
s The which, in mine, I ſhall eſteem for aye, 
So that I never from it will retire, 
If you be pleas'd, my Grief, I ſilent tay, 
25 And die, make reck' ning that I Hoes expire, 
ZE If I may tell it you, the unuſual Way 
1 I will, and make Love's ſelf be my Supplier. 


; Faſhion'd I am to Proofs of Contraries, 

, As foft as Wax, 'as hard as Diamond too; 
- And to Love's Laws my Soul her ſelf applies, 
e Or hard, or ſoft, my Breaſt I offer you 

- | Graven, imprint in't what your Pleaſure ws 

„ © I, ſecret, ſwear it never te forego, 


© BY With a deep feteh'd Hey-ho ! even from the bottom 
of his Heart, the Xnight of the Word ended his 
85 | OWY Song: 
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Song; and after ſome Pauſe, with a griev'd and ſorrow- 
ful Voice utter'd theſe Words; Oh the faireſt and moſt 
ungrateful Woman in the World ! And ſhall it be poſſi - 
ble, moſt excellent Cafildea de Vandalia, that thou ſuffer 


this thy captive Knight to pine and periſh with continual FE 


Peregrinations, with hard and painful Labours? Sufficeth 
not, that I have made all the Knights of Navarre, of Leon, 


all theTarteſians, all the Caſtilians, confeſs thee to be 
the faireſt Lady of the World, ay, and all the Knights of 
Ma nc ha too? Not ſo, quoth Don Quixote ſtrait, for lam WM 


of the Mancha, but never yielded to that; for I neither 
could nor ought confeſs a Thing ſo prejudicial to the 


Beauty of my Miſtreſs: And thou ſeeſt, Sancho, how * 


much this Knight 1s wide ; bur let us hear him, it may be 
he'll unfold himſelf more. Marry will he, quoth Sancho, 
for he talks as if he would lament a Month together, But 
it fell out otherwiſe; for the Knight of the Mood having 


overheard that they talk'd ſomewhat of him, ceaſing his 


Complaints, he ſtood up, and with a clear but familiar 


Voice t} us ſpake : Who's there? Who is it? Is it haply 1 
ſome of the number of the Contented, or of the Afflicted? 


Of the Afflicted, an ſwer'd Don Aulxote. Come to me 
then, ſaid he of the Mood, and make account you come to 


Badneſs itſelf, and to Affliction's ſelf. Don Quixote, when 
he ſaw himſelf anſwer'd ſo tenderly, and fo modeſtly, 
drew near, and Sancho likewiſe, The wailfal Knight 4 


laid hold on Don Quixote s Arm, ſaying, Sit down, Sir 


Knight, for to know that you are fo, and one that pro- 


feſſeth Knight-Errantry, tis enough that 1 have found 
you in this Place, where Solitarineſs and the“ Serene 


bear you company, the natural Beds and proper Beings 
for Knights-Errant. F 
To which Don Quixote reply'd, A Knight I am, and 
of the Profeſſion you ſpeak of, and tho' Diſgraces, Miſ- 
fortunes, and Sorrows have their proper Seat in my 


Mind, notwithſtanding the Compaſſion I have to other 
Mens Grief hath not left it: By your Complaints I 
gueſs you are enamour'd ; J mean, that you love that un- 
orateful Fair-one mention'd in your Laments. Whilſt 


2 


Selene, the Night-dew that fals. they 
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they were thus diſcourſing, they ſat together lovingly 
upon the cold Ground, as if by Day-break their Heads 


The Knight of the Wood demanded, Are you happily 


1 enamour'd, Sir Knight ? Unhappily Jam, quoth Don 


Quixote, altho the Unhappineſs that ariſeth from well- 
laced Thoughts ought rather to be eſteem'd a Happineſs 


than otherwiſe. True it is, reply'd he of the Wood, if 
PDiſdains did not vex our Reaſon and Underſtanding, 
= which, being unmerciful, come nearer to Revenge. I 
was never, ſaid Don Quixote, diſdain'd of my Miſtreſs: 
No indeed, quoth Sancho, who was near them, for my 


Lady is as gentle as a Lamb, and as ſoft as Butter, Is 


, 4 this your Squire? ſaid he of the Wood. He is, ſaid Don 


Quixote. I never ſaw Squire, reply'd he of the Wood, 


that durſt prate ſo boldly, before his Maſter at leaſt ; yon- 


der is mine, as big as his Father, and I can prove he ne- 
ver unfolded his Lips whenſoever I ſpake. 

Well, i faith, quoth Sancho, 1 have ſpoken, and may 
ſpeak before, as, and perhaps; but let it alone, the more 


took Sancho by the Hand, ſaying, Let us go and talk what 
we liſt, Squire-like, and let us leaye theſe our Maſters ; let 
them fall from their Lances and tell of their Loves, for 1 
warrant you the Morning will overtake 'em before they 
have done. A God's Name, quoth Sancho, and T'll tell 
you who I am, that you may ſee whether I may be ad- 
mitted into the number of your talking Squires, S9 the 
two Squires went apart, between whom there paſs'd as 
witty a Dialogue as their Maſters was ſerious, 


: CHAP. XIII. 

Where the Adventure of the Knight of the Wood is pro- 
ſecuted ; with the diſcreet, rare, and ſweet Colloquy 
that paſs d betwixt the two Squires, _ 

FT HE Knights and their Squires were divided, theſe 

telling their Lives, they their Loves. And thus ſaith 


the Story, that the Squire of the Mood ſaid to Sancho, 
; © * 
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It is a cumberſome. Life that we lead, Sir; we, 1 ſay, 


| | that are Squires to Knights-Errant ; for, truly, «ve eat the 
; our Bread with the Sweat of our Brows, which is one off Gre 
| the Curſes that God laid upon our firſt Parents. You WM 5 
b may ſay alſo, added Sancho, that eve eat it in the Froſt ] 
| of our Bodies; for, Who endure more Heats and Colds ne . 


than your miſerable Squires to Knights-Errant? and yet 
not ſo bad, if we might eat at all, for good Fare leſſens 
Care; but ſometimes it happens that we are two Days 
without gs except 1t be the Air that blows on us. 
All this may-be borne, quoth he of the Wood, with the 
Hope we have of Reward; for if the Knight-Errant 
whom a. TR? ſerves be not too nnfortunate, he ſhall, 
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with a little good Hap, ſee himſelf rewarded with the | 
Government of ſome IIland, or with a reaſonable Farl- | hy 
dom. I, ſaid Sancho, have often told my Maſter, that I ] ? 
would content my ſelf with the Government of any 5 
Iſland; and he is ſo noble and liberal, that he hath "w_— 
often promiſed it me. I, ſaid he of the Wood, for m | * 
ervices, would be ſatisfied with ſome Canonry, whic 1 
my Maſter too hath promiſed me. 1 5 
Jour Maſter indeed, ſaid Sancho, belike is an Eccle- 0 
ſiaſtical Knight, and may do his good Squires theſe Kind- 5 


neſſes, but my Maſter is meerly Lay; tho' I remember 
that ſome Perſons of good Diſcretion, tho' out of bad In- 
tention, counſel'd him that he ſhould be an Archbiſhop, 
which he would not be, but an Emperor: And I was 
in a bodily Fear, leſt he might have a mind to the 
Church, becauſe I held my ſelf uncapable of Benefits by 
it; fax, let me tell you, tho' to you I ſeem a Man, yet 

in Church-matters I am a very Beaſt, Indeed, Sir, fd 1 
he of the Mood, you are in the wrong, for your Iſland Þ|* 
Governments are not all ſo ſpecial, but that ſome are 
crabbed, ſome poor, ſome diſtaſteful; and laſtly, the 
ſtatelieſt and beſt of all brings with it a heavy Burthen 
| of Cares and Inconveniencies, which he, to whom it 
= falls to his Lot, undergoes, Far better it were that we 
who profeſs this curſed Slavery ret ire home, and there 
| entertain our ſelves with more delightful Exerciſes, to 
| Wat, Hunting and Fiſhing; for, what Squire is there * 
| the 
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| the World ſo poor that wants his Nag, his brace of 
Greyhounds, or his Angle. rod, to pals his Time with at 
his Village ? | 1 
. 1 want none of this, ſaid Sancho; true it is, I have 
no Nag, but I have an Aſs worth two of my Maſter's 
= Horſe. An ill Chriſtmas God ſend me, and let it be the 
next enſuing, if 1 would change for him, tho' I had 
four Buſhels of Barley to boot: You laugh at the Price 
of my Dapple, for dapple is the colour of mine Aſs: 
Well, Greyhounds I ſhall not want neither, there being 


enough 7 oh in our Town; beſides, the Sport is beſt 
at another . | 


an's Charge. He 25 | 
Indeed, indeed, Sir Squire, ſaid he cf the Wood, I 
have propos'd and determin'd with my ſelf to leave 


E theſe Bezzelings of theſe Knights, and return to my Vil- 
lage, and bring up my Children, for I have three, like 
three Orient Pearls. Two have I, faid Sancho, that 
may be preſented to the Pope in Perſon, eſpecially one, 
A | a Wench, which I bring up to be a Contacts God ſave. 


her, altho it grieve her Mother. And how old, ask'd he 
1 8 e is this Lady-Counteſs that you bring up 
ane 8 | 

" Fifteen, ſomewhat under or over, ſaid Sancho, but 
the is as long as a Lance, and as freſh as an April Mor- 
ning, and as ſturdy as a Porter. Theſe are Parts, ſaid 
he of the Wood, not only for her to be a Counteſs, but a 
Nymph of-the-greeny Grove, Ah Whoreſon, Whore ! 
and what a Sting the Quean hath ! To which quoth 
Sancho ſomewhat muſty, She's no Whore, neither was 
her Mother before her, and none of them, God willing, 
ſhall be as long as I live; and I pray, Sir, fpeak more 
mannerly, for theſe Speeches are not conſonant from 
vou, that have been brought up amongſt Knighte- 
Errant, the Flowers of Courteſie, Oh, ſaid he of the 
Wood, Sir Squire, how you miſtake ! and how little 


= you know what belongs to praiſing! what! have ye 


never obſerved, that when any Knight in the Market- 


place gives the Bull a ſure Thruſt with his Lance, or 


when any body doth a Thing well, the Common People 
uſe to fay, Ah Whordſon ! Whoremaſter ! how brave- 
| V | 17 
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Iy he did it! So that, that which ſeems to be a Diſpraiſe, 


in that ſenſe is a notable Commendation, and renounce 
you thoſe Sons and Daughters that do not the Works that 
may make their Parents deſerve ſuchlike Praiſes. I do 
renounce, ſaid Sancho, and if you meant no otherwiſe, 


I pray you clap a whole Whore-houſe at once upon my 


Wite and Children, for all they do or ſay are Extreams 


_ worthy of ſuch Praiſes, and ſo I may ſee them: God de- 


liver me out of this mortal Sin, that is, out of this dan- 


gerous Profeſſion of being a Squire, into which 1 have 


this ſecond time incurr'd, being enticed and deceiv'd 
with the Purſe of the hundred  Ducats, which I found 


one Day in the heart of Sierra Morena; and the Devi! 


cait that Bag of Piſtoles before mine Eyes; methinks. 
every foot I touch it, hug it, and carry it to mine Houſe, 
fet Leaſes, and Rents, and live like a Prince, and ſtill, 
when I think of this, all the 'Toil that I paſs with this 


Blockhead, my Maſter, ſeems eaſie and tolerable to me, 


who, I know, is more Madman than Knight. 


|  Hereupon ſaid he of the Wood, tis ſaid, that all covet, 


all loſe : And now you talk of Madmen, I think my 


Maſter is the greateſt in the World, he's one of them that 


cries hang Sorrow; and, that another Knight may recover 
his Wits, he'll make himſelf mad, and will ſeck after that 


which, perhaps once found, will tumble him upon his 


Snout, And 18 he amorous haply? Les, ſaid he of the 
Weed, he loves one Cafildea de Vandalia, the moſt raw 


and moſt roaſted Lady in the Wonld ;. but ſhe halts not 
en that Foot of her rawneſs, for other manner of Im- 


poſtures do grant in thoſe. Entrails of. hers, which e re 
long will be known. 3536 919 25. 40 tis 

There's no Way fo plain, quoth Sancho, that liath not 
ſome Rub, or Pit, or, as the Proverb goes, In ſome Houſes. 
they ſee the Beans, and in mine whole Kettles full: So 


Madneſs hath more Companions, and more needy ones 


than Wiſdom, But if that which is commonly ſpoken 


te true, That, to have Companions, in Miſery is a 
Lightner of it, you may comfort me, that ſerve as ſot- 


ſh a Maſter as I do: | Soitzſhy but valiant, anſwer d 
he of the Wood, but more Knave than Fool, or than va-- 
| | liant. 
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liant. Tis not fo with my Maſter, ſaid Sancho, for 
he is ne'er a whit Knave, rather he's as dull as a Beetle, 
hurts no body, does good to all; he hath no Malice, a 


Child will make him believe tis Night at Noon-day ; 
nnd for his Simplicity I love him as my Heart-ſtrings, 
and cannot find in my heart to leave him, for all his 


Fopperies. For all that, Brother and Friend, ſaid he of 

Fa 2 if the Blind guide the Blind, both will be in 

danger to fall into the Pit. 0 
TDi better to retire fair and ſofcly, and return to our 


& 1ov'd Homes, for they that hunt after Adventures don't 
always light upon Good. Sancho ſpit often, and, as it 


= ſcein'd, a kind of glewy and dry Matter; which noted 


by the charitable 4woody Squire, he ſaid, Methinks with 
our talking our "Tongues cleave to our Roofs, but I have 


* + Touch: An 


FL Suppler 2 at the Pummel of my Horſe, as good as 
riſing up, he return'd preſently with a Bor- 


. 3 racha of Wine, and a baked Meat at leaſt half a Yard. 


long; and tis no Lye, for *twas a parboil'd Coney, ſo 
large that Sancho, when he felt it, thought it had been 
of a Goat, and not a Kid: Which belag Hen by Sancho, 
he ſaid, And had ye this with you too, Sir? Why, what 
did ye think, ſaid the other, do you take me to-be ſome. 
hungry Squire ? I have better Proviſion at my Horſe's. 


C Crupper than a General carries with him upon a March. 
FZ Sancho fell to without Invitation, and champ'd his Bits 
in the dark as if he had ſcraunch'd knotted Cords, and 


ſaid, Ay, marry Sir, you are a true legal Squire, round 
and ſound, royal and liberal, as appears by your Fealt, 
which, if it came not hither by way of Enchantmenty- 
et it feems ſo at leaſt, and not like me, unfortunate 
retch, that only carry in my Wallets a little Cheeſe,. 
ſo: hard, that you may break a Giant's Head: with 
it; and only ſome dozens of St. Fohn's- Weed - leaves, 
and ſome few Wall nuts, and Small-nuts,. Plenty ins 
the Strictneſs of my Maſter, and the Opinion he hathz 


and the. Method he obſeryes,. chat Knights-Errant: 


muſt only be. maintain d and ſuſtain'd only with az 
little dry Fruit and Sallads. By my Faith; Brother, 
= reply/d, he of the Wood, my Stomach is not made to- 
: E 6 | Your: 
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your Thiſtles, nor your Stalks, nor your Mountain-roots, 
let our Maſters deal with their Opinions and their 
Knightly Statutes, and eat what they will, I have my 
cold Meats, and this Bottle hanging at the Pummel of 
my Saddle, wall he or nill he, which I reverence and 
love ſo much, that a Minute ſcarce paſſeth me in which 
I give it not a thouſand Kiſſes and Embraces, Which 
ſaid, he gaye it to Sanc he, who rearing it on one end 
at his Mouth, look'd a quarter of an Hour together up- 
on the Stars; and when he had ended his Draught, he 
held his Neck on one fide, - and fetching a great Sigh, 
cries, Oh Whoreſon Raſcal, ho catholick it is! La'ye 
there, ſaid he of the Wood, in hearing Sancho's Whorcſon, 
how you have prais'd the Wine in calling it Whoreſon ! 
I ſay, quoth Sancho, that I confeſs that 1 know it is no 


Diſhonour to call any body Whoreſon when there is a a 5 


meaning to praiſe him: But tell me, Sir, by the remem- 
brance of her you love beſt, is this Wine of + Cinidad 


Real ? A brave Taſte, ſaid he of the Mood; *tis no leſs, | 
and tis of ſome Years ſtanding too, Let me alone, ſaid | 
Sancho, you could not but think I muſt know it to the 
height. Don't you think it ſtrange, Sir Squire, that I 


ſhould have ſo great, and ſo natural an Inſtinct, in diſtin- 
iſhing betwixt Wines, that coming to ſmell any Wine, 
hit upon the Place, the Grape, the Savour, the Laſting, 
the Strength, with all Circumſiances belonging to Wine? 
But no marvel, if in my Lineage by my Father's fide 1 
had two of the moſt excellent Taſters that were known 


in a long time in Mancha; for proof of which, you ſhall 


know what befell them. on e 6 
They gave to theſe two ſame Wine ta taſte out of a 

Hogſhead, asking their Opinions of the State, Quality, 

Goodneſs or Badneſs of the Wine: The one of 'em pro- 


ved it wich the tip of his Tongue, the other only ſmelt 


to it: The ficlt ſaid, that that Wine ſayqur'd of Irong the 
ſecond ſaid, rather Goats-leather: The Owner proteſted 
the Hogſhead was clean, and, that the Wine had no kind 


nocd. 8 


14 Place in Spain that hath excellent Hines. 
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of Mixture, by which it ſhould receive any Savour of Iron 
or Leather: Notwithſtanding, the two famous Taſters 
ſtood to what they had ſaid ; Time ran on, the Wine was 
ſold, and when the Veſſel was cleans'd, there was found 
in it a little Key with a Leather Thong hanging to it. 
Now you may ſee whether he, that comes from ſuch a 
Race, may give his Opinion in theſe Matters. 
Therefore I ſay to you, quoth he of the Mood, let us 
leave looking after theſe Adventures, and, ſince we have 
Content, let us not ſeck after Dainties, but return to our 
Cottages, for there God will find us, if it be his Will. 
Till my Maſter come to Saragoſſa, I mean, quoth Sancho, 
to ſerve him, and then we'll all take a new Courſe. In 


fine, the two good Squires talk'd and drank ſo much, that 


it was fit Sleep ſhould lay their Tongues and flake their 
Thirſt, but to extinguiſh it was impoſſible: So both of 
em, faſten'd to the nigh-empty Bottle, and their Meat 
ſcarce out of their Mouths, fell 1 where, for the 
preſent, we will leave 'em, and tell what paſs'd between 


1 


the two Knights. 


** th + 


9 2 | CH Ax E. XIV: 
How the Adventure of the Knight of the Wood is 
5 proſecuted. 


N Mongſt many Diſcourſes that paſs'd between Don 
Quixote and the Knight of the Wood, the Hiſtory 
ſays, that he of the Wood ſaid to Don Quixote, In brief, 
Sir Knight, 1 weuld have you know that my Deſtiny, 
or, to ſay better, my Election, enamour'd me upon the 
peerleſs Caſildea de Vandalia; peerleſs I call her, as be- 
ing ſo in the Greatneſs of her Stature, and in the Extream 
of her Being and Beauty, This Caſi/gea I tell you of 
repaid my good and virtuous Deſires in employing me as 
did the Step-mother of Hercules, in many and different 
Perils, promiſing me at the accompliſhment of each one, 


in performing another I ſhould enjoy my Wiſhes; but my 


Labours have been ſo link'd one upon another, that they 


are numberleſs, neither know I which may be the Hiſt, 
do give an Accompliſhment to my lawful Deſires. 


—  .—-——— —— — — — — — 2 — 
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Once ſhe commanded me to give Defiance to that fa- K 
mous Gianteſs of Seville, call'd the Giralda, who is ſo 
yaliant and fo ſtrong, as being made of Braſs, and with- 
out changing Place, is the moſt moveable and turning 
Woman in the World. I came, I ſaw and conquer'd 
her, and made her ſtand ſtill and keep diſtance : For a 
whole Week together no Winds blew but the North ; 
other whiles ſhe commanded me to lift up the ancient 
4 Scones of the fierce Bulls of Gziſando, an Enterprize 
fitter for Porters than for Knights : Another time ſhe 
commanded me to go down and dive in the Vault of Ca- 
bra, a fearful and unheard-of Attempt, and to bring her 
Relation of all that was enclos'd in that dark Profundity. 
1 ſtaid the Motion of the Gira/da, I weigh'd the Bulls of 
Guiſando, I caſt my ſelf down the ſteep Cave, and brought 
to light the Secrets of that Bottom, ber my Hopes were 
dead, how dead! her Diſdain {till living, how living! 
Laſtly, ſhe hath now commanded me, that I run over al! 
the Provinces of Spain, and make all the Knights-Errant 
that wander 1n them confeſs, that ſhe alone goes beyond 
all other Women in Beauty, and, that I am the valiant'ſt 
and moſt enamour'd Knight of the World, in which De- 
mand I have travel'd the greateſt part of Spain, and have. 
overcome many Knights that durſt contradict. But that 
which I prize and eſleem moſt is, that J have conquer'd. 
in fingle Combat that ſo famous Knight Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, and made him confeſs that my Caſildea is 
fairer than his Dulcinea; and, in this Conqueſt only, I 
make account that I have conquer'd all the Knights in 
the World, becauſe the aforefaid Don Quixote hath con- 
quer'd em all; and J having overcome him, his Fame, 
his Glory, and his Honour hath been transfer'd and 2 0 
over to my Perſon, and the Canqueror\is ſo much the 
more eſteem d, by how much the Conquer d was reputed ; 
ſo that the innumerable Exploits of Don @uizote,..now. 
mention d, are mine, and. pats upon my Account. 
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Don Quixote admir d to hear the Knight of the Wood, 
and was a thouſand times about to have given him the 
Lye, and had his Thou h upon the Point of his Tongue, 
but he defer'd it as well as he could, to make him con- 


| feſs with his own Mouth that he ly'd ; and ſo he told 
him calmly, That you may have overcome; Sir Knight, 
all the Knights-Errant of Spain aud the whole World, 


I grant ye; but, that you have overcome Don Quixote 


de la Mancha, I doubt it; it might be ſome other like 


him, tho! few there be ſo like. Why not, reply'd he 
of the Wood ? I can aſſure you, Sir, I fought with him, 
overcame, and made him yield, He's a tall Fellow, 


[ wither'd Faced, lank and dry in his Limbs, ſomewhat 


hoary, ſharp-noſed and crooked, his Muſtachoes long, 


= black, and fallen ; he marches under the Neme of 
be Knight of the forrowful Countenance ; he preſſes 
the Loan, and rules the Bridle of a famous Horſe call'd 


Rozinante, and hath. for the Miſtreſs of his Thoughts 


one Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſometimes call'd Aldonſa Lo- 


reno, juſt as mine, that becauſe her Name was Caſildea, 


and of Andaluſia, I call her Ca fildea de Vandalia: And 
if all theſe Tokens be not enough to countenance the 


Truth, here's my Sword, that ſhall make Incredulity it 


ſelf believe it. Have Patience, Sir Knight, quoth Don 


Quixote, and hear what I ſhall ſay : Know, that this 


Don Qvixote you ſpeak: of is the greateft Friend I have 
in this World, and ſo much that I may tell you, I love 


him as well as my ſelf, and by the Signs that you have 


given of him, ſo punctual and certain, I can't but think 


it is he whom you have overcome. On the other ſide, 


l ſee with mine Eyes, and feel with my Hands, that it 
is not poſſible it ſhould be he, if it be not, that as he 
hath many Enchanters that be his Enemies, eſpecially 


one, that doth ordinarily perſecute him, there be ſome 
one that hath taken his Shape on him, and ſuffer'd 
timſelf; to be overcome, to defraud him of the Glory 
which his noble Chivalry hath gotten and: laid up for 
him throughout the whole Earth“ Aud, for confirma- 
tion of this, I would have you know, that theſe 
Enchanters, wine Eurmies, not two Days ſince, 2 | 


5 
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' form'd the Shape and Perſon of the fair Dulcinea del To- 
boſo into a foul and baſe Country Wench ; and in this 
ſort, belike, they: have transform'd Don Quixote, and if 
all this be not — to direct you in the Truth, here 
is Don Quixote himſelf, that will maintain it with his 
Arms, on foot, or on horſeback, or in what manner you 
pleaſe. And he graſp'd his Sword, expecting what Re- 
ſolution the Knight of the Wood would take, who with a 
ſtaid Voice anſwer'd and ſaid, A good Paymaſter needs 
no Surety; he that could once, Don Quixote, overcome 
you when you were transform'd, may very well hope to 
reſtore you to your proper Being. But becauſe it be- 


comes not Knights to do their Feats in the Dark, like 


Highway Robbers and Ruffians, let us ſtay for the Day, 
that the Sun may behold our Actions; ard the Condi- 
tion of our Combar ſhall be, that he that is overcome 
ſhall ſtand tothe Mercy of the Conqueror, to do with 
him according to his Will, fo far as what he ordaineth 


| ſhall be fitting for a Knight. 


I am overjoy'd with this Condition, and Agreement, 
_ Don Quixote. And this faid, they went. where 
their Squares were, whom they found ſnorting, and juſt 
as they were when Sleep firſt ſtole upon em. They 
waken'd em, and commanded they ſhould make their 
Horſes ready, for by Sum riſing they meant to have a 
| bloody and equal fingle Combat. At which News 
Sancho was aſtoniſh'd and amaz'd, as fearing his Maſter's 
Safety, by reaſon of the Knight of the Wood's Valour, 
which he. had heard from his Squire: But, without an 
Reply, the two Squires went to ſeek their Cattle, for by 
this the three Horſes and Dapple had ſmelt out one ano- 
ther, and were together. 5 


By the way he of the Mood faid to Sancho, You muſt 


_ underſiand, Brother, that the Combatants of Andaluſia 


uſe, when they are Sticklers in any Quarrel, not to ſtand 


idly with their Hands in their Pockets whilſt their 
g: IL tell you this, becauſe you may 


Friends are fightin 
know, that whilſt our Maſters are at it we muſt skirmiſh 
too, and break our Lances to ſhivers. This Cuſtom, Sir 


Squire, anſwer'd Sancho, may be current there, and paſs | 


among 


1 f 
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amongſt your Ruffians and Combatants you talk of, but 
with your 7 Pod that belong to Knights - Errant not ſo 
much as a Thought of it; at leaſt I have not heard my 


Mdꝗ⸗aſter ſo much as ſpeak a Word of any ſuch Cuſtom, and 


he knows without-book all the Ordinances of Knight- 
Errantry. But let me grant ye, that tis an expreſs Or- 
dinance that the Squires fight whilſt their Maſters do ſo, 
yet I will not fulfill that, Fas pay the Penalty that ſhall 
be impos d upon ſuch peaceable Squires, for I do not 
think *twill be above two pound of Wax f, and I had 
rather pay them, for I know they will coſt me leſs than 
the Lint that I ſhall ſpend in making Teats to cure my 
Head, which already I make account 1s cut and divided 
in two; beſides, tis impoſſible I ſhould fight, having ne- 
ver a Sword, and I never wore any. e 
For that, quoth he of the Mood, III tell you a good 


| Remedy; I have here two Linnen Bags of one bigneſs, 


ou ſhall have one, and I t'other, and with theſe equal 
eapons we'll fight at Bag-blows. Let us do ſo and 
you will, ſaid Sancho, for this kind of Fight will rather 
ſerve to duſt than to wound us, Not ſo, ſaid the other, 
for within the Bags, that the Wind may not carry them 
to and fro, we will put half a dozen of delicate ſmooth 
Pebbles, of equal weight, and ſo we may bag-baſte one 
another: without doing any great Hurt. Look ye, Body 
of my Father, quoth Sancho, what Martins or Sables- 
furr, or what fine carded Woo], he puts in the Bags, 
not to beat out our Brains, or make Privet of our 
Bones; but know, Sir, if they were Silk Balls, I 
would not fight; let our Maſters fight, and hear of it 
in another World ; let us drink and Jive, for 'Time will 
be careful to take away our Lives without our ſtriving 
to end 'em before their Time and Seaſon, and that 


they drop before they are ripe. For all that, ſaid he of 


the Wood, we muſt fight half an Hour. No, no, ſaid 
Sancho, I will not be ſo diſcourteous and ungrate- 


een 


——— 


4, Alluding to ſome Penalties enjoin'd by Confeſſors, to 


pay to burn in Candles in the Church, £1 
| u 
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Aingui Things, when the firſt Thing chat offer'd itſelf 
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ful, as to wrangle with whom I have eaten and drank, 


let the Occaſion be never ſo ſmall, how much more, 1 | 


being without Choler or Anger, who the devil can bare- 
ly without theſe fight ? | | | 
For this, ſaid he of the Wood, I'Il give you a ſuffi 
cient Cauſe, which is, that before we begin the Combat 
I will come me finely to you, and give you three or 


four Boxes, and ſtrike you to my Feet, with which! 


hall awake your Choler, altho' it fleep like a Dormouſe. 
Againſt this Curt I have another, quoth Sancho, that 


comes not ſhort of it; I will take me a good Cudgel, W 


and, before you waken my Choler, I'll make you ſleep 


ſo ſoundly with baſtinading you, that it ſhall not wake 
but in another World ; in which it ſhall be known, that 


I am not he that will let any Man handle my Face; and 
every Man look to the Shaft he ſhoots; and the beſt 


way were to Jet every Man's Choler ſleep with him, 


for no Man knows what's in another, and many come 


for Wool, and they return ſhort, and God bleſs'd the 


Peacemakers, and curs'd the Quarreller ; for if a Cat ſhut 

into a Room, much baited and fireighten'd; turn to be a 
Lion, God knows what I, that am a Man; may turn to: 
Therefore, from henceforward, Sir Squire, let me inti- 
mate to you, that all the Evil and Miſchief that ſhall 
ariſe from our Quarrel be upon your Head. *Tis well, 
quoth he of the Wood, let it be Day, and we ſhall thrive 
by this. bet, 


And now a thouſand ſorts of painted Birds began to | 


chirp in the Trees, and in their different delightful Tunes 


it ſeem'd they bade Good-merrow, and ſaluted the freſh || 


Aurora, that now diſcover'd the Beauty of her Face 
thro' the Gates and By-windows of the Eaſt, ſhaking 
from her Locks an infinite number of 11quid Pearls, bath- 


ng the Herbs in her ſweet Liquor, that it ſeem'd they 
alſo 


ſproured, and rain'd white and ſmall Pearls; the Wil- 


lows did diſtill their ſavoury Manna, the Fountains 


laugh'd, the Brooks murmur'd, the Woods were cheer'd, 
and the Fields were enrich'd with her coming. 
But the Brightneſs of the Nay ſcarce gave Time to di- 


do 
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to Sancho's Sight was, the Squire of the Wood's Noſe, 


which was ſo huge that it did as 'twere ſhadow his whole 


Body. Tis ſaid indeed, that it was of an extraordinary 


| bigneſs, crooked in the midſt, and all full of Warts, of 


a darkiſh-green colour, like a Berengene, and hung ſome 


| two Fingers over his Mouth. This Hugeneſs, Colour, 
| Warts, and Crookedneſs did ſo diefigure f 

Sancho, in ſeeing him, began to lay about him back- 
| ward and forward, like a young raw Ancient, and re- 
ſolv'd with himſelf to endure two hundred Boxes, be- 
fore his Choler ſhould waken to fight with that Hob- 


is Face, that 


oblin. | | | 
g Don Quixote beheld his Oppoſite, and perceiv'd that 
his Helmet was on and drawn, ſo that he could not ſee 
his Face, but he ſaw that he was well ſet in his Body, 
tho' not tall; upon his Armour he wore an upper Gar- 
ment, or Caſſock to ſee to, of pure Cloth of Gold, with 


many Moons of ſhining Looking-glaſles ſpread about it, 
which made him appear very brave and gorgeous, a 


great Plume of green Feathers wav'd about his Helmet, 
with others white and yellow ; his Lance, which he had 


rear'd up againſt a Tree, was very long and thick, and 


with a Steel Spike above a handful long. Don Quixote 
obſery'd and noted all, and, by what he had feen and 
mark'd, judg'd that the ſaid Knight muſt needs be of 


great Strength; but yet he was not afraid, like Sancho, 


and with a bold Courage thus ſpoke to the Knight of the 
Looking-glaſſes ; If your Eagerneſs to fight, Sir Knight, 
have not ſpent your Courtelie for it, I deſire you to lift 
up your Vizor a little, that I may behold whether the 
Livclinefs of your Face be anſwerable to that of your 
Diſpoſition, whether Vanquiſhed or Vanquiſher you be 


1 In this Enterprize. Sir Knight, anſwer'd he of the 


Looking glaſſes, you ſhall have Time and Leiſure enough 
to ſee me, and if I do not ſat isfie your Deſire, tis be- 
cauſe I think I ſhall do a great deal of Wrong to the 
fair Cafildea de Vandalia, to delay ſo much Time as to 


what I know you go about, Well, yet while we get 


a-Horſeback, ſaid Don Quixote, you may reſolve me 
| | whether 


life up my Vizor, till I have firſt made you confefs 
k 
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92 The HISTORY of Book II. 
whether I be that Don Quixote whom you ſaid you had 
vanquiſhd. 9 5 | 


To this I anſwer, ſaid he of the Looking-glaſes, you 


are as like the Knight that I conquer'd as one Egg is to 
another; but, as you ſay, Enchanters perſecute you, and 


therefore I dare not affirm whether you be he or no. It 
ſufficeth, quoth Don Quixote, for me that you believe 
your being deceiy'd ; but that I may entirely ſatis fie you, 


ud, 

£44 
* 
12 


- 


„ 


let's to Horſe, for in leſs Time than you ſhould have 


ſpent in lifting up your Vizor, if God, my Miſtreſs, and 


mine Arm defend me, will 1 ſee your Face, and you 


ſhall ſee that J am not the vanquiſh'd Don Quixote 
you ſpeak of. 1 e 
And here cutting off Diſcourſe, to Horſe they go, and 


Don Quixote turn'd Rozinante about, to take ſo much 


of the Field as was fit for him, to return to encounter 


the like: But Don Quixote was not gone twenty Paces 


from him, when he heard that he of the Looking-glaſſes 


call'd him. So the two parting the Way, he of the 


Glaſſes ſaid, Be mindful, elner, that the Condition 


of our Combat is, that the vanquiſh'd, as 1 have told you 
before, muſt ſtand to the Diſcretion of the Vanquiſher. 


I 'know it, ſaid Don Quixote, ſo that what is impos'd 


and commanded the vanquiſh'd be within the Bounds 


and Limits of Chivalry. So it is meant, ſaid he of the 
_ Glaſſes, | 
Here Don Quixote ſaw the ſtrange Noſe of the Squire, 


and he did not leſs wonder at the fight of it than Sar 
cho, infomuch that he deem'd him'a Monſter, or ſome 
new kind of Man not uſual in the World. Sancho, that 
ſaw his Maſter go to fetch his Career, would not tarry 
alone with Noſe-autem, fearing that at one Snap with 
t'other's:Noſe upon his, their Fray would be ended, that 


either with the Blow, or it, he ſhould come to the 
Ground; ſo he ran after his Maſter, laying hold upon one 


of Rozinante's Stirrup-Jeathers, and when he thought it 


time for his Maſter to turn back, he ſaid, 1 beſeech your 


Worſhip, Maſter” of mine, that before you fall to your 


Encounter, you help me to climb up yon Cork-tree, 


from 


his Enemy; and the Knight of the Looking-glaſſes did (| 
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= from whence I may better, and with more Delight than 


» 8 him. 


+ ouſly, that in ſpite of his Teeth he ma 
the Ground, from his Horſe-crupper, with ſuch a Fall, 


Fort eder ö 


from the Ground, ſee. the gallant Encounter you ſhall 


| make with this Knight. 


- Rather, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou wouldſi get 
aloft; as into a Scaffold, to ſee the Bulls without Dan- 
ger. Let me deal truly, ſaid Sancho, the ugly Noſe of 
that 


6 hath aſtoniſh'd me, and I dare not come near 
uch a one tis, {aid Don Quixote, that any other 
but I might very well be afraid of it, and therefore come, 
and I'll help thee up. | 

_ Whilſt Don Quixote was helping Sancho up into the 
Cork-tree, he of the Looking-glaſſes took up room for 
his Career, and thinking that Don Quixote would have 
done the like, without looking for Trumpet's Sound, os 
any other Nane, he turn'd his Horſe's Reins, no 
better to ſee to, nor 1wifter than Rozinante, and with 
his F ull-ſpeed, which was a reaſonable 'Trot, he went 
to encounter his Enemy; but ſeeing him bulied in the 
mounting of Sancho, he held in his Reins, and ſtopp'd 
in the midſt of his Career, for which his Horſe was moſt 
thankful, as being unable to move. Don Quixote, who 
thought his Enemy by this came flying, ſet Spurs luſtily 


1 to Roxinante s hinder Flank, and made him poſt in 


ſuch manner, that, the Story ſays, now only he ſeem'd 
to run, for all the reſt was plain trotting heretofore : 
And with this unſpeakable Fury he came where he of 
the Looking-glaſſes was jagging his Spurs into his Horſe 
to the very Hoops, without being able to remove him a 
Finger's length from the Place where he had ſet up his 
Reſt for the Career. 5 Ws ET 

In this good Time and Conjuncture Don Quixote 
found his Contrary puzzled with his Horſe, and troubled 
with his Lance; for either he could not, or elſe wanted 
Time to ſet it in his Reſt. Don Quixote, that never 


look'd into theſe Inconveniencies, ſafely, and without 


Danger, encounter'd him of the eee ſo furi- 
e him come to 


that, ſtirring neither Hand nor Foot, he made ſhew as 
if he had been dead. Sancho ſcarce ſaw him down, 
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when he lid from the Cork-tree, and came in all haſte to 
his Maſter, who, diſmounted from Rozinante, got upon 
him of the Looking-glaſſes, and unlacing his Helmet to 
ſee if he were dead, or if he were alive, to give him Air, 
he ſaw : Who can tell without great Admiration, Won- 
der, and Amaze to him that maff 


and Enchanters can do. N 


Sancho drew near, and ſaw the Batchelor, Samſon Car- 
raſco's Face, and ſo began to make a thouſand Croſſes, 
and to, bleſs himſelf as oft. In all this while the over- | 
thrown Knight made no ſhew of hving. And Sancho 


faid to Don Quixote, I am of Opinion, Sir, that by all 
means you thruſt your Sword down this Fellow's'Throat 
that is fo like the Batchelor Samſon Carraſco, and ſo 
8 in him you ſhall kill ſome of your Enemies the 
_ Enchanters, Tis not ill advis'd, quoth Don Quixote; 
ſo drawing out his Sword to put Sancho's Counſel in 
execution, the Knight's Squire came in, his Noſe being 
off, that had ſo disfigur'd him, and ſaid aloud, 
Take heed, Sir Don Quixote, what you do, for he that 
is now at your Mercy is the Batchelor Samſon Carraſco, 
your Friend, and J his Squire. „ 

Now Sancho ſeeing him without his former Deformi- 
ty, ſaid to him, And your Noſe ? To which he anſwer d, 
Here it is in my Pocket: And putting his Hand to his 
right Side, he pull'd out a paſted Noſe and a varniſh'd 
Vizor, of the Manufacture deſcrib'd. And Sancho more 
and more beholding him, with a loud and admirivg 
Voice ſaid, St. Mary defend me! And is not this The- 
mas Cecial my Neighbour and my Goſſip? And how 
ſay you by that, quoth the unnos'd Squire ? Thomas 
Cecial I am, Goflip and Friend Sancho, and ſtrait 


I will tell you the Conveyances, Slights, and Tricks 


that brought me hither : In the meau time requeſt and 


op 


hear it? He ſaw, ſays | 
tht Hiſtory, the ſelf fame Face, the ſame Viſage, the 
fame Aſpect, the ſame Phyſiognomy, the ſame Shape, the 
ſame Perſpective of the Batchelor, Samſon Carraſco, and 
as he ſaw it, he cry'd aloud, Come, Sancho, and be- 
hold what thou may'ſt ſee and not believe; run Whore- WM 
ſon, and obſerve the Power of Magick, what Witches | 
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-ntreat your Maſter that he touch not, miſuſe, wound or 
kill the Kaight of the Looking-glaſſes, now 'at his Mer- 
t to Ney, for doubtleſs tis the bold and ill-advis'd Batchelor 

Air, Samſon Carraſco, our Countryman. | Rn, 
Von- By this time the Knight of the Looking-glaſſes came 
ſays Nis himſelf, which Don Qxixote ſeeing, he cſapt the bare 
the Point of his Sword upon his Face, and ſaid, Thou dieſt, 
the Knight, if thou confeſs not, that the peerleſs Dulcinea 
and del Toboſo excels your Caſildea de Vandalia in Beauty, 


be. and moreover, you ſhall promiſe, if from this Battle and 
re- Fall you remain with Life, to go to the City of Toboſo 
hes and preſent your ſelf from me before her, that ſhe may 


diſpoſe of you as ſhe pleaſeth; and if ſhe pardon you, 
2X you ſhall return to me, for the Track of my Exploits 
will be your Guide, and bring you where I am, to tell. 
me what hath paſs'd with her. Theſe Conditions, ac-. 
WT cording to thoſe we agreed on before the Battle, exceed 
not the Limits of Knight-Errantry. 5 

I confeſs, ſaid the fallen Knight, that the Lady Dxlci- 
nea del Toboſo's torn and foul Shoo is more worth than 
the 1]1-comb'd Hair, tho' clean, of Caſildea: And here 
I promiſe to go, and come from her Preſence to yours, 
and give you entire and particular Relation of all you 
require. You fhall alſo confeſs and believe, added Don 
# Quixote, that the Knight whom you overcame neither 
was, nor could be, Don Quixote de la Mancha, but 
ſome other like him; as 1 confeſs and believe that 
vou, altho' you ſeem to be the Batchelor Samſon Car- 
raſco, are not he, but one like him; and, that my Ene- | 
mies have caſt you into this Shape that I may with- 

hold and temper the Force of my Choler, and uſe mo- 
derately the Glory of my Conqueſt, I confeſs, judge, 
and allow of all you confeſs, judge, and allow, anſwer'd 
the Back-broken Knight; Let me riſe, I pray you, if 
the Blow of my Fall will let me, for it hath left me 
in ill caſe. Don Quixote help'd him to riſe, and Tho- 
mas Cecial, his Squire, on whom Sancho ſtill caſt his 
Eyes, asking him Queſtions, whoſe Anſwers gave 
him manifeſt Signs that he was Thomas Cecial in- 
deed, as he ſaid ; but the Apprehenſion that was made 
1- | | | "08 
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in Sancho, by what his Maſter had ſaid, that the Enchan- 
ters had changed the Form of the Knight of the Glaſſes 
into Samſon Carraſco's, made him not believe what he 
ſaw wich his Eyes, To conclude, the Maſter and Man] q 
remain'd ſtill in their Error; and he of the Glaſſes, and 
nis Squire, very moody and ill Errants, left Don Quixote, MW 

urpoling to ſeek ſome Town where he might ſearcloth i 
Fr nfelf, and ſettle his Ribs. Don Quixote and Sancho 
held on their Way ro Saragoſſa, where the Story leaves 
them, to tell who was the Knight of the Glaſſes, and 
his Noſy Squire. | 


— 


16 4 


= //DUAE; XV; 
Who the Knight of the Looking-glalles and his Squire were. 


ON Quixote was extreamly contented, glad, and 
vain-glorious that he had ſubdued ſo valiant a 
Knight as he 1 he of the Looking-glaſſes was, 
from whoſe Knightly Word he hoped to know if the En- lt 
chantment of his Miſtreſs were certain, ſince of neceſſ- 
ty the ſaid vanquiſh'd Knight was to return, on pain 
of not being ſo, to relate what had happen d unto him ; I 
but Don Quixote thought one thing, and he of the Ge,, 
ſes another; tho' for the preſent he minded nothing 
but to ſeek where he might ſearcloth himſelf. The Hi- “ 
ſtory then tells us, that when the Batchelor Samſon Car- 
raſco advis'd Don 2 that he ſhould proſecute his 
forſaken Chivalry, he enter'd firſt of all into Counſel | 
with the Vicay and the Barber, to know what Means 
they ſhould ufe, that Don Quixote might be perſuaded M 
to ſtay at home peaceably and quietly, without troubling 
himſelf with his unlucky Adventures: From which 
Counſel, by the common Conſent of all, and particu- 
lar Opinion of Carraſco, it was agreed, 'That Don 
Quixote ſhould abroad again, ſince twas impoſſible to 
ſtay him; and, that Samſon ſhould meet him upon the 
Way like a Knight-Errant, and ſhould fight with him, 
ſince an Occaſion would not be wanting, and ſo to 
overcome him, which would not be difficult; os 
| | that 
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that there ſhould be a Covenant and Agreement that the 
aſe Vanquiſhed ſhould ſtand to the Courteſie of the Van- 


M y uiſher ; ſo that Don Quixote being vanquiſh'd, the 
an Batchelor Knight ſhould command him to get him home 
oe, to his Town and Houſe, and not to ſtir from thence in 


two Years after, or till he ſhould command him to the 


cloth contrary : The which, in all likelihood, Don Quixote 


once vanquiſh'd, would infallibly accompliſh, as unwil- 
ng to contradict, or be defective in the Laws of Knight- 
hood; and it might ſo be, that in this time of ſequeſtring 
The might forget all his Vanities, or they might find out 
— one convenient Remedy for his Madneſs. Carraſco 


| | accepted of it, and Thomas Cecial offer'd himſelf to be 


„ his Squire, Sancho Panca's Neighbour and Goſlip, a 
vere. merry Knave, and a witty one. Samſon arm'd himſelf, 
Jas you have heard, and Thomas Cecial fitted the falſe 


and @ Noſe to his own, and clapt on his Vizor, that he might 
18 not be known by his Goſſip when they ſhould meet: 
2 


2 and they came even juſt as he was in the Ad venture of 


. FEDeath's Waggon. And at laſt they lighted on them in 
Pal the Wood, where what befell em the diſcreet Reader 
55 hath ſeen; and if it had not been for the ſtrange Opi- 
raj nion that Don Quixote had, that the Batchelor was not 
11> [the ſclf-fame Man, he had been ſpoil'd for ever taking 
„another Degree, ſince he miſs'd his Mark. . 

15 = Thomas Cecial, that ſaw what ill Uſe he made of his 
hopes, and the bad Effect that his Journey took, ſaid to 
the Batchelor, Truly, Mr. Samſon, we have our Deſerts ; 


7% 


15 Noe wiſe, but he's gone away ſound and merry, you are 
eu- here bruis'd and ſorrowful. Let us know then who is 
LY che greateſt Madman, he that is ſo and cannot do with- 
to ab, or he that is fo for his Pleaſure, To which quoth 
ne Samſon, The difference between theſe Madmen is, that 
im. bs _-t of Neceſlity is ſo, will always remain ſo; and 
to he char Accidentally is ſo, may leave it when he will. 


C Since 'tis ſo, ſaid Thomas Cecial, I that for my Pleaſure 
nat as mad when I would needs be your Squire, for the 
- - YM, Ms 3 | 


ſame 


a, 80 they held on the ſame Voyage with Don Quixote, 


ded Things are calily eoncery'd, and Enterprizes eaſily un- 
Ml dertaken, but very hardly perform'd . Don Quixote mad, 
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ſame Reaſon I would leave the Office, and return Home 
to my own Houſe. Tis fit you ſhould, faid Sam ſon; 
yet to think that I will do fo, till I have ſoundly 
bang d Don Quixote, is vain ; and now Igo not about to 
reſtore him to his Wits, but to revenge my ſelf on 
him ; for the intolerable Pain I feel in my Ribs, will 
not permit me a more charitable Diſcourſe. Thus they 
two went on parlying till they came to a Town, where 
by chance they lighted upon a Bone-ſetter, who cur'd 


rhe unfortunate Samſon. Thomas Cecial went Home | 


and left him, and he ſtaid muſing upon his Revenge; 


and the Hiſtory hereafter will return to him, which at 
preſent muſt make merry with Don Quixote, 


CHAP. XVI. 
What befel Don Quixote with a diſcreet Gentleman of 
1 anch. yl 


NON Nuixote went on his Journey with the Joy, "A 
1 
' 

valiant Knight that that Age had in the World; he made 


Content, and Gladneſs, as hath been mention'd, 
in agining that for the late Victory, he was the moi 


Account that all Adventures that ſhould from thencefor- 
| ward befal him, were brought to a happy and proſpe- 
rous End ; he car'd not now for any Enchantments, or 


Enchanters ; he forgot the innumerahle Bangs that in the 
. Proſecution of his Chivalry had been given him, and 

the Stones caſt, that ſtruck out half his Teeth, and the 
Unthankfulnefs of the Galley-ſlaves, and the Boldneſß 


and Showers of Stakes of the Yangneſes, 


his Miſtreſs Dulcinea, he would not envy the greateſ 


Happineſs or Proſperity, that ever any Knight-Errant 4 


of former Times had obtain'd. 


He was altogether buſy'd in theſe Imaginations, when 
 Sanche told him: How ſay you, Sir, that I have ſtill be 
fore mine Eyes that ill-favour d, more than ordinary 
Noſe of my Goſſip Thomas Cecial? And do you hayy 55 


1 
85 2 


8 
4 


In Conclufion, he ſaid to himſelf, that if he could 5 
find any Art, Manner, or Means how to diſenchant | 
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* 
i 


5 
* 
9 
1 


J 
LY 
4 


+ 
1 

43; 

ba 


wy, was. ae. oo its was. as_. ods as 


Pf CO Ki „ „ee IO OO t, hoe 


* 
«. 


Bock II. Don O UIXO TE. 


99 
ly, Sancho, think that the Knight of the Looking glaſſes 
was the Batchelor Samſon Carraſco, and his Squire 7 ho- 
mas Cecial your Goſſip ? I know not what to ſay to it, 
quoth Sancho, only I know, that the Tokens he gave 
me, of my Houſe, Wife, and Children, no other could 
give em me but he, and his Face, his Noſe being off, 
was the ſame that Thomas Cecial's, as I have ſecn him 
many times in our 'Town, and next Houſe to mine, and 
his Voice was the ſame. Let us be reaſonable, Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote: Come hither ; how can any Man 
imagine, that the Batchelor Samſon Carraſco ſhould come 
like a Knight-Errant, arm'd with Arms offenlive and de- 
fenſive, to fight with me ? Have I ever given him Oc- 
caſion, that he ſhould dog me ? Am I his Rival, or 1s 
he a Profeſſor of Arms, to envy the Glory that I have 
gotten by them? Why, what ſhould I ſay, anſwer'd 
Sancho, when I ſaw that Knight, be he who he will, 
look fo like the Batchelor Carraſco, and his Squire to 
Thomas Cecial my Goſlip ? and if it were an Enchant- 
ment, as 15 ſay, were there no other two in the World, 
they might look like. All is juggling, and cunning, 
2 Don Quixote, of the wicked Magicians that per- 
ecute me; who, foreſeeing that I ſhould remain Vi- 
cor in this Combat, had provided, that the vanquiſh'd 
Knight ſhould put on the Shape of my Friend Carraſco, 
that the Friendſhip I bear him might mediate betwixt 
the Edge of my Sword, and the Rigour of my Arm, and 
temper my Heart's juſt Indignation ; and fo, that he 
might eſcape with his Life, that with Tricks and Devices 
ſought to take away mine. For Proof of which, Oh 
Sancho, thou know'ſt by Experience, that will not let 


thee lis, or be deceiv'd, how eaſy it is for Enchanters 


to change one Face into another, making the beautiful 
deform'd, and the deform'd beautiful : And it is not two 
Days, ſince with thine own Eyes, thou ſaw'ſt the Beau- 
ty and Livelineſs of the peerleſs Dulcinea in its Perfecti- 


1 on, and natural Conformity; and I ſaw her in the Foul- 


neſs and Meanneſs of a coarſe Milkmaid, with blear 
Eyes, and ſtinking Breath ; ſo that the perverſe Enchan- 
tet, that durſt cauſe ſo wicked a Metamorphoſis, 't1 

; Fs not 
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not much that he hath done the like in the Shapes of 1 
Samſon Carraſco and Thomas Cecial, to rob me of the 1 
Glory of my N N Notwithſtanding I am of good | 

Comfort, for in what Shape ſoever it were, I have van- h 

quiſh'd mine Enemy, God knows all, ſaid Sancho, of 
and whereas he knew the Transformation of Dulcinea had | 
been a Trick of his, his Maſter's Chimera's gave him no 0 
Satisfaction, but he durſt not reply a Word, for fear of 0 
diſcovering his Cozenage. ps: 7 

Whilſt they were thus W one overtook him 5 
that came their Way upon a fair flea-bitten Mare, upon ä 


his Back a Riding coal of fine green Cloth, welted with 4 
tawny Velvet, with a Hunter's Cap of the ſame; his 
Mare's Furniture was for the Field, and after the Genet 
Faſhion, of the ſaid tawny and green; he wore a Mooriſh | 
Scimitar, hanging at a broad Belt of Green and Gold; . 
his Buskins were wrought with the ſame that his Belt | 


was; his Spurs were not gilt, but laid on with a green * 

Varniſh, ſo ſmooth and burniſh'd, that they were more y 

ſuitable to the reſt of his Clothes than if they had been 

4 of beaten Gold. Coming near, he ſaluted them cour- & 

\ teouſſy, and, ſpurring his Mare, rode on; but Don wh 

4 Quixote ſaid to him, Gallant, if, you go our Way, and | 
1 your Haſte be not great, I ſhould take it for a Favour 4 
© that we might ride together. Truly, Sir, ſaid he with fa 
| 4 the Mare, I ſhould not ride from you, but that fear your | ri 
| ; Horſe will be unruly with the company of my Mare. m 
4 You may well, Sir, ſaid Sancho, you may well rein in ve 
1 your Mare, for our Horſe is the honeſteſt and mannerlieſt , aq; 
1 Horſe in the World, he's never unruly upon theſe Occa- |# 5 
| ſions; and once when he flew out, my Maſter and I paid MF ha 
F for it with a witneſs: I ſay again, you may ſtay if you ot 
$1 pleaſe; for altho' your Mare were given him between he 
14 two Diſhes, he would not look at her. hy ar 
1 The Paſſenger held in his Reins, wondering at Don al 
'F Quixote's Countenance and Poſture, who was now with- ot 
i { out his Helmet, ſor Sancho carried it in a Cloak-bag at "7 
19 the Pummel of Dapple's Pack- ſaddle; and if he in the m 
1 green did much look at Don Quixote, Don Quixote did th 
much more eye him, taking him to be a Man of Worth. ne 


His 


Book II. Don QUIXOTE. rot 
His Age ſhew'd him to be about Fifty, having few grey 
Hairs : His Face was ſomewhat ſharp, his Countenance 
of an equa] temper : Laſtly, in his E:xthion and Poſture, 
he ſeem'd to be a Man of good Quality. His Opinion 
of Don Quixote was, that he had never ſeen ſuch à kind 
of Man before; the lankneſs of his Horſe, the tallneſs 
of his own Body, the ſpareneſs and paleneſs of his Face 
made him admire; his Arms, his Gefture, and Compoſi- 
tion a Shape and Picture as 'twere, had not been ſeen ma- 
ny Ages before in that Country, | 
Don Quixote noted well with what Attention the 
Traveller beheld him, and in his Suſpence read his De- 
fire ; and being ſo courteous and ſo great a Priend, to 
give all Men Content before he demanded him any thing, 
to prevent him, he ſaid, This Outſide of mine that you 
have ſeen, Sir, becauſe 'tis ſo rare, and different from 
others now 1n uſe, may, no doubt, have bred ſome 
Wonder in you, which you will ceaſe when J ſhall tell 
you, as now I do, that I am a Knight, one of thoſe, as 
you would ſay, that ſeek their Fortunes. I went out of 
my Country, engaged mine Eſtate, left my Pleaſure, 
committed my ſelf ro the Arms of Fortune, to carry me 
whither ſhe pleas'd : My Delire was to raiſe again the 
dead Knight-Errantry, and long ago ſtumbling here, and 
falling there, caſting my ſelf headlong in one place, and 
riling up in another, I have accompliſh'd a great part of 
my Deſire, ſuccouring Widows, defending Damſels, fa- 
vouring married Women, Orphans, and diſtreſſed Chil- 
dren, the proper and natural Office of Knights-Errant; 
ſo that by my many Valiant and Chriſtian Exploits I 
have merited to be in the Prefs, in all or moſt Nations 
of the World : Thirty thouſand Volumes of my Hiſtory 
have been printed, and Thirty thouſand millions more 
are like to be, if Heaven permit. Laſtly, to ſhut up 
all in a Word, I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
otherwiſe call'd The Knight 7 the forrowful Counte- 
nance ; and tho? one ſhould not praiſe himſelf, yet I 
muſt needs do it; that is, there 2 0 none preſent 
that may do it for me: So that, kind Gentleman, 
neither this Horſe, this Lance, nor this Shield, nor this 
| N F z £ Squire, 
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Squire, nor all theſe Arms together, nor the Paleneſs of 
my Face, nor my ſlender Macilency, ought hencefor- 
ward to admire you, you knowing now who I am, and 
the Profeſſioa I maintain. IS | 
This ſaid, Don Quixote was ſilent, and he with the 
reen Coat was a great while ere he could anſwer, as 
If he could not hit upon it; but after ſome Pauſe, he 
ſaid: You were in the right, Sir Knight, in knowing, 
by my Suſpenſion, my Deſire; but yet you have not 


uite remov'd my Admiration, which was caus'd with 


eeing you; for, altho' that, as you ſay, Sir, that to 
know who you are, might make me leave wondring, 
it is otherwiſe, rather ſince now I know it, I am in 


more Suſpence and Moaderment. And is ft poſlible, 
that at this Day there be Knight-Errants 1n this World? | 


and that there be true Hiſtories of Knight-hood printed 
I cannot perſuade my ſelf, that there are any now that 
favour Widows, defend Damfels, honour married Wo- 


men, or ſuccour Orphans ; and I ſhould never have be- 


liev'd it, if J had not in you beheld it with mine Eyes: 
Bleſſed be Heavens! for with this Hiſtory you ſpeak of, 

which is printed of your true and lofty-Chivalry, thoſe 
innumerable Fallitics of feign'd Knights-Errants will be 


forgotten, which the World was full of; ſo hurtful to 4 


good Education, end prejudicial to true Stories. 
There is much to be ſpoken, quoth Don Quixote, 
whether the Hiſtories of Kni 


Green, that they be not falſe ? I do, ſaid Don Quixote, 


and let it ſuffice ; for if our Journey laſt, 1 hope in God 


to let you ſee, that you have done ill, to be led with 


the Stream of them that hold they are not true. At 


this laſt Speech of Don Quixote, the Traveller ſuſpected 


he was ſome Ideot, and expected when ſome others of 


his might confirm it; but before they could be diverted 
with any other Diſcourſe, Don Quixote delir'd to know 
who he was, ſince he had imparted to him his Con- 
dition and Life: He in the Green made Anſwer, 1, 
Sir Knight of the 23 Countenance, am à Gentle 
man, born in the Town, where, God willing, we hal 

| N | | dine 


| En were fsign'd or p 
true, Why, is there any that doubts, ſaid he in the | 
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dine to Day; I am well to live, my Name is Don Die- 
go de Mirando; I ſpend my Life with my Wife, and 
Children, and Friends; my Sports are Hunting and Fiſh- 
ing; but I have neither Hawk nor Grey-hounds, only 
a tame Cock-partridge, or a murdering Ferret; ſome 
ſix Dozen of Books, ſome Spaniſh, ſome Latin, ſome 


_ Hiſtory, others Devotion: Your Books of Knight-hood 
have not yet enter'd the 'Threſhold of my Door ; I do 


more turn over your prophane Books than religious, if 
they be for honeſt Recreation, ſuch as may delight for 
their Language, and admire and ſufpend for their In- 


vention; altho' in Spain there be few of theſe. Some- 


times I dine with my Neighbours and Friends, and o- 


therwiles invite them; my Meals are neat and hand- 


fome, and nothing fcarce; 1 never love to backbite 
my ſelf, nor to hear others do it; I ſearch not into o- 


ther Men's Lives, or am a Lince to other Men's Actions; 


I hear every Day a Maſs, part my Goods with the Poor, 
without making a Multer of my good Deeds, that I 
may not give way to Hypocriſy, and vain Glory, to en- 
ter into my Heart, Enemies that eaſily feize upon the 


_ wariek Breaſt ; I ſtrive to make Peace between ſuch as 


are at odds, I am devoted to our bleſſed Lady, and ab. 
ways truſt in God's infinite Mercy. „ 
Fanc ho, was moſt attentive to this relation of the Life 


and Entertainments of this Gentleman, which ſeeming 


to him to be Good and Holy, and that he that led it, 


worked Miracles, he flung himſelf from Dapple, and 


in great haſte laid hold of his right Stirrup, and with 
the Tears in his Eyes, oſten kiſs'd his Feet, which be- 


ing ſeen by the Gentleman, he ask d him, What do ye, 


Brother * Wherefore be thefe Kiſſes? 

Let me kifs, quoth Sancho, for, methinks, your Wor- 
ſhip is the firſt Saint, that in all the Days of my Life, 
lever ſaw a Horfe- back. I am no Saint, ſaid he, but a 
great Sinner, you indeed, Brother, are, and a good Sou], 
as your Simplicity ſhews you to be. Sancho went again 


to recover his Pack-ſaddle, having, as it were, brought 


into the Market-place his Maſier's Laughtes out of a 
2 | F * pro- ; 
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rofound Melancholy, and caus'd a new Adrairation in 
Don Diego. | 

Don Quixote ask'd him how many Sons he had; who 
told him, That one of the Things in which the Philo- 
ſopher's Summum Bonum did conliſt, who wanted the 
true Knowleege of God, was in the Goods of Nature, 


in thoſe of Fortune, in having many Friends, and many 
- virtuous Children, I, Sir Don Quixote, anſwer d the 


Gentleman, have a Son, whom if 1 had not, perhaps you 
would judge me more happy than I am; not that he is 
fo bad, but becauſe not ſo good as I would have him: 
He's about Eighteen Years of age, Six of which he hath 
ſpent in Salamanca, learning the Tongues, Greek and 
Latin; and when I had a Purpoſe that he ſhould fall 


to other Sciences, I found him ſo beſotted with Poeſy, 
and that Science, if ſo it may be call'd, that it is not 


poſſible to make him look upon the Law, which ! 
would have him ſtudy, nor Divinity, the Queen of all 
Sciences; I would he were the Crown of all his Lineage, 
fince we hve in an Age whercin our King doth highly 
reward good Learning; for Learning without Goodneſs 
is hike a Pearl caſt in a Swine's Snout : All the Day 
long he ſpends in his Criticiſais, whether Homer ſaid 
well or ill in ſuch a Verſe of his Iliads ; whether Mar- 
tial was bawdy or no in ſuch an Epigram; whether ſuch 
or ſuch a Verſe in Virgil ought to be underſtood this 
way or that way, Indeed all his Delight is in theſe 
aforeſaid Poets, and in Horace, Perſius, Fuvenal, and 
T'\bullus; but of your modern Writers he makes ſmall ac- 
count: Yet, forall the Grudge he bears to modern Pocſy, 
he's mad upon your Sketches, and your gloſſing upon 


four Verſes which were ſent from Salamanca; and that 


I think 1s his true Study, 


To all which Don Quixote anſwer'd, Children, Sir, 


are Picces of the very Entrails of their Parents ; ſo, let 
tiem be good or bad, they muſt love 'em, as we mult 


love our Spirits that give us Life: It concerns their 
Parents to direct em from their Infancy in the Paths 


of Virtue, of good Manners, and good and chriſtian 
Exerciſes, that when they come to Years they may * 
= e 1 the 


gin, young and moſt beauti 
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the Staff of their Age, and the Glory of their Poſterity. 
And I hold it not fo proper to force them to ſtudy this 
or that Science, tho? to perſutde em were not amiſs ; 
and tho? it be not to ſtudy to get his Bread, the Student 
deing ſo happy, that God hath given him Parents able 
to leave him well, mine Opinion ſhould be, that they 


let him follow that kind of Study he is moſt inclined. 


to; and tho' that of Poetry be leſs profitable than de- 
lightful, yet it is none of thoſe that will diſhonour the 
Profeſſor. | | | 
Poetry, Signior, in my x mats like a tender Vir- 

ul, whom many other Vir- 
gins, to wit, all the other Sciences, are to enrich, poliſh, 
and adorn ; ſhe is to be ſery'd by them all, and all are 
to be authoriz'd by her; but this Virgin will not be 
handled and hurried up and down the Streets, nor pub- 
liſh'd in every Market-nook, nor Court-corners, She's 
made of a kind of Alchymy, that he that knows how to 
handle her will quickly turn her into the pureſt Gold 
of ineſtimable Value; he that enjoyeth her, muſt hold 
her at a diſtance, not letting her launch out in unclean 
Satyrs, nor 1n dull Sonnets ; ſhe niuſh not by any means 
be vendible, except in heroick Poems, in lamentable 
Tragedies, or pleaſant and artificial Comedies; ſhe muſt 
not be meddled with by Jeſters, nor by the ignorant 
Vulgar, uncapable of knowing or eſteeming the Trea- 
ſures that are lock'd up in her: And think not, Sir, 
that I call here only the Common People vulgar, for 


| whoſoever is ignorant, be he Potentate or Prince, he 


may and muſt enter into the number of the Vulgar, So 


W that he who ſhall handle and eſteem of Poetry with 


theſe Requilites I have declar'd, he ſhall be famous, and 
his Name ſhall be extoll'd in all the politick Nations of 
the Warld. | | | | 

And whereas, Sir, you ſay your Son neglects modern 


Poeſy, 1 perſuade my felt he doth not well in it; and 
the Reaſon is this: Great Homer never wrote in Latin, 


becauſe he was a Grecian; nor Virgil in Greek, becauſe 
he was a Latine : Todeed all your ancient Poets wrote _ 
in the Tongue which they learnt from their Cradle, 

Fe and 


106 De HISTORY ef Book II. 
and ſought not after firange Languages to declare their 
lofty Conceits. Which ben ſo, it was reaſon this 


Cuſtom ſhould extend it ſelf thorough all Nations, and 


that your German Poet ſhould not be undervalu'd, be- 


cauſe he writes in this Lan age, nor the Caftilian, or 
Biſcayner, becauſe they write in theirs. But your Son, 
as I ſuppoſe, doth not miſlike Modern Poeſy, but 


Poets that are merely Modern, without Knowledge of 
other Tongues, or Sciences, that may adorn, rouze up, 


and ſtrengthen their natural Impulſe ; and yer in this 


there may be an Error. For it is a true Opinion, that 


a Poet is born ſa; the Meaning is, a Poet is naturally | 


born a Poet from his Mother's Womb; and with that 


Inclination that Heaven hath 2 him, without fur- | 


Things, tliat verify his 


ther Study or Art, he compoſer 
Saying, that ſaid, Eft Deus in nobis, Ec. = 

Let me alſo ſay, that the natural Poet that helps him- 
ſelf with Art, ſhall be much better, and have the Advan- 


tage of that Poet, that only out of his Art firives to be 


ſo ; the Reaſon 1s, becauſe Art goes not beyond Nature, 
but only perfects it; ſo that Nature and Art mixt to- 


ether, and Art with Nature, make an excellent Poet. 


Let this then be the Scope of my Diſcourſe, Sir, let 
your Son proceed whither his Star calls him; for if he 
be ſo good a Student as he ought to be, and hath hap- 
pily mounted the firſt Step of the Sciences, which is 


the Languages, with them, by himſelf, he will aſcend f 
to the top of humane Learning, which appears as well 


in a Gentleman, and doth as much adorn, honour, and 
ennoble him, as a Mitre doth. a Biſhop, or a looſe Caf 
ſock a Civilian. Chide your Son, if he writes Satyrs that 


may prejudice honeſt Men, puniſh him, and tear them; 
but if he makes Sermons, like thofe of Horace, to the 


Reprehenſion of Vice in general, as he ſo elegantly did, 


then cheriſh him ; for it is lawful for a Poet to write 


againſt Envy, and to inveigh againſt envious Perſons in 
his Verſe, and ſo againſt other Vices, if fo be he aim 
at no particular Perſon ; but you have Poets, that 1n- 
ſtead of uttering a jerk of Wit, they will venture a be- 
ing baniſh'd to the Iflands of Pontus. If a Poet „ 

| | | Nemnys 
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neſily, he will be ſo in his Verſes, the Pen is the Mind's 
Tongue; as the Conceits are which be ingender'd in it, 
ſuch will the Writings be; and when Kings and Prin- 
ces ſee the miraculous Science of Poeſy, in wiſe, ver- 
tuous and grave Subjects, they honour, eſteem, and en- 
rich them, and even crown them with the Leaves of 
that * Tree, which the Thunder- bolt offends not, in to- 
ken that none ſhall offend them, that have their Tem- 
ples honour'd and adorn'd with ſuch Crowns. The 
entleman admir'd Don Puixotes Diſcourſe, and ſo 
much, that now he forſook the Opinion he had of him, 
that he was a Coxcomb. But in the midſt of this Dif- 


courſe, Sancho, that was weary of it, went out of the 


way to beg a little Milk of ſome Shepherds not far off, 
euring of their Sheep; ſo the Gentleman ſtill maintain d. 
Talk with Don Quixote, being wonderfully taken and 
fatisfy'd with his wiſe Diſcourſe, But, Don Quixote 
lifting up ſuddenly his Eyes, faw that in his way to- 
ward them, there came a Cart full of rhe King's Co- 
lours, and taking it to be ſome rare Adventure, he call'd 
to Sancho for his Helmet. Sancho hearing himſelf 
call'd on, left the Shepherds, and ſpurr'd Dapple apace, 
and came to his Maſter, to whom a raſh and flupendr- 
ous Adventure happen d. e 8 


** 


TD. CRAP. XVIL- 5 
Where is ſhew'd the laſt and extreameſt Hazard, to 
which the unheard of Courage of Don Quixote, did, 
or could arrive, with the proſperous Arcompliſhmens 
of the Adventure of the Lions. 5 
HE Hiſtory ſays, tha: when Don Quixote call'd 
to Sancho, to bring him his Helmet, he was 


| Buying Curds which the Shepherds ſold him; and being 


haſtily laid at by his Maſter, he knew not what to-do 
with them, or how to beſtow them without loſing 
them, fox he had paid for them; ſo he bethought him- 


ſelf, and clap'd them into his Maſte,*s Helmet, and this 
good Order taken, he went to ſee what he would have; 


who, when he came, ſaid, give me, Friend, that ſame 
* The Laurel. En 
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Helmet, for either I know not what belongs to Adven- die 
: tures, or that I ſee yonder 1s one that will force me to Er 
: take Arms, He of the green Coat, that heard this, turn'd | of 
1 his Eyes every way, and ſaw nothing but a Cart, that up 
; came towards them with two or three ſmall Flags, which to 
1 made him think that the ſaid Cart carried the King's WM foi 
= Money; and ſo he told Don Quixote, but he believ d th 
FF him not, always thinking that every 'Thing he ſaw was | fot 
* Adventure upon Adventure ; ſo he anſwer'd the Gentle- th 

| man, He that 1s warn'd is half arm'd, there's nothing 
| Joſt in being provided; for I know by Experience, that w 
1 I have Enemies viſible and inviſible, and I know not Bi 
1 when, nor where, nor at what Time, or in what Shape v. 
4 they'll ſet upon me: And turning to Sancho, he de- in 
manded his Helmet, who wanting Leiſure to take the fo 
| Curds out, was forced to give it him as it was, Don P. 
. Quixote took it, and not perceiving what was in it, clapt | 

| | it ſuddenly upon his Head, and as the Curds were ſqueez'd 


and thruſt together, the Whey began to run down Don 
Quizote's Face and Beard; at which he was in ſuch a 
Fright, that he cry'd to Sancho, What ails me, Sancho? 
for methinks my Scull is ſoften'd, or my Brains melt, or 
that I ſwear from Top to Toe; and if it be Swear, I 
aſlure thee tis not for fear: I believe certainly that I 
am like to have a terrible Adventure of this; give me 
ſomething, if thou haſt it, to wipe on, for this abun- 
dance of Sweat blinds me. Sancho was ſilent, and gave 
him a Cloth, and with it Thanks to God that his Maller 
fell not into the Buſineſs, Don Quixote wiped himſelf, 
and took off his Helmet to ſee what it was that, as he | 
thought, did benumb his Head; and ſeeing thoſe white 
Splatches in his Helmet, he put em to his Noſe, and 
ſmelling to 'em, ſaid, By my Miſtreſs Dulcinea of To- 
boſo's Life, they are Curds that thou haſt brought me 
here, thou baſe Traytor, and unmannerly Squire, To 
which Sancho very cunningly, and with a great deal of 
Pauſe, anſwer'd, If they be Curds give 'em me pray, 
and Pl] cat 'em-; but let the Devil eat 'em, for he put 
em there; ſhould I be ſo bold as to foul your Worſhip's | 
Helmet? And there you have found, as I told you, mo | 
| Ns did | 
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did it: In faith, Sir, as ſure as God lives, I have my 


Enchanters too, that perſecute me as a Creature and Part 
of you, and I warrant have put that Filth there to ſtir you 


up to Choler, and to make you bang my Sides, as you uſed 
to do. Well, I hope this time they have lolt their Labour, 
for I truſt in my Maſter's Diſcretion, that he will conſider 
that J have neither Curds, nor Milk, nor any ſuch Thing, 
for if I had, I had rather put it in my Stomach than in 
the Helmet, All this may be, ſaid Don Quixote. 

The Gentleman obſerv'd all, and wonder'd, eſpecially 
when Don Quixote, after he had wiped his Head, Face, 


Beard, and Helmet, clapt it on again, ſettling himſelf 


well in his Stirrups, ſearching for his Sword, and graſp- 
ing his Lance, he cry'd out, Now come on't what will, 
for here I am with a Courage to meet Satan himſelf in 


Perſon. . 
By this the Cart with the Flags drew near, in which 


there, came no Man but the Carter with his Mules, and 
another upon the foremoſt of em. Don Qui vote put 


himſelf forward, and ask'd, Whither go ye, my Maſters ? 


What Cart is this? What do you carry in it? And 
what Colours be theſe? To which the Carter anſwer'd, 


The Cart is mine, the Carriage is two fierce Lions caged 
up, which the General of Oran ſends to the King at 
Court for a Preſent; theſe Colours be his Majeſty's, in 
ſign that what goes here is his. And are the Lions big, 
ſaid Don Quixote? $0 big, ſaid he that went toward 
the Cart-door, that there never came bigger out of Afri- 
ca into Spain; and I am their Keeper, and have carried 
others, but. never any ſo big; they are male and female; 
the male is in this firſt Grate, the female in the hinder- 
moſt, and now they are hungry, for they have not 
eat to-day, and therefore, I pray, Sir, give us Way, 
for we had need come quickly where we may Meat 
them. To which quoth Don Quixote, ſmijing a 
little, You're Lion-whelps to me, to me you're Lion- 
whelps, and at this time of Day: Well, I yow to God, 
your General, that ſends them this Wav, ſhall know 
whether I be one that am afraid of Lions. Alight, 
honeſt Fellow, and, if you be the Keeper, open their 

| | | SE = Cagcs, 
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Cages, and let me your Beaſts forth; for I'll make 'em 
know in the midſt of this Champain, who Don 
Quixote is, in ſpight of thoſe Enchanters that ſent 'em. 
Fie, fie, ſaid the Gentleman at this inſtant to himſelf, 
our Knight ſhews very well what he is, the Curds have 
ſoften d his Skull, and ripen'd his Brains, By this, San- 
cho came to him, and ſaid, for God's Love handle the 
matter ſo, Sir, that my Maſter meddle not with theſe 
Lions: for, if he do, they'll worry us all. Why, is 

our Maſter ſo mad? quoth the Gentleman, that you 
fear, or believe he will meddle with wild Beaſts? He is 
not mad, ſaid Sancho, but hardy, I'll make him o- 
therwiſe, ſaid the Gentleman; and coming to' Don 
Quixote, that was haſtening the Keeper to open the 
Cages, ſaid, Sir Knight, Knights-Errant ought to under- 
rake Adventures, that may give a likelihood of ending 
them well, and not ſuch as are altogether deſperate ; 
for Valour grounded upon Raſhneſs, hath more Miyanef, 
than Fortitude. How much more, theſe Lions come 
not to aſſail you; they are carried to be preſented to 
his Many; and therefore twere not good to ſtay or 
binder their Journey. Pray get you gone, gentle Sir, 
quoth Don Quixote, and deal with your tame Partridge, 
and your murdering Ferret, and leave every Man to his 


Function: This is mine, and I am ſufficient to know 


whether theſe Lions come againſt me or no; ſo turning 
to the Keeper, he cry'd, * By this --- goodman Slave, 
if you do not forthwith open the Cage, I'Il nail you 
with my Launce to your Cart, 'The Carter, that per- 
ceiv'd the Reſolution of that arm'd Viſion, told him, 
Signior mine, will you be pleas'd in Charity to let me 
unyoak my Mules, and to put my ſelf and them in 
ſafety, before I unſheath my Lions? for if they ſhould 
kill them, I am undone all Days of my Life, for I have 
no other living but this Cart and my Mules O thou 
Wretch of little Faith! quoth Don Quixote, light, and 
unyoak, and do what thou wilt, for thou ſhalt ſee thou 
Voto a tal. When be would ſeem to ſwear, but 
ſuears by nothing. 5 | 


might'ſ 
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might'{ have fav'd a Labour. The Carter alighted, and 
unh oak d haſtily, and the Keeper cry'd out aloud, bear 
witneſs, my Maſters all, that I am forc'd againſt my 
Will to open the Cages, and to let loofe the Lions; and 
chat I proteſt to this Gentleman, that all the Harm and 
Miſchief that theſe Beaſts ſhall do, light upon him; be- 
ſides, that he pay me my Wages, and Due. Shift you, 
Sire, for your ſelves, before J open, for I am ſure they 
will do me no hurt. 'The Gentleman perſuaded him the 
ſecond time, that he would not attempt ſuch a piece of 
Madneſs ; for ſuch a Folly was to tempt Gd. 
To which, Don Quixote anſwer'd, that he knew 
what he did. The Gentleman reply'd, That he ſhould 
conſider well of it, for he knew he was deceiv'd. Well, 
Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, if you will not be a Spectator 
of this, which you think Trajedy, pray ſpur your flea- 
bitten, and put your ſelf in faety.. Which when San- 
cho heard, with Tears in his Eyes, he be ſeech'd him to- 
deſiſt from that Enterprize, in compariſon of which, 


- that of the Wind-mills was Cake-bread, and that fear- 


ful one alſo of the Fulling-mill, or all the Exploits that 
ever he had done in his Life. Looke ye, Sir, ſaid San- 


| cho, here's no Enchantment, nor any ſuch thing; for, 


1 have look'd thorough the Grates and Chinks of the 
Cages, and have ſeen a Claw of a true Lion, by which 
Claw I guefs the Lion is as big as a Mountain, 
Thy Fear at leaſt, ſaid Don Quixote, will make him 
as big as half the World. Get thee out of the way, 
Sancho, and leave me, and if I die in the Place, thou 
oe our Agreement, repair to Dulcinea, and. that's 
enough. 1 1 85 
To theſe he added ether Reaſons, by which he cut 


off all hope of his leaving the Proſecution of that fool- 


iſh Enterprize. | 
He of the green Coat would have kinder'd him, but 
he found himſelf unequally match'd in Weapons, and 


thought it no Wiſdom to deal with a Madman; for 


now Don Quixote appear'd no otherwiſe to him, who 


| haltening the Keeper afreſh, and reiterating his Threats, 


made the Gentleman ſer Spurs to his Mare, and Sancho 
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to his Dapple, and the Carter to his Mules, each of em own! 
ſtriving to get as far from the Cart as they could, before 
the Lions ſhould be unhamper'd. | « 
Sancho bewail'd his Maſter's Loſs, for he believ'd cer- 
tainly that the Lion would catch him in his Paws; he 
curs'd his Fortune, and the Time that ever he came 
again to his Maſter's Service ; but, for all his wailing and 
lamenting, he left not punching of Dapple, to make him 
get far enough from the Cart. 
The Keeper, when he ſaw thoſe that fled far enough 
off, began anew to require and intimate to Don Quixote 
what he had formerly done; who anſwer'd, That he 
heard him, and, that he ſhould leave his Intimations, for 
all was needleſs, and, that he ſhould make haſte. 
Whilſt the Keeper was opening the firſt Cage, Don 
Quixote began to conſider, whether twere beſt to fight 
on Foot, or on Horſe-back ; and at laft he determin'd it 
ſhould be on Foot, fearing that Rozinante would be 
afraid to look upon the Lions: And thereupon he leap'd 
from his Horſe, caſt by his Lance, buckled his Shield to 
him, and unſheath'd his Sword fair and ſoftly ; with a 
marvellous Courage and valiant Heart he march'd to- 
wards the Cart, recommending himſelf firſt to God, and 
then to his Lady Dulcinea. ED Wc) 
And here is to be noted, that when the Author of 
the true Hiſtory came to this Paſſage, he exclaims and 
cries, O ſtrong, and beyond all compariſon couragious 


Don Quixote I thou Looking-glaſs, in which all the va- E Fre 
liant Knights of the World may behold themſelves ! An 

thou new and ſecond Don Manuel de Leon, who was oY 
the Honour and Glory of the Spaniſh Knights! With 2 
what Words ſhall I recount this fearful Exploit? or, — 
with what Arguments ſhall I make it credible to enſuing h 

Times? or, what Praiſes will not fit and ſquare with ys 

1 thee, tho' they may ſeem Hyperboles above all Hyper- ” 
$ boles ? Thou on foot, alone, undaunted, and magnani- — 
| | mous, with thy Sword only, and that none of your cut- | 4 
' ting Fox-blades, with a Shield, not of bright and ſhi- | va 
ning Steel, expected and attended two of the fierceſt OD 
Lions that ever were bred in African Woods: Let thine 5 


own 
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oben Deeds extoll thee, brave Manchegan ! for I muſt 
leave them here abruptly, ſince I want Words to endear 
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them. | 
Here the Author's Exclamation ceas'd, and the Thread 


of the Story went knitting itſelf on, ſaying, 
The Keeper ſeeing Don Quixote in his Poſture, and 


& that he muſt needs let looſe the male Lion, on pain of 

the bold Knight's Indignation, he ſet the firſt Cage wide 
open, where the Lion, as is ſaid, was of an extraordina- 
ry Bigneſs, fearful and ugly to ſee to. The firſt thing 
he did, was to tumble up and down the Cage, ſtretch 
one Paw, and rouze himſelf, forthwith he yawn'd and 


gently ſneez'd, then with his Tongue, ſome two hand- 


uls long, he lick'd the Duſt out of his Eyes, and. 


waſh'd his Face , which done, he thruſt his Head out 
of the Cage, and look'd round about him, with his 
Eyes like Fire-coals, a Sight and Geſture able ro make 


| Temerity itſ.If afraid: Only Don Quixote beheld him 


earneſily, and wiſh'd he would leap out of the Cart, 


& that they might grapple, for he thought to lice him in 


ieces; hitherto came the Extream of his not heard-of 
adneſs : But the generous Lion, more courteous than 


arrogant, neglecting ſuch Childiſhneſs and Bravado's, 
after he had look'd round about him, as is ſaid, turn'd 
| his Back, and ſhew'd his Tail to Don Quixote, and very 
quony lay down again in the Cage; which Don Quixote 


eeing, he commanded the Keeper to give him two or 
three Blows, to make him come forth. No, not I, 


| wary the Keeper, for, if 1 urge him, I ſhall be the 
| firſt he will tear in pieces. I pray you, Sir Knight, ds 


contented with your Day's Work, which is as much as 
could in Valour be done, and tempt not a ſecond Ha- 
zard. 'The Lion's Door was open, he might have come 
out if he would, but ſince he OT not hitherto, he'll 


not come forth all this Day. You have well ſhew'd 


the Stoutneſs of your Courage, no brave Combarant, in 
my Opinion, is ty'd to more, than to defie his Enemy, 
and to expect him in Field; and if his Contrary come 
not, the Diſgrace 1s his, and he that expected remains 
with the Prize. 5 | 


True 


| 
| 
| 
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True it is, anſwer'd Don Quixote, Friend, ſhut the 


Door, and give me a Certificate in the beſt form that you 


can, of what you have ſeen me do here ; to wit, that 


you open'd to the Lion, that 1 (ig eng him, and he 
hi 


came not out; that I expected him again, yet all 
would not do, but he lay down. I could do no more. 
Enchantments avant! God maintain Right and Truth, 


and true Chivalry; * as I bad you, whilſt I make 


Signs to them that are fled, that they may know this 
Exploit from my Relation. 'The Keeper obey'd, and Don 
Quixote, 3 his Hankerchief on the Point of his 
Launce, with which he had wip'd the Curd Shower from 


off his Face, he began to call thoſe that fled, and ne- 
ver ſo much as look'd behind them, all in a Troop, 
and the Gentleman the Foreman; but Sancho, ſec- 


ing the white Cloth, ſaid, hang me, if my Matic 
have not vanquiſh'd the wild Beaſts, ſince he calls 
us. All of them made a ſtand, and knew it was Don 
Quixote that made the Sign. So leflening their Fear, by 
little and little they drew near him, till they cou'd plain 


Iy hear that he call'd them, At length they return'd to 
me Cart, and Don Quixote ſaid to the Carter, yoke your 

Mules again, Brother, and get you on your way; and, 
_ Sancho, give him two Piſtoles in Gold, for him and the 


Lion-keeper, in recompence for their Stay. With a ve- 


ry good Will, ſaid Sancho; but what's become of the 
Lions? are they alive or dead ? Then the Keeper, fair 


and ſoftly, began to tell them of the bickering, extol- 
ling, as well as he cou'd, Don Quixote's Valour, at 
whoſe fight the Lions trembling, wou'd not, or dutlt 
not ſally from the Cage, altho' the Door were open a 


pretty while, and that becauſe he told the Knight, 


that to provoke the Lion, was to _ God, by making 
him come out by force, as he wou'd that he ſhou'd be 


228 in ſpight of his teeth, and againſt his will, Þ 


he ſuffer d the Door to be ſhut. What think you of 


this, Sancho? quoth Don Quixote; can Enchantment: 


now prevail againſt true Valour ? Well may Enchante: 


make me fortunate, but tis impoſſible they ſhou'd be 
reave me of my Valour. 


Sanc h. 
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Kanc ho beſtow d the Piſtoles, and the Carter yok'd, 
ou the 7 took leave of Don Quixote, and thank d him 
iat for his Kindneſs, and promis'd him to relate his valo- 
he rous Exploit to the King himfelf, when he came to 
all Court, Well, if his Majeſty chance to ask who it was 
re, that did it, tell him, The Knight of the Lions; for hence- 
tb, BH forward 1 will that my Name be truck'd, exchang'd, 
= turn'd and chang'd now, from that I had of The Knight 
his of the ſorrowful Countenance ; and in this I follow the 


on BF ancient Uſe of Knzghts-Errant, that wou'd change their 
ts BY Names when they pleas'd, or thought it convenient. 
om The Cart went on its way, and Don Quixote, Sancho, 


ne: and he in the Green, held on theirs. In all this while, 
FP» WE Don Diege de Miranda ſpoke not a Word, being buſied 
ec- in noting Don Quiaote s Speeches and Actions, taking 
ler bim to be a wiſe Madman, or a Madman that came 
Us ſomewhat near a Wiſeman, He knew nothing, as yet, 
on ofthe firſt Part of his Hiſtory ; for if he had read that, 
by he wou'd have left admiring his Words and Deeds, ſince 
In- be might have known the nature of his Madneſs; but 
to for he, he knew it not, he held him to be wiſe and 
ur Wh mad by fits; for what he ſpake, was conſonant, ele- 


ad, gant, and well deliver'd ; but his Actions were fooliſh, 
he raſh, and unadvis'd; and, thought he to himſelf, what 
Ve- greater Madneſs cou'd there be, than to clap on a Hel- 
he met full of Curds, and to make us believe that Enchan- 
alf ters had ſoften'd his Skull ? or what greater Raſhneſs or 
o Foppery, than forcibly to venture upon Lions, Don 


Quixote drew him from theſe Imaginations, ſaying, 
rl Who doubts, Signior Don Diego de Miranda, but that 
you will hold me, in your Opinion, for an idle Fellow, 
or a Madman; and no marvel that I be held ſo, for my 
ag Actions teſtify ho leſs ; for all that, I wou'd have you 


be know, that I am not ſo mad, or ſo ſhallow as I ſeem. 
1 WW tt is a brave Sight to ſee a goodly Knight in the minſt 
of of the Market- place, before his Prince, to give a Thruſt 
nt with his Launce to a fierce Bull. And it is a brave Sight 
8111 —— — em neem — — 
be- In Spain they uſe with Horſemen and Footmen, to 


courſe their Bulls to death in the Market-place. 
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to ſee a Knight arm'd in ſhining Armour paſs about the 
Tilt-yard, at the cheerful Juſts before the Ladies; and all 
thoſe Knights are a brave Sight, that in military Exer- 
ciſes, or ſuch as may ſeem ſo, do entertain, revive, and 
honour their Prince's Courts; but above all theſe, a Knight 
Errant is a better Sight, that by Deſarts and Wildernetles, 
by Croſs-ways, Woods, and Mountains, ſearches after 
dangerous Adventures, with a Purpoſe to end them hap- 
pi'y and fortunately, only to obtain glorious and laſting 
"ame, A Knight-Errant, I fay, is a better Sight, ſuc- 
couring a Widow in ſome Deſart, than a Court-Knight 
courting ſome Damſel in the City, All Knights have 
their particular Exerciſes ; let the Courtier ſerve Ladies, 
authorize his Prince's Court with Liveries, ſuſtain poor 
Gentlemen at his Table, appoint Juſts, maintain Tournies, 
ſhew himſelf noble, liberal, and magnificent, and, above 
all, religious; and in theſe he ſhall accompliſn with his 
Obligation: But for the Knight-Errant, let him ſearch 
the Corners of the World, enter the moſt intricate Laby- 
rinths, every foot undertake Impoſlibilities, and in the 
Deſart and Wilderneſs; let him reſiſt the Sun-beams in 
the midſt of Summer, and the ſharp Rigour of the Winds 
and Froſts in Winter; let not Lions fright him, nor Spi- 
rits terrifie him, nor Hobgoblins make him quake; for to 
ſeek theſe, to ſet upon 'em, and to overcome all, are his 
prime Exerciſes. And fince it fell to my Lot to be one 
of the number of theſe Knights-Errant, I connot but un- 
dergo all that I think comes under the Juriſdiction of 
my Profeſſion: So that the encountering thoſe Lions 
did directly belong to me, tho' I knew it to be an exor- 
bitant Raſhneſs ; for well I know, that Valour is a 
Virtue between two vicious Extreams, as Cowardiſe and 
Raſhneſs ; but tis leſs dangerous for him that is valiant, 
to riſe to a point of Raſhneſs, than to fall or touch 
upon the Coward : For as it is more eaſie for a prodigal 
Man to be liberal than a covetous, ſo 'tis eaſier for a 
raſh Man to be truly valiant, than a Coward to come to 
true Valour. And, touching the Onſet in Adventures, 
believe me, Signior Don Diego, tis better playing a 
good Trump than a ſmall, for it ſounds better in the 
85 | Hearer's 
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Hearer's Ears, Such a Knight is raſh and hardy, than 

I ſay, Signior, anſwer'd Don Diego, that all that you 
have ſaid and done is level'd out by the Line of Reaſon; 
and, I think, if the Statutes and Ordinances of Knight- 
Errantry were loſt, they might be found again in your 


uch a Knight is Jearſel and cowardly, 


{ Breaſt, as in their own Storehouſe and Regiſter ; and ſo 
let us haſte, for the Day grows on us; let us get to my 
village and Houſe, where you ſhall eaſe your ſelf of your 
former Labour; which, tho' it have not been bodily, yet 
tis mental, which doth often redound to the Body's 
EWearineſs, I thank you for your kind Offer, Signior, 


quoth Don Quixote: And ſpurring on faſter, about Two 
of the Clock they came to the Village and Don Diego's 


Houſe, whom Don Quixote ſtiled The Knight of the green 
| Caſſock, OT | 1255 2 | 


\ 


CHAP. XVIII. 


Mphat happen d to Don Quixote in the Caſtle, or Knight 


of the green Caflock's Houſe ; with other extravagant 
Matters. | 5 „ 
ON Quixote perceiv'd that Don Diego de Miran- 
da's Houſe was ſpacious after the Country Man- 


ner, and his Arms, tho? of coarſe Stone, upon the Door 
towards the Street, his Wine-cellar in the Court, his 
other Cellar or Vault in the Entry, with many great 


Stone Veſſels round about, that were of Toboſo, which 
renew'd the Remembrance of his enchanted and tranſ- 
form'd Miſtreſs Dulcinea ; fo lighing, and not minding 


who was by, he ſaid, 


4 O bappy Pledges ] found out to my loſs, 
Sweet and reviving when the Time avas once. 


Oh, you Toboſian Tuns, that bring to my Remem- 
brance the ſweet Pledge of my greateſt Buterneſs ! "The 


- i at es — 


+ 0 dulees prendas, a beginning of a Sonnet in Diana 
de Montemayor, which Don Quixote here raps out upon 
a ſudden. | 


Scholar 


and a rich Farmer's 


is Ne HisYonrYof Bock II. 


Scholar - poet, Son to Don Diego, that came out with his 


Mother to welcome him, heard him pronounce this, and 


the Mother and Son were in ſome ſuſpence at the ſtrange 
Shape of Don Quixote, who, alighting from Nozinantt, 


very courteouſly deſir d to kiſs her Hands; and Don Diego 
ſaid, I pray, Wife, give your Wonted welcome to this 
Gentleman, Signior Don 99 de la Mancha, a Knight. 2 


Errant, and the valianteſt and wiſeſt in the World. 


'The Gentlewoman, call'd Donna Chriſtina, welcom d : 


him very affectionately, and with much courteſy, which 


Don Quixote retorted with many wiſe and mannerly 
Compliments, and did, as it were, uſe the ſame over a. 
ain to the Scholar; who, hearing Don Quixote ſpeak, Ml 


took him to be wond*rous wiſe and witty. Here the 
Author paints out unto us all the Circumftances of Don 


Diego's Houſe, deciphering to us all that a Gentleman 
louſe may have; but it ſeem'd good W 
to the Tranſlat or, topaſs over theſe and ſuch like 'Trifles, | 
becauſe they ſuited not with the principal Scope of this 
History, the which is more grounded upon Truth, than 


upon bare Digreſſions. 


Don Quixote, was led into a Hall, Sancho unarw'l 


him, ſo that now he had nothing on but his Breeches, and 
a Chamois Doublet, all ſmudged with the filth of his Ar 


mour ;. about his Neck he wore a little ſcholaſtick Band | 
unſtarch'd, and without Lace; his Buskins were Date. 


colour'd, and his Shoos cloſe on each ſide ; his good Sword 


the girt to him, that hung as a Belt of Sea-wolves Skins, 


for it was thought he had the Running of the Reins ma- 
ny Years ; he wore alſo a long Cloak of good Ruſſet- 


cloth; but firſt of all, in five or fix Kettles of Water 


(for touching the Quantity there is ſome difference) be 


waſh d his Head and his Face, and for all that, the Water | 
was turn'd Whey-colour'd, God a mercy on Sanc bos 


Gluttony, and the buying thoſe diſmal black Curds, that 


made his Maſter fo white with the aforeſaid Bravery ; 
and with a ſprightly Air and. Gallantry, Don Quixote 
march'd into another Room, where the Scholar Ita) d 
for him, to entertain him till the Cloth was Haid; for the 


Miſtreſs of the Houſe, Donna Chriſtina, meant to Thev 


het 
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ner honourable Gueſt, chat ſhe knew how to make much 
of thoſe that came to her Houſe. | | 
{ Whilſt Don Quixote was diſarming hunſelf, Don 
Lorenzo had leifure, for that was Don Diego's Son's 
= Name, to ask his Father, What do you call this Gen- 
tleman, Sir, that you have brought with you? for his 
= Name, his Shape, and your calling him Knight-Errant, 
makes my Mother and me wonder. Faith, Son, quoth 
Don Diego, I know not what I ſhou'd ſay to thee of 
him, 2 I may tell thee, I have ſeen him play the 
maddeſt Pranks of any Madman in the World, and ſpeak 
again, Speeches ſo wiſe, as blot out and undoall his Deeds; 
do you ſpeak to him, and feel the Pulſe of his Under- 
| ſtanding, and ſince thou art diſcreet, judge of his Diſ- 
| cretion or Folly, as thou ſeeſt beſt, tho' to deal plainly 
with thee, I rather hold him to be mad than wile, 
Hereupon Don Loyenzo, as is ſaid, went to entertain 
Don Quixote, and amongſt other Diſcourſes that paſs'd 
berwixt them, Don Quixote ſaid to Don Lorenzo; Sig- 
nior Don Diego de Miranda, your Father, hath told me, 
of your rare Abilities and ſubtle Wit, and chiefly that 
wd you are an excellent Poet. A Poet, perhaps, reply'd Don 


and Lorenzo, But excellent, by no means: True it is, that 
Ar. I am ſomewhat affectionated to Poeſy, and to read good 
and Poets; but not ſo, that I may deſerve the Name of ex- 


ate 8 cellent, that my Father ſtiles me with. I do not diſlike 
ord your Modeſty, quoth Don Quixote, for you have ſeldom 


105, times any Poet that is not arrogant, and thinks him- 
ma- ſelf to be the beſt Poet in che World. There is no 
ſet· Rule, quoth Don Lorenxo, without an Exception, and 
tet ſome one there is, that is ſo, and yet thinks not ſo. 
) he Few, ſaid Don Quixote; but tell me, Sir, what Ver- 
ater ſes be thoſe that you have now in hand, that your Fa- 
bs ther ſays do trouble and puzzle you; and if it be ſome 


hat BY kind of gloſs, I know what belongs to gloſſing, and 
y; Thould be glad to hear them; and if they be of your 


rote Verſes for * the Prize, content your ſelf with the ſecond 
yd ; FR i 2 1 3 
the De juſta Literaria: 4 Cuſtom in Univerſities in Spain, 


ew (i of Rewards propos'd to them that make the beſt Verſes. 
| Ms re- 
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ding to the Quality of the Perſon; and the ſecond is 
juſtly diſtributed, ſo that the third comes, according to 
this Account, to be the ſecond, and firſt the third, accor- 
ding to Degrees that are given in Univerſities ; but, for 
all that, the Word 1255 is a great matter. 

Hitherto, thought Don Lorenzo to himſelf, I cannot 
think thee mad, proceed we: And he ſaid, It ſeems, 
Sir, you have frequented the Schools, what Sciences have 
you heard? That of Knight-Errantry, quoth Don 
Quixote, which is as good as your Poetry, and ſome what 
better. I know not what Science that is, quoth Don 

Lorenzo, neither hath it, as yet, come to my Notice. 


Tis a Science, quoth Don N that contains in it 


all, or moſt of the Sciences of the World, by reaſon that 
he who profeſſes it muſt be skill'd in the Laws, to know 
Juſtice diſtributive and commutative, to give every 
Man his own, and what belongs to him: He muſt be 
a Divine, to know how to give a Reaſon clearly and 
diſtinctly of his Chriſtian Profeſſion, whereſoever it 
hall be demanded him: He muſt be a Phyſician, and 
_ chiefly an Herbaliſt, ro know in a Wilderneſs or De- 
_ fart what Herbs have Vertue to cure Wounds ; for your 
Knight-Errant muſt not be looking every piſſing while 
who ſhall heal him: He muſt be an Aſtronomer, to 
know in the Night by the Stars what a- Clock 'tis, and 
and 1n what Part and Climate of the World he 1s : He 
muſt be skilful in the Mathematicks, becauſe every foot 
he ſhall have need of them; and, to let paſs that, he 
muſt be adorn'd with all divine and moral Virtues : De- 
ſcending to other Trifles, I ſay, he muſt learn to ſwim, 
as they ſay Fiſh Nicholas, or Nicolao, did: He muſt know 
how to ſhoo a Horſe, to mend a Saddle or Bridle; and 
coming again to what went before, he muſt ſerve God 
and his Miſtreſs inviolably : He muſt be chaſte in his 
Thoughts, honeſt in his Words, liberal in his Deeds, 
valiant in his Actions, patient in Afflictions, charitable 
towards the Poor, and laſtly, a Defender of Truth, altho' 
it coſt him his Life for it. Of all theſe great or leſſer 

Parts 


' Reward, for the firſt goes always by Favour, or accor- 
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Parts of a good Knight-Errant is compos'd, tliat you 
may fee, Signior Don Lorenzo, whether it be a ſni- 
yelling Science that the Knight that learns it profeſſetk, 


and Whether it may not be equall'd to the proudeſt of 


them all taught in the Schools. 
If it be fo, ſaid Don Lorenzo, I ſay this Science goes 


beyond them all. If it be ſo, quoth Don Quixote : 


Why, let me tell you, ſaid Don Lorenzo, I doubt whe- 
ther there be any Knights-Errant now adorn'd with ſo 
many Vertues Oft have I ſpoken, reply'd Don Quiz- 
ote, that which I muſt now ſpeak again, that the great- 
eſt part of Men in the World are of Opinion, that there 
be no Knights-Errant, and, I think, if Heaven do not 
miraculouſly let em underſtand the Truth, that there 
have been ſuch, and that at this Day there be, all Labour 


will be in vain, as I have often found by woe ef L 


will not now ſtand upon ſhewing you your Error; all I 
will do, is to pray God to deliver you out of it, and to 


make you underſtand, how profitable and neceſſar 


Knights-Errant have been to the World in former Ages, 
and alſo would be at preſent, if they were in requeſt ; 
but now, for our Sins, Sloth, Idleneſs, Gluttony, and 
Wantonneſs do reign. TI'faith, thought Don Lorenzo, 


for this once our gueſt hath ſcap'd me; but for all that, 


he is a lively Aſs, and I were a dull Fool, if I did nor 


believe it. 


Here they ended their Diſcourſe, for they were call'd 
to Dinner: Don Diego ask'd his Son, What trial he had 
made of their Gueſt's Underſtanding? To which he made 
anſwer, All the Phyſicians and Scriv'ners in the World 
will not wipe out his Madneſs, He is a curious Mad- 
man, and hath neat Dilemma's. To Dinner they went, 
and their Meat was ſuch as Don Diego upon the Way 
deſerib'd ir, ſuch as he gave to his Gueſt, well dreſs'd, 
ſavoury and plentiful ; but that which beſt pleas'd Don 
Quixote, was the marvellous Silence throughout the 
whole Houſe, as if it had been a Convent of Carthuſtans 
ſo that, lifring up his Eyes, and Grace being ſaid, and 


| that they had waſh'd Hands, he earneſtly entreated Don 
| Lorenzo to ſpeak his Prize Verſes, | DD 


— 
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bd. To which, quoth he, becauſe I will not be like your 
Poets, that when they are over- intreated, they uſe to 
make ſcruple of their Works, and when they are not 
entrcated, they vomit them out; I will ſpeak my Gloſs, 
for which 1 expect no Reward, as having written them 
only to exerciſe my Muſe. A wiſe Friend of mine, 
aid Don Quixote, was of Opinion, that to Gloſs was 
no hard task for any Man, the Reaſon being, that the 
Gloſs could never come near the Text, and moſt com- 
monly the Gloſs was quite from the Theme given; be- 
ſides that, the Laws of Gloſſing were too ſtrict, not ad- 
mitting Interrogations, of ſaid he? or, ſhall I ſay? or 
of changing Nouns into Verbs, without other Ligaments 
and ſtrictneſſes, to which the Gloſſer is ty'd, as you know. 
Certainly, Signior Don Quixote, ſaid Don Lorenzo, | 
deſire to catch you in an Abſurdity, but cannot, for ſtill 
you {iip from me like an Eel, I know not, ſaid Don 
Quixote, what you mean by your ſlipping, You ſhall 
know my — ſaid Don Lorenzo; but for the pre- 
ſent, I pray you hearken with Attention to my Gloſs'd MI 
Veiſes, and to the Gloſs; as for Example: 


If that my Was, might turn to Is, 

If look'd fort, then it comes compleat; 

Oh might I ſay, Now, now time tis, 
Our After-griefs may be too great. 


| Ihe firſt Verſe of the Gloſs. 

| As every thing doth paſs away, | 
| So Fortune's good, that erſt ſhe gave. 
Did paſs, and weuld not with me ftay, | 
Tho" ſbe gave once all I cou'd crave ; 
1 Fortune 'tis long fince thou haſt ſeen 
Me proſtrate at thy Feet, I wis, 
I ſpall be glad, as have been, 

I that my Was, return to Is. 


The ſecond Verſe. 
Unto no Honour am I bent, 
No Prize, Conqueſt, or Victory, 
But to return to my Content, 


Wheſe Thought doth grieve my Alemory, 
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| | 
| Wis | thou to me do it reſtore, 
Fortune; the rigour of my Heat 
- Allay'd is, let it come, before 


ſ I look for't, then it comes compleat. 

| | +, The Third Verſe, 

> | Impoſſibles do I deſire | 

- 1 To make Time faſt return, in vain, 

.- =! No pow'r on Earth can once aſpire 
- Wi _ Paſt, to recall him back again, . 
Tr Time doth go, Time runs and flies 

8 | | Swiftly, his Courſe doth never miſs, 

„ HE He in an Error then that cries, | 

1 Oh might I ſay, Now, now time 'tis, 

i | i DS. | 

n WE The Fourth Verſe. 

il WER FT live in great Perplexity, 
e. Sometimes in Hope, ſometimes in Fear, 
d ö = Fay beiter were it for to die, | 


1 That of my Griefs I might get clear; 
For me to die twere better far, 

Let me not that again repeat, 
Fear ſays, "Tis better live long; for 
Our Aﬀfter-griefs may be too great. 


When Don Lorenz. had ended, Don Quixote ſtood 
up, and cry'd aloud, as if he had ſcreach'd, taking Don 
Lorenzo by the Hand, and ſaid ; Afluredly, generous 
Youth, I think you are the beſt Poet in the World, and 
you deſerve the Laurel, not of Cyprus or Gaeta, as a 
Poet ſaid, God forgive him, but of Athens, if it were 
extant, Paris, Bolonia, and Salamanca: I would to God 
thoſe Judges that would deny you the Prize, might be 
ſhort to death with Arrows by Phabus, and that the 
Muſes never come within their 'Theſholds. Speak, Sir, 
if you pleaſe, ſome of your loftier Verſes, that I may 
altogether feel the Pulſe of your admirable Wir. 


Flattery, how far thou can ſt extend, and how large are 


aim, of the fabulous Story of Pyramus and 1 Habe. 
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How ſay you by this, that Don Lorenxo was pleas'd, 

when he heard himſelf thus prais'd by Don Ouixote, 

altho' he held him to be a Madman? Oh Power of 


the Bounds of thy pleaſing Jurisdiction I this Truth was 
verify'd in Don Lorenzo, ſince he condeſcended to Don 
Nuixote's Requeſt, ſpeaking this following Sonnet to 


The Wall was broken by the Virgin fair, 
bat op'd the gallant Breaſt of Pyramus, 

Love parts from Cyprus, that he may declare, 
Once ſeen, the narrow Breach prodigious. ' 

There nought but Silence ſpeaks, no Voice doth dare, 
Thorough ſo ftrait a Streight, be venturous, 

Let their Minds ſpeak, Love works this Wonder rare, 

Facilitating Things moſt wond'rous, 1 


Deſire in ber grew violent, and haſte 
In the fond Maid, inſtead of Heart's Delight. 
Solicites death: See ] now the Storys paſt, 


Both of them, in a moment, Oh ſtrange Sight ! W 


One Sword, one Sepulchre, one Memory, 
Dot h kill, doth cover, makes them never die. 


Now thank'd be God, quoth Don Quixote, having heard 


this Sonnet, that amongſt ſo many conſummated Poets 
as be, I have found one conſummate, as you are, Sit, 
which I perceive, by your well fram'd Sonnet, Don 
Nuixote remain'd four Days, being well entertain'd, in 
Pon Diego's Houſe, at the end of which he deſir'd to 


take his leave, and thank'd him for the Kindneſs and f 


good Welcame he had receiv'd; but becauſe it was N 
not fit that Knights-Errant ſhould be too long idle, he 


propos d to exerciſe his Function, and to ſeek after Ad- 

Lentures he knew of; for the Place whither he meant ö : 
to go to, would give him 2 enough to paſs hs 
. _ vime with, till it were fit b 


<p 
: 
8 
, 


on 
7 
F 


At Saragoſa, which was his more direct Courſe ; but N 


that 


or him to go to the Juſts ö , 
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that firſt of all he meant to go to Monte ſino's Vault, of 


which there were ſo many admirable Tales in every 
Man's Mouth ; ſo to ſearch and enquire the Spring and 


Origin of thoſe ſeven Lakes, commonly call'd of Ruydera.. 


Don Diego and his Son commended his noble Determi- 


nation, and bid him furniſh himſelf with what he pleas'd 
of their Houſe and Wealth, for that he ſhou'd receive it 
with all Love and good Will; for the Worth of his Per- 
ſon, and his honourable Profeſſion oblig'd them to it. 

Jo conclude, the Day of his parting came, as pleaſing, 
to him, as. bitter and ſorrowful to Sancho, who lik'd 
wondrous well of Don Diego's plentiful Proviſion, and 
was loth to return to the Hunger of the Foreſis and 
Wilderneſs, and to the Hardineſs of his ill furniſh'd Wal- 
lets, notwithſtanding he fill'd and ſtuffd them with 
the beſt Proviſion he could. And Don Ouixote, as he 
took his leave of Don Lorenzo, ſaid ; 1 know not, Sir, 


whether I have told you heretofore, but, tho' I have, 1 


tell you again, that when you would ſave a great deal 
of Labour and Pains, to arrive at the inacceſſible rop of 
Fame's Temple, you have no more ta do, but to leave 
on one hand the ſtrait and narrow Path of Poeſie, 
and to take the moſt narrow of Knight-Errantry, ſufh- 
cient to make you an Emperor, e're you would ſay, 
What's this? 
Wich this Epilogue Don 
dy of his Madneſs, only this he added: God knows, 1 
would willingly carry Signior Don Lorenzo with me, 
to teach him, what belongs to pardoning the Humble, to 
curbing and reſtraining the Proud, Vertues annex'd to 


my Profeſſion ; but ſince his ſlender Age is not capable, 
and his laudable Enterprizes will not permit him, 1 


am only willing to adviſe you, that being a Poet, you 


may be famous, if you govern your ſelf by other Men's 
Judgments, more than by | 
Parents that diſlike their own Children, fair or foul, and 
this Error is more frequent in Men's Underſtandings. 
The Father and the Son afreſh admir'd at Don Pui xote's 


oft interpos'd Reaſons, ſome wiſe, ſome fooliſh,” and at 


his obſtinate being bent altogether upon his unlucky Ad- 
5 8 3 ventures, 


ui rote ſhut up the Come- 


your own; for you have no 
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ventures, which he aim'd at, as the Mark and End of 
of his Deſires, they renew'd again their kind Offers and 
Compliments with him; but Don Quixote, taking his 
leave of the Lady of the Caſtle, mounted his Roz inante, 
and Sancho his Dapple ; ſo they parted, 


—— 


CHAP; XIX. 55 


Of the Adventure of the enamour'd Shepherd, with other, | 


indeed, pleaſant Accidents. 


D ON Quixote was not gone far from Don Diego's 

Town, when he overtook two Men that ſeem'd 
to be Parſons, or Scholars, with two Husbandmen, 
that were mounted upon four Aſſes. One of the Scho- 
lars had, as it were in a Portmanteau, a piece of white 
_ Cloth for Scarlet, wrapp'd up in a piece of green Buck- 
ram, and two pair of Cotton Stockings; the other had 
nothing but two Foils, and a pair of Pumps. 'The 
Husbandman had other 'Things, which ſhew'd they came 


from ſome Market 'Town, where they had bought them 


to carry home to their Village; ſo, as well the Scholars 
as the Husbandmen fell into the ſame Admiration, that 
all they had done, who firſt ſaw Don Quixote, and 
they long'd to know what manner of Fellow he was, 
ſo different from all other Men. Don Quixote ſaluted 
them, and after he ask'd them whither they went, and 
that they had ſaid they went his Way, he offer'd them 
tis Company, and delir'd them to go ſoftlier, for that 
their young Horſes travel'd faſter than his Horſe ; and 
to oblige them the more, he told them who he was, 
and of his Profeſſion, that he was'a Knight-Errant, that 
he went to ſeek Adventures round about the World, He 
told them his proper Name was Don Quixote de Ia Man- 
cha, but his ordinary Name, The Knight of the Lions. 
All this, to the Husbandmen, was Heathen Greek, or 

Pedlar's French; but not to the Scholars, who ſtreight 
perceiv'd the Weakneſs of Don Quixote's Brain, not- 
withſtanding. they beheld him with great Admirarion 
and Reſpect, and one of them ſaid, Sir Knight, if you 

| „ gu 
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go no ſet Journey: "as they. which ſeck Adventures ſel- 


the braveſt and moſt ſumptuous Marriages that ever was 
kept in the Mancha, or in many . round about. 
Don Quixote ask'd them, if it were © 


the Country, and ſhe the faireſt alive. Their Proviſion 
for this Marriage is new and rare, and it is to be kept 


in a Meadow near the Bride's Town. She is call'd, the 


more to ſet her out, Quiteria the Fair, and he Ca- 
macho the Rich; ſhe is about eighteen Years of Age, and 


he two and twenty, both well met, but that ſome nice 


People, that buſy themſelves in all Men's Lineages, will 


ſay that the fair Quiteria is of better Parentage than 
he; but that's nothing, but Riches are able to ſolder all 


Clefts. To ſay true, this Camacho is libera}, and fe 


hath long'd to make an Arbour, and cover all the Meadow 


on the top, ſo that the Sun will be troubled to enter to 
viſit the green Herbs underneath. He hath alſo certain 
warlike Morices, as well of Swords, as little jingling 
Bells, for we have thoſe in the Town that will jungle 


them. For your 5 6 . {age I ſay ſomething, you would 
wonder to ſee 'em be 


Ur themſelves; but none of 
theſe, © or others I have told you of, are like to make 


this Marriage ſo remarkable, as the deſpis'd Baſi!ins. 


This Baſilius is a neighbouring Swain of Cuiteria's 


Town, whoſe Houſe was next Door to her Father's. From 


hence Love took Occalion to renew unto the World, the 


long forgotten Loves of Pyramus and Thysbe ; for Baſi- 


lius lov'd Quiteria from a Child, and ſhe anſwer'd his 


Deſires with a thouſand loving Favours, So that it grew 


a common Talk in the Town, of the Love between the 
two little ones. Oulteria began to grow to ſome 
Years, and her Fatlier began to deny Bſilius his ord ina- 
ry Acceſs to the Houſe ; and, to avoid all Suſpicion, 


propos d to marry her to the rich Camacho, not think- 


ing it fit to marry her to the Baſilius, who was not ſo rich 
in Fortune's Goods, as in thoſe of the Mind, for to 
ſay. truth, without envy, he is the activ'ſt Youth we 


G 4 have 


pray go with us, and you ſhall ſce one of 


4 the any Prince, for 
fo he 1magin'd, - No, Sir, ſaid he, but betwixt a Far- 
mer, and a Farmer's Daughter; he is the richeſt in all 


chuſe their Father's Servants, and others, any Paſſenger 
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have, a famous Bar-pitcher, an excellent Wreſtler, a 
reat 3 runs like a Deer, out-leaps a 
e and plays at Ten- pins miraculouſly, {ings 
like a Lark, plays upon a Gittern, as if he made it 
ſpeak, and, above all, fenceth as well as the beſt, 
For that Slight only, quoth Don Quixote, the Youth 
deſerves not only to match with the fair Quiteria, but 
with Queen Ginebra herſelf, if ſhe were now alive, in 
ſpite of Lanſarote, and all that would gainſay it. 
There's for my Wife, now, quoth Sancho, that had been 
all this while ſilent, that would have every one marry 
with their Equals, holding herſelf to the Proverb, that 
Jays; Like to like, quot h the Devil to the Collier. All 
that I deſire, is, that honeſt Baſilius, for methinks I 
love him, were marry'd to Quiteria, and God give 
em Joy, I was ſaying, thoſe that go about to hinder 
the marriage of two that love well, If all that love 
well, quoth Don Quixote, ſhould marry, Parents would 
loſe the privilege of marrying their Children, when, 
and with whom they ought ; and, if Daughters might 
chuſe their Husbands, you ſhould have ſome would 


in the Street, whom they thought to be a luſty Swag- 
gerer, altho' he were a cowardly Rufhan ; for Love and 
Affection do ealily blind the Eyes of the Underſianding, 
which is only fit co chuſe, and the State of Matrimony 
is a tickliſh Thing, and there is great heed to be taken, 
and a particular Favour to be given from above to make 
it light happily, _ iT 
21 an that would but undertake ſome Voyage, 
if he be wiſe, before he is on his Way, he will ſeck 
him ſome good Companion. And why ſhould not he 
do ſo, that muſt travel all his Life-time, till he come 
to his Reſting-place, Death? and the rather, if his Com- 
pany muſt be at Bed, and at Board, and in all Places, 
as the Wife's Company muſt be with the Husband ? 
our Wife is not a ons like others, that is 
bought and ſold, or exchang'd, but an inſeparable Acci- 
dent, that laſis for Term of Life. It is a Nooſe, that, be- 


ing 


Book II. Dox QUIXOTE. 129 
ing faſten'd about the Neck, turns to a Gordian Knot, 
which cannot be undone but by Death's Sickle. 

I could tell ye much more in this Buſineſs, were it 
not for the Deſire I have to be ſatisfy'd by Maſter Par- 
ſon, if there be any more to conie of Baſilius his Story. 
To which he anſwer'd, This is all, that from the inſtant 
thar Baſtlius knew the fair Quiteria was to be marry'd 
to the rich Camacho, he was never ſeen to ſmile, or 
talk ſenſibly ; and he is always fad and penſative, talks 


ry to himſelf; an evident Token that he is diſtracted; =_—_ 
lat eats little, ſleeps much; all he eats, is Fruits, and all 10 
All his Sleep is in the Fields, upon the hard Ground, like a ih 
s I WH Beaſt; now and then he looks up to Heaven, and ſome- 4 
ve times caſts his Eyes downward, ſo ſenſeleſs, as if he | 
der were only a Statue cloath'd, and the very Air ſtrikes oft 

17 his Garments. In fine, he hath all the Signs of a paſſionate 

: 


Heart, and we are all of Opinion, that by that time Qui. 


en, teria to morrow give thee, ah, it will be the Sentence of 
ht his Death. God forbid ! ſaid Sancho, for God gives the 
ald Wound, and God gives the Salve; no body knows what 
ger WF may happen, tis a good many Hours between this and 
ag- to morrow, and in one Hour, nay one Minute, a Houſe 
nd falls, and I have ſeen the Sun-ſhine, and foul Weather 
ng, in an inſtant; one goes to Bed ſound at Night, and 
ny ſtirs not the next Morning; and, pray tell me, is there 
en, any one here that can ſay, he hath ſtaid the Courſe of 
ke Fortune's great Wheel? no truly, and between a Woman's 


Ay, and No, I would be loth to put a Pin's Point; for 
it would harldly enter. Let me have Mrs. Quiterin 
love Baſilius with all her heart, and I Il give him a bag 
full of good Luck, for your Love, as I have heard tell, 
looks wantonly with Eyes that make Copper ſeem Gold, 
and Poverty Riches, and Filth, in the Eyes Pearls. Whir 
ther a Plague run'ft thou, Sancho, quoth Don Quote, 
wen thou go'ſt threading on the Proyerbs, and thy 
flim-flams ? Fudas himfelf take thee, cannot hold thee; 
tell me, Beaſt, what know'ſt thou of Fortune, or her 
Wheel, or any thing elſe? Oh, if you underſtand me 
not, no marvel, tho my Sentences be held Fopperics . 
well, I know what I ſay, and know 1 have not ſpo. 
1 TM re 12 


. . 
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ken much from the Purpoſe ; but you, Sir, are alway; 
the Tourney to my Words and Actions. Attorney, thou 
would'ſt ſay, God confound thee, thouPrevaricator of Lan- 
guage. Do not you deal with me, ſaid Sancho, ſince you 
know I have not been brought up in Court, nor ſtu— 
dy'd in Salamanca, to know E erber I add or dim 
niſh any of my Syllables. Lord God! you muſt not 
think your * Galizian can ſpeak like your Toledoniay, 
and they neither are not all ſo nimble : For matter of 
your Court Language, quoth the Parſon, tis true; for 
they that are bred in the Tanner-rows, and the + Zoce- 
doner, cannot diſcourſe like them that walk all Day in 
the High church Cloiſters ; yet all are Toledonians : Tic 
Language is pure, proper, and elegant, indeed, only in 
your difcreet Courtiers, let them be born where they 
will; diſcreet, I ſay, becauſe many are otherwiſe, and 
Diſcretion is the Grammar of good Language, which is 
. accompany'd. with Practice: 1, Sir, I thank God, have 
ſtudy'd the Canons in Salamanca, and preſume ſome- 
times to yield a Reaſon in plain and ſignificant Terms. 
It you did not preſume, ſaid the other Scholar, more 
on your uſing the Foils you carry, than your Tongue, 
you might have been Senior in your Degree, whereas 
now you are Lag. Look ye Barthalet: quoth the Par- 
ſon, you are in the moſt erroneous Opinion of the World, 
touching the Skill of the Weapon, ſince you hold it fi1- 
volous, Tis no Opinion of mine, ſaid Corchuelo, but 
a manifeſt Truth, and if you will have me ſhew it by 
Experience, there you have Foils commodious ; I have 
an Arm, and Strength, which, together. with my Cou- 
rage, which is not ſmall, ſhall make you confeſs I am 
not deceiv'd; alight and keep your Diſtance, your Cir— 
cles, your Corners, and all your Science; I hope to make 
you ſee the Stars at Noon-day, with my Skill, which is 
but modern and mean, which, tho' ir be ſmall, I hope, 
to God the Man is yet unborn that ſhall make me turn 
my Back, and there is no Man in the World; but III 
make him give Ground, For turning your Back, ſaid 


the Skilful, J meddle not, tho' perhaps, where you 


* One of that Province that ſpeaks a baſtard Language 
to the Spaniſh, Te Market place ſo called in 11 
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firſt ſet your Foot, there your Grave might be digg d, I 
mean, you niger be kill'd for deſpiſing Skill. That 
ou ſhall try, ſaid Corchue lo, and alighting haſtily from 1 
hiv Aſs, he ſnatch'd one of the Swords that the Parſon 1 
carry d. Not ſo, ſaid Don Quixote inſtantly, 1 be the - of 
Maſter of this Fence, and the Judge of this undecided 
Controverſy, and lighting from Rovinante, and taking 4 
his Lance, he ſteepp d between them, till ſuch time as + 
the Paiſon had put himſolf into his Poſture and Dittance © | 1 
againſt Corchuelo, who ran, as you would fiy, darting 
Fire out of his Eyes. The two Husbandmen that were - 
by, without lighting from their Aﬀes, fery'd for ſpe- 
ctators of the mortal Tragedy, the Blows, the Stock- 
adoes, your falſe Thruſts, your Back-blows, your Don- 
bling-blows, that came from Corchuelo were numberleſs, 
as thick as Hops, or Hail, he laid on like an angry 
Lion; but ſtill the Parſon gave him a Stopple for his 
Mouth, with the Button of his Foil, which {tpp'd him 
in the midſt of his Fury, and he made him kiſs it, as if 
it had been a Relick, tho? not with fo much Devotion as 
is due to them. In a word, the Parſon with pure 
Srockadoes told all the Buttons of his Cafſock, which 
he had on, his Skirts flying about him like a Fiſn's Tail. 
Twice he {truck off his Hat, and fo weary'd him, thar 
what for deſpite, what for Choler and Rage, he took, 
the Sword by the Hilt, and flung it into the Air ſo 
forcibly, that one of the Husbandmen that was by, who 
was 'q Notary, and went for it, gave Teſtimony after, 
that he flung it almoſt three quarters of a Mile, which 
Teſtimony ſerves, and hath ſerv d, that it may be knowa 


m and really ſeen, that Force is overcome by Arr, 

- Corchuelo fat down, being very weary, and Sancho, 
cc WF coming to him, faid, truly, Sir Burchclor, if you take 
is my Advice, hereafter challenge no Man to fence, bur to 
e, wreſtle, or throw the Bar, ſince you have Youth and 
n Force enough for it; for I have heard thoſt that vou 
11 BW call. your skilful Men, ſay, that they will thruſt the 
id Point of a Sword through the Eye of a Needle, I am 
N glad, quoth Corc huelo, that 1 came from my Aſs, and 
„ that Experience hath ſhcw'd me what I would not have 
s | G6: de- 


0. 


others 
the next Day ſee the Repreſentations and Dances com- 
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| believ'd. So riſing up, he embrac'd the Payſon, and they 


were as good Friends as before. So, not ſtaying for the 
Notary that went for the Sword, becauſe they thought 


he would tarry long, they reſolv'd to follow, and come 
betimes to Quiteria's Village, of whence they all were. 


By the way, the Parſon diſcourſcs to em of the Excel- 
lency of the Art of Fencing, with ſo many demonſtra- 
tive Reaſons, with ſo many Figures and mathemarical 
Demonſtrations, that all were ſatisfy'd with the rareneſs 
of the Science, and Corchuelo reduc'd from his Obſti- 


nacy. | 


It began ts grow dark; but before they drew near, 


they all ſaw a kind of Heaven, of innumerable Stars be- 
' fore the Town. 'They heard likewiſe harmonious and 


confus'd Sounds of divers Inſtruments, as Flutes, Tabers, 
Pialteries Recorders, Hand-drums and Bells; and when 
they drew near, they ſaw that the 'Trees of an Arbour, 


which had been made at the Entrance of the Town, were 
all full of Lights, which were not offended by the Wind, 


that then blew not, but was ſo gentle, that it ſcarce 


mov'd the Leaves of the Trees. The Muſicians were 
they that made the Marriage more ſpritely, who went 
two and two in Companies, ſome Dancing and Singing, 


others playing upon divers of the aforeſaid Inſtruments: 
1 but Mirth ran up and down the Meadow, 
uſy'd in railing Scaffolds, that they might 


modiouſly, dedicated to the Marriage of the 1ich Cama- 
cho, and the obſequies of Baſilius. 


Don Quixote would not enter the Town, altho' the 


Husbandmen and the Batchelor entreated him; for he 


ave a ſufficient Excuſe for himſelf, as he thought, that 
it was the Cuſtom of Knights-Errant to ſleep in Fields, 
and Foreſts, rather than in Habitations, tho? it were un- 


der golden Roofs ; fo he went a little out of the way, 


much againſt Sancho's Will, who remembered the good 
Lodging he had in the Caſtle, or Houſe of Don Diego. 
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I 


Of the Marriage of rich Camacho, and the Succeſs of 
— N poor. Baſilius. 77 


N Carce had the Silver Morn given bright Phabus 

Leave, with the Ardour of his burning Rays, to dry 
the liquid Pearls on his golden Locks, when Don Quixote 
ſhaking off Sloth from his drowſie Members, roſe up and 
call'd Sancho, his Squire, that till lay ſnoring ; which 
Don Quixote ſeeing, before he could wake, he ſaid, Oh 
happy thou above all that live upon the Face of the 
Farth ! that without Envy, r being envy'd, ſleep'ſt with 
a quiet Breaſt, neither perſecuted by Enchanters, nor 
frighted by Enchantments: Sleep, I ſay once again, nay, 
an hundred times, ſleep; let not thy Maſter's Jealouſie 
keep thee continually awake, nor let Care to pay thy 
Debts make thee watchful, or how another Day thou 
and thy ſmall, but ſtreighten'd, Family may live, whom 


neither Ambition, Troubles, nor the World's vain Pomp 


doth weary, ſince the Bounds of thy Deſires extend no 
farther than to thinking of thine Aſs ; for, for thine own 
Perſon, that thou haſt committed to my charge, a Coun- 


| [terpoiſe and Burthen that Nature and Cuſtom hath laid 


upon the Maſters. The Servant ſleeps, and the Maſter 
wakes, thinking how he may maintain, good him, and 
do him Kindneſſes; the Grief that is, to Pe Heaven ob- 
durate in relieving the Earth with ſeaſonable Moiſture, 


A [troubles not the Servant, but it doth the Maſter, that 


| [mult keep in Sterility and Hunger him that ſerv'd him 


in Abundance and Plenty. | 85 
Sancho anſwer d not a Word to all this, for he was 
lleep, neither would he have awaked ſo ſoon if Don 
vixote had not made him come to himſelf with the lit- 
le End of his Lance. At length he awaked, ſleepy and 
rowlie, and turning his Face round about, he ſaid, From 
his Arbour, if I be not deceiv'd, there comes a Steam 
nd Smell, rather of good broil'd Raſhers, than Thime and 
uſhes: A Marriage that begins with ſuch Smells, by 
y Holidam, I think twill be brave and plentiful. 
* nE EN NEE OY Away, 


go ſee it, and whit becomes cf the diſdain'd Ba ſi l ius, 


S ; 
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Away Glutton, re come and let us 


0 


nn, 


Let him do what he will, ſaid Sancho; Were it no: 
better that he were poor ſtill, and married to Ouiteria ? 
There's no more in't, but let the Moon; loſe one Quar- 
ter, and ſhe'll fall from the Clouds: Faith, Sir, I'm dt 
Opinion that the poor Fellow be contented with his 
Fortunes, and not feck after Things impoſſible, III 
hold one of mine Arms, that Camacho will cover BG. 
lius all over with Sixpences; and if it be ſo, as 'tis 
like, Quiteria were a very Fool to leave her Bravcry 
and Jewels that Camac hoghath, and can give her, aud 
chuſe Baſilius for his Bar- pitching and Fencing : In 
Tavern they will not give you a Pint of Wine for a 
good Throw with the Bar, or a Trick at Fence, ſuc} 
Abilities that are worth nothing, have em who wills for 
me; but when they light upon one that hath Crowns 
withal, let me be like that Man that has them : Upon 
a good Foundation a good Building may be rais'd, and 
Money is the beſt Bottom and Foundation that is in che 
World. For God's Love, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
conclude thy tedious Diſcourſe, with which, I belicve, 
if thou wert let alone, thou would'ſt neither eat nor flecy 
for talking. If you had a good Memory, ſaid Sancho, 
you would remember the Articles of our Agreement be— 
fore we made our laſt Salley from home, one of which 
was, That you would let me ſpeak as much as I liſt, on 
condition that it were not againſt my Neighbour, or 
againſt your Authority; and hicherto J am-ſure I have 
not broken that Article. . 
remember no ſuch Article, Sancho, ſaid he, and 
tho it were ſo, I would have you now be filent, and 
come with me, for now the Inſtruments we heard over- 
night begin to cheer the Valleys, and, doubtleſs, the 
Marriage is kept in the cool of the Morning, and not 
deferr'd till the Aftcrnoon's Heat. Sancho did what his 
Maſter ,will'd him, and ſaddling Rozinante, with his 
4 Pack-ſaddle. clapt likewiſe on Dapple, the two mounted, 
and fair and ſoftly enter'd the Arbour, _ The firſt Thing 
that Sancho ſaw, was a Whole Steer ſpitted upon : 3 
Whole 
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whole Elm, and for the Fire where 'twas to be roaſted, 


there was a pretty Mou atain of Wood, and for Pots that 
were round about this Bonfire, which were never caſt in 


the ordinary Mould that other Pots were, for they were 


| ſix half Olive-butts, and every one was a very Shambles 


of Meat, they had fo many whole Sheep ſoaking in 'em, 
which were not ſeen, as if they had been Pigeons ; the 
flae'd Hares, and pull'd Hens, that were hung upon the 
Trees, to be buried in the Pots, were numberleſs, Birds 
and Fowls of divers ſorts infinite, that hung on the 


Trees, that the Air might cool them. Sancho counted 
above threeſcore Skins of Wine, cach of them of above 


two + Arroba's, and, as it afterward ſeem'd, of ſpritely 
Liquor: There were alſo whole Heaps of pureſt Bread, 
heap d up like Corn in the 'Threſhing-Hoors ; your 


Cheeſes, like Bricks piled one upon another, made a 


goodly Wall; and two Ketrles of Oil, bigger than a 


Dycr*s, ſerv'd to fry their Paſte-work, which they took 


out with two ſtrong Peels when they were fry'd, and 


they duck'd them in another Kettle of Honey that ſtood 
by for the ſame Purpoſe, They were Cooks above 
fifty, Men and Women, all cleanly, careful, and cheer- 


ful, In the ſpacious Belly of the Steer there were 
twelve ſucking Pigs, which being ſow'd there, ſervd to 


make him more ſavoury: The «bg of divers ſorts, it 
ſeems, were not brought by Pounds, but by Arrones, and 
lay open in a great Cheſt. 'To conclude, this Prepara- 
tion for the Marriage was ruſtical, but fo plentiful that 
it might furniſh an Army. 5 

Sancho Panca beheld all, and was much affected with 


it; and firſt of all, the goodly Pots did captivate his 
Deſires, from whence, with all his Heart, he would have 
been glad to have receiv'd a good Pipkin-full : By and 
by he was enamour'd on the Skins, and laſt of all upon 


the fry'd Mears, if ſo be thoſe vaſt Kettles might be 


call'd Frying-pans : So, without longer Patience, as not 


being able to abſtain, he came to one of the buſie Cooks, 


ol Arroba, a Meaſure of 25 pound weight, which may 


be ſome ſix Gallons of Wine, 
2 | RP 


* 
— — BY... we r * 


and with courteous and hungry Reaſons defir'd him that 


a Ladle there, and skim out a Hen or two, and much 


hold ofa Kettle, and ſowſing into it one of the Half. 
butts, he drew out of it three Hens and two Geeſe, and 
ſaid to Sanc ho, Eat, Friend, and break your Faſt with 
this Froth till Dinner-time, I have nothing to put it 


Cook, for Camac ho's Riches and Content will very well | 
bear it. 8 | 


ſaw, that by one fide of the Arbour there came a dozen 


Solemnity, and all in a joint 'Troop ran many Careers vp 
and down the Meadow with a great deal of Mirth and 
Juollity, crying, Long live Camacho and Quiteria, he as 
ric h 15 fair, and ſhe the A cl the World: Which 
when Don t 


there was one Sword-dance, by four- and- twenty Swains, 


and one of the twelve upon the Mares ask'd him that 


Dancers had hurt themſel ves. 


| God be thank' d; and ſtrait he ſhuffled in among the 
Teſt of his Companions, with ſo many Tricks, and fo 
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he might ſop a caſt of Bread in one of the Pots. To 
which the Cook reply'd, Blother, this is no Day on I 


which Hunger may have any Juriſdiction, Thanks be 
to the rich Camacho; alight, and ſee if you can find evet 


good may they do you. ; 
I ſee none, ſaid Sancho. Stay, ſaid the Cook : God 
forgive me, what a Ninny *tis ! And ſaying this, he laid 


in, ſaid Sancho. Why take Spoon and all, ſaid the 


Whilſt Sancho thus paſ'd his Time, Don Quixcte 


Husbandmen upon twelve goodly Mares, with rich and 
fightly Furniture fit for the Country, with many little 


' — 


Bells upon their Petrels, all clad in Bravery for that Day's 


Quixote heard, thought he to himſelf, it well 
appears that theſe Men have not ſeen my Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, for if they had, they would not be ſo forward 
in praiſing this their Quiteria. : 5 

A while after, there began to enter, at divers places 
of the Arbour, certain Iif-rent Dances, amongſt which 


handſom luſty Youths, all in white Linnen, with their 
Handkerchiefs wrought in ſeveral Colours of fine Silk; 


was the Foreman of theſe, a nimble Lad, if any of the 


Hitherto, ſaid he, no body is hurt, we are all well, 


much 
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much ſlight, that Don Quixote, tho' he were us'd to ſuch 
kind of Dances, yet he never liked any ſo well as this. 
He alſo liked another very well, which was of fair young 
Maids, ſo 6 that never a one was under Fourteen, 
nor none above as RY all clad in coarſe green, their 
Hair partly filleted and partly looſe, but all were yel- 
low, and might compare with the Sun, upon which they 
had Garlands of * Jaſmines, Roſes, Woodbine, and Ho- 


0d neyſuckles : They had for their Guides a reverend old 
id Man and a matronly Woman, but more light and nim- 
If. ble than could be expected from their Years. | 

ad They danc'd to the Sound of a + Zamora Bagpipe ; 


= fo that with their honeſt Looks, and their nimble Feet, 
== they ſeem'd to be the beſt Dancers in the World. Aﬀer 
== this, there came in another artificial Dance, of thoſe 
= call'd Braces : It conſiſted of eight Nymphs, divided 
into two Ranks; God Cupid guided one Rank, and 


te Money the other; the one with his Wings, his Bow, his 
n Quiver, and Arrows; the other was clad in divers rich 
d Colours of Gold and Silk: The Nymphs that follow'd 
le Love carried a white Parchment Scroll at their Backs, 
's in which their Names were written in great Letters; the 


'P firſt was Poeſte, the ſecond Diſcretion, the third Nobility, 
1d the fourth Valour. In the ſame manner came thoſe whom 
4 boi Morey led; the firſt was Liberality, the ſecond Re- 


ward, the third Treaſure, the fourth Quiet Poſſeſſion 
Before them came a wooden Caſtle, which was ſhot at 
by two Savages clad in Ivy and Canvas, dy'd in green 
| ſo to the life, that they had well-nigh frighted Sancho: 
Ufon the Frontiſpiece, and of each fide of the Caſtle, 
was written, The Caſtle of Good Heed : Four skil | 
ful Muſicians play'd to tham on a Taber-and-pipe; Cu- 
pid began the Dance, and aftcr two Changes he lifted 
up his Eyes, and bent his Bow againſt a Virgin that 


——— 


3 a little ſueet Flotyer that grows in Spain 
in Hedges, like our Sweet-marjoram. * 
+ Zamora, a Town in Caſtille, famous for that kind af 
Muſick, like our Lancaſhire Horn pipe. 4 5 
| ood 
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ſtood upon the Battlements of the Caſtle, and (aid t 
her in this manner: | 


lit 
1 am the por rful Deity, | 
In Heaven above, and Earth beneath, | 
In Sea's and Hell's Profundity, 
Oi'er all that therein live or breathe. | 
. What tis to fear, I never knew; 
I can perform all that I will, ? 
Nothing to me is ſtrange, or new ; 

I bid, forbid, at Pleaſure full. : 

| The Verſe being ended, he ſhot a Flight over the 
Caſtle and retir'd to his Standing: By and by came out 
Money, and perform'd his two Changes; the Taber ces cal 
it ec, ang De ſpoke; bn fd es: ; ge: 
1 Lo I, that can do more than Love, M 
5 Let Love is he that doth md guide, m1 
. My Offfpring- great ft on Earth, to Jove lin 
Above I neareſt am ally'd, | 7 
1 | I Money am, with, whom, but few 
= Perform the honeſt Works they ought ; ou 
lt Let here, a Miracle to ſhew, ſee 
| bat without me they could do oug bt. ſilt 
ww Oe | do 
bs | | Money retir d, and Poetry advanc'd, who after ſhe bad fan 
8 done her Changes as well as the reſt, her Eyes fix'd up- ore 
| on the Damſel of the Caſtle, ſhe ſaid, . of 
| a | | ſay 
| Lady, to thee, ſweet Poeſy he 
Her Soul in deep Conceits doth fend, T 
i" Wrapp'd up in Writs of Sonnetry, | © w] 
1 -  Whoſe- pleaſing Strains doth them commend. of 
i If with my Earneſtneſs I thee M 
* Importune not, fair Damſel, ſoon 1 
i Thy envy'd Fortune ſhall, by. me, | Ar. 
1 Mount the Circle of the Moon. 1 th 

| | oetry 
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Poetry gave way, and from Money's ſide came Lib era- 
litys and, after Changes, ſpoke: PET, 


To give is Liberality, on l 

In him that ſhuns two Contraries, | 

The one of Prodigality, 1 
Tother of hateful Avarice. .v 


Pl be profuſe in praiſing thee; | 
Profuſeneſs hath accounted been | 
A Vice, yet ſure it cometh nich | 10 
Affection, which in Gifts is ſeen. 17 


In this ſort both the Shews of the two Squadrons 
came in and out, and each of em perform'd their Chan- 
ges, and ſpoke their Verſes, ſome elegant, ſome ridicu- 
lous, Don Quixote only remember'd, for he had + eo 
Memory, the rehears'd ones; and now the whole Troop 

mingled together, winding in and out with great Sprite- 
lineſs and Dexterity, and ſtill as Love went before the 
= Caſtle, he ſhot a Flight aloft, but Money broke gilded 
Balls and threw into it. | | . 
At laſt, after Money had danc'd a good while, he drew 
cout a great Purſe made of a Roman Cat's Skin, which 
ſeem'd to be full of Money, and caſting it into the Ca- 
8 file, with the Blow the Boards were disjoin'd, and fell 
| down, leaving the Damſel diſcover'd without any De- 
| fence. Money came with his Aſſiſtants, and caſting a 
great Chain of Gold about her Neck, they made a ſhew 
of leading her captive; which when Love and his Party 9 
ſaw, they made a ſhew as if they would have reſcued 1 
her, and all theſe Motions were to the Sound of the 7 
Taber, with skilful Dancing; the Savages parted them, 
who very ſpeedily went to ſet up and join the Boards 
of the Caſtle, and the Damſel was there enclos'd ancw : 
And with this the Dance ended, to the great Content of 
the Spectators. | | | oo” 

Don Quixote ask'd one of the Nymphs, Who had ſo 
dreſs'd and order'd her? She anſwer'd, A Parſon of 
the Town, Who had an excellent Capacity for ſuch In- 

= | ventions, 


* 
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ventions. III lay a Wager, ſaid Don @uizote, he was 
more Baſilius's Friend than Comacho's ; and, that he 
knows better what belongs to a Satyr than to Even- 
ſong ; he hath well fitted Baſilius's Abilities to the 
Dance, and Camacho's Riches. | 
Sancho Panca, that heard all, ſaid, The King is uy 
Cock, I hold with Camacho. Well, Sancho, quoth Don 
Quixote, thou art a very Peaſant, and like them that 
cry, Long live the Conqueror. I know not who I an 
like, ſaid Sancho, but I know I ſhall never get ſuch 


delicate Froth out of Baſilius's Pottage-pots, as I have 


out of Comacho's; and with that ſhew'd him the Kettle 
full of Geeſe and Hens; and laying hold on one, he 
fell to it merrily and hungrily, and 15 

lities, this he ſaid to their Teeth, So much thou art 
Worth as thou haſt, and ſo much as thou haſt thou art 
worth. An old Grandam of mine was wont to ſay, there 


were but two Lineages in che World, Have-much and 


Have: little, and ſhe was mightily inclin'd to the former, 
and at this Day, Maſter, your Phyſician had rather feel 


a having Pulſe than a knowing Pulſe, and an Aſs coverd WW 
with Gold makes a better Shew than a Horſe with a Þ 
Pack-ſaddle; ſo that I ſay again, I am of Camachos Rt 
Side, the Scum of whoſe Pots are Geeſe, Hens, Hare, Þ 
and Coneys; and Baſilias's, be they near or far off, bu 


poor thin Water. 


Haſt thou ended with thy Tediouſneſs, Sancho? fail N 


Don Quixote. I muſt end, ſaid he, becauſe I ſee it of 
fends you, for if 'twere not for that, I have Work cut 
out for three Days. Pray God, Sancho, 


or at leaft till Doomſday. 


Altho' it ſhould be ſo, Sancho, ſaid he, thy Silence 
will never be equal to thy Talking paſt and thy Talk to 
come; beſides, tis very likely that I ſhall die before thee, | 

and ſo I ſhall never ſee thee dumb, no, not when thu 

drink'ſt or ſleep'ſt, to paint thee out thorowly, 15 9 

| Tau 


r Baſilius's Abi 


uoth Don 
Quixote, that I may ſee the dumb before I die. Accor: 
ding to our Life, ſaid Sancho, before you die I ſhall be 
mumbling Clay, and then perhaps I ſhall be ſo dumb, 
that I ſhall not ſpeak a Word till the end of the World 
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faith, Maſter, quoth Sancho, there's no truſting in the 
Raw bones, I mean Death, that devours Lambs as well 
as Sheep, and I have heard our Vicar ſay, She tramples 
as well on the high Towers of Kings, as the humble 
Cottages of poor Men: This Lady hath more Power 
than Squeamiſhneſs, ſhe's nothing dainty;ſhe devours.all, 
plays at all, and fills her Wallets with all kind of People, 
Ages, and Pre-eminences; ſhe's no Mower that ſleeps in 
| hot Weather, but mows at all Hours, and cuts as well the 
green Graſs as the Hay ; ſhe doth not chew, but ſwal- 
| Jows at once and crams down all that comes before her, 

ſhe hath a Canine Appetite, that's never ſatisfied, and 
tho? ſhe hath no Belly, yet ſhe may make us think ſhe's 
hydropical, with the Thirſ ſhe hath to drink all Mens 
Lives, as if twere a Jug of cold Water. 

No more, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, at this Inſtant, 
hold while thou art well, and take heed of falling, for 
| certainly thou haſt ſpoken of Death in thy ruſtical 
Terms as much as a good Preacher might have ſpoken. 
I re]! thee, Sancho, that for thy natural Diſcretion thou 
might 'ſt get thee a Pulpit, and preach thy fine Knacks 
up and down the World. He preaches well that lives 
well, ſaid Sancho, and I know no other Preaching. 
Thou need'ſt not, quoth he; but I wonder at one thing, 
chat, Wiſdom beginning at the Fear of God, that thou, 
= who fear'ſt a Lizard more than him, ſhould'ſt be ſo wile. 
Judge you of your Knight-Errantry, ſaid Sancho, and 
meddle not with other Mens Fears or Valours, for I am 
as pany a Fearer of God as any of my Neighbours, and 
ſo Þ let me ſnuff away this Scum, for all the reſt are but 


cor- BF idle Words, for which we muſt give account in another 


part, 


Life. And in ſo ſaying he began to give another Aſſault 
do the Kettle, with ſuch a Courage, that he waken'd 
Don 8 that undoubtedly would have taken his 
| if he had not been hinder'd by that, that of neceſ- 
ſity muſt be ſet down, WE; * | 


an. 
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C HAP. XXI. s 
Of the Proſecution of Camacho's Marriage, with othe 
delightful Accidents. 


A*® Don Quixote and Sancho were in their Diſcourſe, 
mention'd in the former Chapter, they heard a great 
Noiſe and Outcry, which was caus'd by them that rode 
on the Mares, who with a large Career and Shouts went 
to meet the married Couple, who, hemm'd in with a 
thouſand Tricks and Devices, came in company of the 


Vicar and both their Kindreds, and all the better ſort of | : 


the neighbouring Towns, all clad in their beſt Apparel. 
And as Saxcho ſaw the Bride, he ſaid, In good faith ſhe 
is not dreſo'd like a Country Wench, but like one of your 
nice Court Dames: By th' Maſs, methinks, her glass 
Necklaces ſhe ſhould wear are rich Coral, and her coar{ 
Green of Cuenca is a þ thirty-pil'd Velvet; and her La- 
cing, that ſhould be white Linnen, I vow by me, is Sat. 
tin: Well, look-on her Hands, that ſhould have Jer-rings, 
let me not thrive if they be not golden Rings, arrant Gold, 
and ſet with Pearls as white as a Syllabub, each of em a 
recious as an Eye, Ah Whoreſon! and what Locks ſhe 
Bam for, if they be not falſe, I never ſaw longer, nor 
fairer, in my Life. Well, well, find not fault with her 
Livelineſs and Stature, and compare her me to aDate- 
tree, that bends up and down when tis loaden wich 
Bunches of Dates, for ſo doth ſhe with her 'Trink: 
hanging at her Hair, and about her Neck: 1 ſwear by 
my Soul, ſhe's.a Wench of Metal, and may very well 
paſs the Pikes in Flanders. | | | 
Don Quixote laugh'd at Sancho's ruſtick Praiſes, and 


he thought that, ſetting his Miſtreſs Dalcinea aſide, he 
never ſaw fairer Woman: The beauteous Ouiteria vii Mt 
ſomewhat pale, belike, with the ill Night that Brid:s 
always have when they dreſs themſelves for the next Bs 
Marriage. They draw near to a Theatre on one ſide f 
the Meadow, that was dreſs'd with Carpets and Bous 5 IR 
where the Marriage was to be ſolemniz'd, and when 
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hey ſhould behold the Dances and Inventions. And juſt” 
s they ſhould come to the Place, they heard a great 
utcry behind em, and a Voice ſaying, Stay a while, 
aſh People as well as haſty : At whole Voice and Words 
hey all turn'd about, and ſaw that he that ſpoke was 
inc clad, to ſee to, in a black Jacket all welied with 
Crimſon, in Flanies, crown'd, as they ſtrait perceiv'd, 
Rich a Crown of mournful Cypreſs; in his Hand he had 
great Truncheon; and coming nearer, he was known 
Þy all to be the gallant Baſilius, who were in Suſpence 
txpcCting what ſhould be the Iſſue of thoſe Cties and 
Words, fearing ſome ill Succeſs from this ſo unlook'd for 


oming before the married Couple, and clapping his 
Iruncheon 125 the Ground, which had a Stecl-ſpike 
t the End of it, his Colour chang'd, and his Eyes tix'd 
upon Qui eria, with a fearful and hollow Voice thus 
poke: . „ | 

Well know'ſt thou, forgetful Ouiteria, that according 
Sto the Law. of God, that we profeſs, that whilit 1 live 
chou canſt not be married to any other; neither are 
you ignorant, that becauſe I would ſtay till Time and 
my Indufiry might better my Fortunes, I would not 
break that Decorum that was fitting to the preſerving 
of thy Honeſty ; but you, forgetting all Duty due to 


my virtuous Deſires, will make another Maſter of what 


is mine, whoſe Riches ſerve not only to make him 
happy in them, but every way fortunate ; and, that he 
may be ſo to the full, not as I think he deſerves it, but 
az the Fates ordain it for him, I will with theſe Hands 
remove the Impoſſibility or Incouvenienee that may 
digurb him, removing my ſelf out of the Way. Live, 
rich Camacho, live with the ungrateful Quiteria many 
and proſperous Years, and let your poor Baſilius die, 
whoſe Poverty clipp'd the Wings of his Happineſs, 
and laid him in his Grave. And ſaying this, he laid 


hold of his 'Truncheon that he had ſtuck in the Ground, 


and the one half of it remaining ſtill there, ſhew'd 
. that it ſerv'd for a Scabbard to a ſhort Tuck that was 
Conceald in it; and putting that which might be 
TY Fl, call'd 


Arrival. He drew near, weary and out of Breath, and 
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call'd the Hilt on the Ground, with a nimble Spring, an 
a reſolute Purpoſe, he caſt himſelf upon it, and in 3 
Inſtant the bloody Point appear'd out of his Back, vid 
half the ſteel 3lade, the poor Soul weltring in his Blog 


 _ all-along on the Ground, run through with his own 


Weapon. His Friends ran preſently to help him, griey' 
with his Miſery and miſerable Hap; and Don Quixitt 
forſaking his Rozinante, went alſo to help him, tok 
him in his Arms, but found that as yet there was Life in 
him. They would have pull'd out the Tuck, but the 
Vicar, there preſent, was of Opinzon that 1t were ng 
| beſt before he had confeſs'd himſelf, for that the drawing 
it out and his Death would be both at one Infant, 
But Baſilius coming a little to himſelf, with a faint 


and dolcful Voice ſaid, If thou would'ſt, O Ouiteria 


yet in this laſt and forcible Trance, give me thy Hand 


to be my Spouſe, I ſhould think my Raſhneſs might 


ſomething excuſe me, ſince with this I obtain'd to bt 
thine, | 5 


The Vicar hearing this, bade him he ſhould have 18 
Care of his Soul's Health, rather than of the Pleaſure 


of his Body; and, that he ſhould heartily ask God For 
giveneſs for his Sins, and for his deſperate Action. Ty 
which Baſilius reply d, That he would by no mcan 
_ confeſs himſelf, if Quiteria did not firſt give him he 


Hand to be his Spouſe, for that Content would mak i 


him cheerfully confeſs himſelf, When Don @ixi! 
Heard the wounded Man's Petition, he cried aloud, that 
Baſilius deſir d a Thing very juſt and reaſonable, and, 
that Signior Comacho would be as much honour'd in te. 
ceiving Quiteria, the worthy Baſilius's Widow, as if be 


had receiv'd her from her Father's Side: Here is IM 
more to do but give one ay, no more than to pronounc: I 
it, ſince the Nuptial Bed of this Marriage muſt be th 


Grave. 


Camacho gave car to all this, and was much troubled, ? 
not knowing what to do or ſay ; but Baſilius's Friend 
were ſo carneſt, requeſting him to conſent that G 
teria might give him her Hand to be his Spouſe, 
that he might not endanger his Soul by departing der 


per ately ö 
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erately, that they mov'd him, and enforced him to ſay, 


an that if Quiteria would, he was contented, ſeeing. twas 
10 but deferring his Deſires a Minute longer, Then all 
oa of them came to uiteria, ſome with Entreaties, others 
2 with Tears, moſt With forcible Reaſons, and perſuaded 
* her ſhe ſhould give her Hand to poor Baſilius; and 
* ſne, more hard than Marble, more lumpiſh than a Statue, 
"8 would not anſwer a Word, neither would ſhe at all, had 
on not the Vicar bid her reſolve what ſhe would do, for 
* Baſilius was even now ready to depart, and could not 


expect her irreſolute Determination. Then the fair 


1 Quiteria, without anſwering a Word, all fad and trou- 
"In bled, came where Baſilius was with his Eyes even ſet, 
an nis Breath failing him, making ſhew as if he would 
1 die like a Gentile, and not like a Chriſtian. Quiteria 
"WF came at length, and upon her Knees mado Signs to have 
ad his Hand. Baſilius unjoin'd his Eyes, and looking 
u acafaltly upon her, ſaid, O Quiteria ! thou art now 
dei come to be pitiful, when thy Pity muſt be the Sword 

that ſhall end my Life, ſince now I want Force to re- 
7e 4 


eic ccive the Glory that thou giv'ſt in chuſing me for thine, 
ures or to ſuſpend the Dolor that ſo haſtily cloſeth up mine 
For Eyes, with the fearful Shade of Death. All I deſire thee 


a \ 

1 is, O fatal Star of mine, that the Hand chou requir'ſt, "ot 
can and that that thou wilt give me, that it be not for Fa- BY 
her hion ſake, nor once more to deceive me, but that thou 9 
nake WF confeſs and ſay, without being forced to it, that thou 9 
xoft giveſt me thy Hand freely, as to thy Jawful Spouſe, fincc 
that twere unmerciful in this Trance to deceive me, or to deal 
and, falſely with him that hath been ſo true to thee. In the 
1 te. midſt of this Diſcourſe he fainted, ſo that all the Stan- 
1f be ders-by thought now he had been gone. Quiteria, all 
s n0 BF honeſt and ſhameful, laying hold with her right Hand | 
unc on Baſilius's, faid to him, No Force can work upon 1 
the my Will, and fo I give thee the freeſt Hand I have 1 

to be thy lawful Spouſe, and receive thine, if thou give |} 4 
bled, ir mc as freely, and that the Anguiſh of thy ſudden Ac- = 1 


ends i <1dent do not much trouble thee. I give it, ſaid Baſi- 
Gu, livelily and couragiouſly, with the beſt Underſiand- 
uſe, ing that Heaven hath endow'd me withal ; and therefore 
Jͤö—w 8 take 
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take me, and I deliver my ſelf as thy Eſpouſal. And I, ſaid 
Quiteria, as thy Spouſe, whether thou live long, or whe 
ther from my Arms they carry thee to thy Grave. 
This young Man, ſaid Sancho, being ſo: wounded, 
talks much methinks, let him leave his Wooing, and 
atrend his Soul's Health, which methinks appears morc 
in his Tongue than in his Teeth. SPIES, 
Baſilius and Quiteria having their Hands thus faſten'd, 


the Vicar, tender-hearted and compaſſionate, pour'd his 
Bleſſing upon them, and pray'd God to give good Reſt 
to the new-married Man's Soul; who, as ſoon as he re- 
egiv'd this Benediction, ſuddenly ftarts up, and with an 
unlook'd-for Agility drew out the Tuck which was 


ſheath'd in his Body. All the Spectators were in amaze, 
and ſome of em, more out of Simplicity than Curioſity, 
began to cry out, A Miracle l a Miracle but Ba{lius 
reply'd, No Miracle, no Miracle, but a Trick, a Trick. 


But the Vicar, heedleſs and aſtoniſh'd, came with both 


His Hands to feel the Wound, and found that the Blade 
had neither paſs'd thro' the Fleſh or Ribs, but thro'a 


hello Pipe of Iron, that he fill'd with Blood, well fit 


ted in that Place, and, as after twas known, prepar d ſo, 


that it could not congeal. At laſt the Vicar and Cama- 


cho, and all the Standers-by, thought that they were 
mock'd and made a Laughing-ſtock. Bride made no 
great ſhew of Sorrow ; rather, when ſhe heard ſay, that 
the Marriage could not ſtand current becauſe it was 


deceitful, ſhe ſaid, that ſhe anew confirm'd it: By which 


they all collected that the Buſineſs had been plotted by 
the Knowledge and Conſentment of them 1 — At 
which Camacho and his Friends were ſo abaſh'd, that 
they remitred-their Revenge to their hands, and unſheath- 
ing many Swords, my ſer upon Baſilius, in whoſe ſa- 
vour, in an inſtant, there were as many more drawn: 


And Don Quixote taking the Vanguard on Horſeback, 


with his Lance at his Reſt, and well cover'd with his 
Shield, made way thro' them all. Sancho, whom ſuch 
Fears did never pleaſe or ſolace, ran to the Pottage pot 


| From whence he had gotten the Skimmings, thinking that 


de be a Sanctuary, and ſo to be reſpected. Don Quizot? 
; . | cl 


74 
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ery'd aloud, Hold, hold, Sirs, for there's no reaſon that 
you ſhould take Revenge for the Wrongs that Loye doth 
us; and obſerve, that Love and War are all one; and 


| a3 in War tis lawful to uſe Sleights and Stratagems to 
overcome the Enemy, ſo, in amorous Strifes and Compe- 
| tencies, Impoſtures and Juggling Tricks are held for 


good, to attain to the wiſh'd End, ſo it be not in preju- 
dice and diſhonour of the Thing affected: Serena was 
due to Baſilius, and Baſilius to Quiteria, by the juſt and 


| favourable Inclination of Heaven: Camacho is rich, and 


may purchaſe his Delight, and wvhom God hath join d 


| let no Man ſeparate : Baſilius hath but this one Sheep, 


let none offer to take ic from him, be he never ſo power- 
ful; he that firſt attempts it, muſt firſt paſs through the 
Point of this Lance. At which he ſhaked his Lance fo 
ſtrong and cunningly, that he frighted all that knew 


| him not: But Qujteria's Diſdain was ſo inwardly fix d 


in Camacho's Heart, that he forgot her in an inſtant; 
ſo that the Vicar's Perſuaſions prevail'd with him, who 
was à good, diſcreet, and honeſt- minded Man, by which 
Camacho and his Complices were pacified and quieted, 


ian ſign of which they po up their Swords, rather 
1 


blaming Quiteria's Facility than Baſftlius's Induſtry. 
Camacho framed this Diſcourſe to himſelf ; That if 


8 lov'd Baſilius when ſhe was a Maid, ſhe would 


allo have continued her Love to him, tho' ſhe had 
been his Wife; and fo, that he ought to give God 
Thanks rather, for having rid him of her, than to have 
given her to him. Camacho then, and thoſe of his 
Crew, being comforted and pacified, all Baſilius's like- 
wiſe were ſo; and Camacho, to ſhew that he ſtomach' d 


| not the Jeſt, nor cared for it, was willing the Feaſt 


fhould go forward, as if he had been really married; 
but neither Ba{/lius, nor his Spouſe, nor their Fol- 
lowers, would ſlay, but went to Baſilius's Town; for 
your Poor that are virtuous and diſcreet, have as well 
thoſe that will follow, honour, and uphold them, as the 

Rich theirs, and ſuch as will flatter them. Don Quixote 
went with them too, for they eſteem'd him to be a 
Man of Worth and Valour ; But Sancho's Mind was. 
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in a Miſt, to ſee that it was impoſſible for him to ſlay 


hungerleſs, without alighting from Dapple, he follow'd MW wit 


for Camacho's ſumptuous Feaſt and Sports, that laſted til! hin 


the Evenang ; ſo that, ſtraitned and ſorrowful, he fol. ſho 
low'd on with his Maſter, that went in Baſilius's Squa- dul 
dron, and thus left behind him thoſe Fleſh: pots of gut, wi! 
tho he bore them with him in his Mind, whoſe Scum, || M. 
which he carried in the Kettle, being conſumed now and Jev 
ended, repreſented unto him the glorious and abundant of, 


Happine s he left; ſo that all ſad and ſorrowful, tho | hor 
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Purpoſe to adviſe Baſilius, that he ſhould leave exe! ; 


Rozinante's Track. one 
ge C and 
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Of the famous Adventure of Montelino's Cave, which i: NN 
in the heart of Mancha,which the valorous Don Quixote | All; 
happily accompliſh'd. N 2 8 

" HE married Couple made wonderful much of Don Ke 

5 Quixote, oblig*d thereunto for the Willingneſs he Th. 
 ſhew'd to defend their Cauſe, and with his Valour they his 
parallel'd his Diſcretion, accounting him a Cid in Arms, tent 
and a Cicero in Eloquence, The good Sancho recreatei The 
himſelf three Days at the Bridegroom's Charge, and now able 
knew that Quiteria knew nothing of the feign'd wound: and 
ing, but that it was a Trick of Baſilins's, who hoped for F 
the Succeſs that hath been ſhew'd: True *twas, that he Wes 
had made ſome of his loving Friends acquainted witi We ly w 
his Purpoſe, that they might help him at need, an! lick 


make good his Deceit. They cannot be call'd Deceits, 
quoth Don Quixote, that are done to a virtuous End; if 
and, that the Marriage of a loving Couple was an End 
moſt excellent; but by the way you muſt know, that Þ 
the greateſt Oppoſite that Love hath is Want and contr (WF 
nua] Neceflity ; for Love is all Mirth, Content, and Glad 
ſomneſs, and the more when he that loves enjoys tht 
Thing lov'd, againſt which Neceſſity and Poverty ai Þ 
open and declar'd Enemies. All this he fpoke with 


19 


ciling his Youthful Abilities ; that altho' they $0 | | 
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him a Name, yet they brought no Wealth; and, that he 


ol- ſhould look to lay up ſomething now by lawful and 1n- 
a- guſtrious Means, which are never wanting to thoſe that 
bt, W will be WAY and apply themſelves: The honeſt poor 
m, Man, if ſo be the poor Man may be call'd honeſt, hath a 
nd Jewel of a fair Woman, which, if any Man bereave him 
int of, diſhonours him, and kills her. She that's fair and 
10' WW honeſt when her Husband is poor, deſerves to be crown'd 
d with Laurel and trumphant Bays; Beauty alone attracts 


the Eyes of all that behold it, and the princely Eagles, 

and high- flying Birds, do ſtoop to it as to the plealing 

— Lure; but if extream Neceſlity be added to that Beauty, 
chen Kites and Crows will grapple with it, and other 
| ravenous Birds; but ſhe that's conſtant againſt all theſe 
Aſſaults, doth well deſerve to be her Hushand's Crowne 


oe Mark, wiſe Baſilius, proceeds Don Quixote, twas an 
Opinion of I know not what ſage Man, that there was 
Jon but one good Woman in the World, and his Advice was, 
he That every Man ſhould think, that was married, that 
ney his Wife was ſhe, and fo he ſhould be ſure to live con- 
ms, WF rented, I never yet was married, neither have I any 
tel Thought hitherto that way, notwithſtanding I could be 
ow able to give any Man Counſel herein that ſhould ask it 
nd- and how he ſhould chuſe his Wife. of 
for WW Firſt of all, T would have him rather reſpect Fame than 
the Wealth, for the honeſt Woman gets not a good Name on- 


rich ly with being good, but in appearing ſo , for your pub- 


and lick Looſeneſs and Liberty doth more prejudice a Wo- 
cs, man's Honeſty than her ſinning Genel” If you bring 
nd her honeſt to your Houſe, 'tis caſie kceping her fo, and 
End do better her in that Goodneſs; but if you bring her diſ- 
tha: honeſt, 'tis hard mending lier; for 'tis not very pliable 
ont: to paſs from one Extream into another; I ſay not im- 
ad- poſſible, but J hold it to be very difficult. 
the Sancho heard all this, and ſaid to himſelf, This Maſter 
; are of mine, when I ſpeak Matters of Marrow and Subſtance, 
this wont to tell me, that I may take a Pulpit in hand, 
exe i and preach my fine Knacks up and down the World; 
90. but 1 may ſay of him, that when he once begins to 
bu: WY thread his Sentences, he may not only take a Pulpit in 
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king leave, bidding all God be with you, they went on, 
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Hand, but in each Finger too, and go up and down the 
Market places and cry, Who buys my Ware? The De. 
vil take thee for a Knight-Errant, how wiſe he is! On 
my Soul, I thought he had known only what belone'd 
to his Knight-Errantry, but he ſnaps at all, and there 
no Boat that he hach not an Oar in. Sancho ſpoke 


this ſomewhat aloud, and his Maſter overheard him, and 


ask'd, What is that thou art grumbling, Sancho? I ſay 
nothing, neither do I grumble, quoth he; I was only 


ſaying to my ſelf, that I would 1 had heard you before 


1 was married, and perhaps I might now have aid, 
The ſound Man needs no Phyſician. Is Tereſa ſo bad, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote? Not very bad, ſaid Sancho, 
and yet not very good, at leaſt not fo good as I would 


have her. Thou doſt ill, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
to ſpeak ill of thy Wife, who is indeed Mother of thy 
Children. | | | 


There's no Love loſt, quoth Sancho, for ſhe ſpeaks 


| Ill of me too when ſhe lilts, ef] ecially when ſhe's jea- 


lous, for then the Devil himſelt will not cope with her. 


Well, three Days they ſtay'd with the married Couple, 


where they were welcom'd like Princes, Don Quixote 
deſir'd the skilful Parſon to provide him a Guide, that 
might ſhew him the Way to Monteſino's Cave, for he 


had a great Deſire to enter into it, and to ſee with his 


own Eyes if thoſe Wonders that were told of it up and 


down the Country were true. The Parfon told him, 


that a Coulin-german of his, a famous Student, and much 


addicted to Books of Knighthood, ſhould go with him, 


who ſhould willingly cart) him to the Mouth ef 
the Cave, and ſhould ſhew the famous Lake of Ruydera, 
telling him he would be very good Company for him, by 
reaſon he was one that knew how to publiſh Books, and 
direct 'em to Great Men. — 

By and by the young Student comes to me upon an 
Aſs with foal, with a coarſe Packing - cloth, or doubled 


Carpet upon his Pack-faddle. Sancho ſaddled Rozinarte, 


and made ready his Dapple, furniſh'd his Wallets, and 


carried the Student's too, as well provided; and ſo ta- 


hold 
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holding their Courſe to Monte ſino's Cave. By the way 
Don Quixote ask'd the Scholar, of what Kind or Quality 
the Exerciſes of his Profeſſion and Study were; to whi 

he anſwer'd, 'That his Profeſſion was Humanity 15 
Exerciſes and Study, to make Books for the Preſs, which 
were very beneficial to himſelf, and no leſs grateful to 


the Commonwealth, That one of his Books was entitled 


The Book of the Liveries, where are fet down Seven hun- 
dred and three ſorts of Liveries, with their Colours, 
Motto's, and Cyphers, from whence any may be taken 


at Feſtival Times and Shews, by Courtiers, without 
begging em from any body, or diſtilling, as you would 


ſay, from their own Brains, to ſuit em to their Deſires 


and Intentions; for I give to the Jealous, to the Forſa- 


ken, to the Forgotten, to the Abſent, the moſt agreeable, 
that will fir them as well as their Punks. Another Book 


I have, which I mean to call The ee 5h or 
0 


Spaniſh Ovid, of a new and rare Invention ; for, imita- 


ting Ovid in it by way of Mocking , I ſhew who the 
Giralda of Seville was, the Angel of the b. e - Who 


was the Pipe of Vecinguerra of Cordowa ; who the Bulls 
of Guiſando, Sierra Morena; the Springs of Leganitos 


and Lavapies in Madrid; not forgetting that of Pioio, 


that of the gilded Pipe, and of the Abeſs; and all this 
with the Allegories, etaphors, and Tranſlations, that 
they delight, ſuſpend, and inſtruct all in a moment. 


Another Book I have, which I call 4 Supply zo Polydore 


Virgil, concerning the Invention of Things, which is 
of great Reading and Study, by reaſon that I do verifie 
many Matters of weight that Polydore omitted, and dc- 
clare em in a very plealing Stile. Virgil! forgot to tell 
us who was the firſt that had a Catarrh in the World, 
and the firſt that was anointed for the French Diſeaſe ; 
and I ſet it down preſently after I propos'd it, and au- 


thorize it with at leaſt Four and twenty Writers, that 


you may ſee whether I have taken good Pains, and whether 
the ſaid Book may not be profitable to the World. 


—— 
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Sancho, that was very attentive to the Scholar's Nar- 
ration, ask'd him, Tell me, Sir, ſo God direct your righ: 
Hand in the Impreſſion of your Books; Can you tell me, 
for I know you can, fince you know all, who was the 
firſt Man that ſcratch'd his Head ? for I believe it was 
our firſt Father Adam. Ves marry was it, ſaid he, for 
Adam, no doubt, had both Head and Hair, and being 
the firſt Man in the World, would ſometimes ſcratch 
himſelf. I believe it, quoth Sancho; but tell me now, 
Who was the firſt Vaulter in the World? Truly, Bro- 
ther, ſaid he, I cannot at preſent reſolve you, I'll ſiudy 
it when I come to my Books, and then I'll fatisfie you 
when we ſee one another again, for 1 hope this will not 
be the laſt time, Well, Sir, ſaid Sancho, never trouble 
your ſelf with this, for now I can reſolve the Doubt: 
Know, that tlie firſt Tumbler in the World was Luc fer, 


when he was caſt out of Heaven, and came tumbiing 


down to Hell, | 
You ſay true, quoth the Scholar, And Don Quixote 
ſaid, This Anſwer, Sancho, is none of thine, thou halt 
heard ſome body fay ſo. Peace, Sir, quoth Sancho, for 
if I fall to Queſtions and Anſwers, I ſhall not make an 
end between this and Morning; and to ask fooliſh Que- 
ſtions, and anſwer Unlikelihoods, I want no Help of my 
Neighbours. Thou haſt ſpoken more, Sancho, than thou 
think'ſt for, quoth Don Quixote, for you have ſome that 


are moſt buſied in knowing and averring Things, whoſe | 


Knowledge and Remembrance is not worth a Button. 
All that Day they paſs'd in theſe and other delightful 
Diſcourſes, and at Night they lodg'd in a little Village, 
from whence, the Scholar told em, they had but two 
little Leagues from Monte ſino's Cave, and, that if he 
meant to enter it, he muſt be provided pf Ropes, to tie 
and let himſelf down into the Depth. Don Q#izote 
ſaid, that tho' it were as deep as . 


whither it reach'd : So they bought an hundred fathom 
of Cordage, and the next Day, at Two of the Clock, 
they came to the Cave, whoſe Mouth is wide and ſpa- 
cious, but full of Briars and Brambles, and wild Fig- 
trees, and Weeds ſo intricate and thick, that they alto- 
| | 1 gether 
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ell, he would ſee 
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gether blind and damp it up. When they came to it, 
Sancho and the Scholar alighted, and Don Qvixote, whom 
they ty'd ſtrongly with the Cordage; and whilſt they 
were ſwathing and binding of him, Sancho ſaid ro him, 
Take heed, Sir, what you do, don't bury yourſelf alive, 
and don't hang your ſelf, like a Bottle to be cool'd in ſome 
Well, for it neither concerns nor belongs to you to ſearch 
this Place, worſe than a Dungeon. | 

Bind me, and peace, quoth Don Quixote, for ſuch an 
Enterprize as this, Sancho, was reſerv'd for me. Then 
ſaid the Guide, I beſeech you, Signior Don Quixote, that 
you take heed, and look about ye with an hundred Eyes, 
to ſee what is within, for perhaps you may meet with 
Things that will be fit for me to put in my Book of 
Transformations. He hath his Inſtrument in his Hand, 
quoth Sancho, that knows how to uſe it. 

This ſaid, and Don Quizote's Binding ended, which 
was not upon his Harneſs, but upon his arming Doublet, 
he ſaid, We did unadviſedly in not providing our ſelves 
of ſome ſmall Bell, that might have been ty'd with me 
to the ſame Cord, by whoſe Sound you might know that 
I were ſtill toward the Bottom and alive; Fas ince there 
is now no Remedy, God be our Good-ſpecd : And ſtrait 
he kneel'd upon his Knees and made a ſoft Prayer to God 
Almighty, defiring his Aid, and to give him good Succeſs 
in that, to ſee to, dangerous and ſtrange Adventure, and 
then ſtraitways he cry'd aloud, Oh thou Miſtreſs of my 
Actions and Motions! moſt excellent, peerleſs Dulcinea 
del Toboſo ! if it be poſſible that the Prayers and Re- 
queſts of this thy happy Lover come to thine Ears, 
hearken, I beſeech thee by thy unheard-of Beauty, deny 
not now unto me thy Favour and Protection, which I fo 
much need: I go to caſt my ſelf headlong to a Plunge, 
and (ink my ſelf into the Aby ſs, that preſents it ſelf to 
me, that the World may know, that if thou favour me, 
there ſhall be nothing impoſſible for me to undergo 
and end. ns 2 

And in ſaying this, he came to the Mouth, but ſaw 
he could not come near to be let down, except it were 
by making way with main Force, or With cutting 

H 3 | through: 
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through: And ſo laying Hand on his Sword, he began 


to cut and (laſh the Weeds that were at the Mouth of 


the Cave, at whoſe ruſhing and noiſe there came out an 
infinite company of Crows and Daws, ſo thick and fo 
haſtily that they tumbled Don Quixote on the Ground, 
and if he had been as ſuperſtitious as a good Chriſtian, 
he would have taken it for an ill Sign, and. not have 
proceeded. HER 

Well, he roſe, and ſeeing the Crows were all gone, 
and that there were no-other Night-birds, as Bats, that 
eame out amongſt the Crows, Sancho and the Scholar 
let him down to. ſearch the Bottom of that fearful Cave; 
but Sancho firſt beſtow'd his Benediction on him, and, 
making: a thouſand Croſſes over him, ſaid, God and the 
Rock of France Þ, together with the Trinity of Gaeta, 
guide thee, the Flower, Cream, and Scum of Knight. 
Errantry : There thou goeſt, Hackſter of the World, 
Heart of Steel, and. Arms of Braſs, God again be thy 


Guide, and deliver thee found, and without Scar, to the . 


Light of this World, which. thou leaveſt to bury thy ſelf 
in the Obſcurity which thou ſeek'ft. 

The Scholar did as 'twere make the fame kind of 
Wiſhes and Deprecations, Don Quixote cry'd out, that 
they ſhould. yet give him more Rope, which they gave 
by little and little; and when his Voice, that was ſtopt 
in the Gutters of the Cave, could be no longer heard, 
and that they had let down their hundred Fathom 
of Rope, they were of opinion to hoiſt him. up again, 
ſince they could give him no more Cord; for all that, 
they ſtay'd ſome half an Hour, and then began eaſily to 
draw vpthe Rope, and without any weight, which made 
them think Don Quixote was within, and Sancho belie- 
ving it, wept bitterly, and drew up apace that he might 
be Raicfied but coming ſomewhat near fourſcore fathom, 
they felt Weight, which made em very much rejoice. 

Ar length, when they came to ten, they plainly ſaw 
Don Quixote; to whom Sancho cry'd out, ying, You 


{ Several Places of Devotion: | 
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are well return ' d, Sir, for we thought you had ſtay' d 
there for Bread; but Don Quixote did not anſwer a 
Word: But drawing him altogether out, they ſaw that 
his Eyes were ſhut, as if he were aſleep; they ſtretch'd 
him on the Ground, and unbound him, and for all this 
he awaked not; but they fo turn'd, toſs'd, and ſhak'd 
him, that a pretty while after he came to himſelf, lazing 


himſelf as if he had waken'd out of a . and pro- 


found Sleep; and looking wildly round about him, ſaid, 
God forgive you, Friends, for you have rais'd me from one 
of the delicateſt and pleaſing'ſt Lives and Sights that ever 
was ſeen by human 1 

all the Delights of this World do paſs like a Shadow or 
Dream, or wither like a Flower of the Field: Oh, un- 
bappy Monte ſino! oh, ill- wounded Durandarte oh, 


luckleſs Balerma ! oh, mournful Guadiana ! and you 


unfortunate Daughters of Ruydera, that ſhew by your Wa- 
ters, thoſe your Hair Eyes wept. 

The Scholar and Sancho gave ear to thoſe Words which 
Don Quixote ſpoke, as if with great Pain they came from 
his very Entrails. They defir'd him to let them know his 
Meaning, and to tell em what he had ſeen in that helliſh 


Place. Helliſh call ye it? quoth Don Quixote, well, call 


it not ſo, for it deſerves not the Name, as ſtrait you ſhall 
hear, He deſir'd them to give him ſomewhar to eat, for 
he was exceeding hungry. They laid the Scholar's coarſe 
Wrapper upon the green Graſs, and went to the Spence 
of their Wallets; and all three of em being ſer like good 
Fellows, eat their Beaver, and ſupp'd all together. The 
Cloth being taken up, Don Quixote ſaid, Sit ſtill, hoe, 
let none of ye riſe, and mark me attentivelx. 


— 


5 C HAP. XXIII 1 
Of the admirable Things that the unparallel'd Don Quix- 
ote recounted, which he had ſeen in Montelino's pro- 
found Cave, whoſe Strangeneſs and Impoſſibiliiy makes 
this Chapter be held for Apocrypha 


T was well toward Four of the Clock, when the Sun, 
cover d between two Clouds, ſhew'd but a dim Light, 
1 H6 „ 


ye : Now at length I perceive that 
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and with his temperate Beams gave Don Quixote leave, 
without Heat or Trouble, to relate to his two conſpicuous 
Auditors what he had ſeen in Monteſino's Cave; and 
he began as followeth: About twelve or fourteen Mens 
Height in the Profundity of this Dungeon, on the right 
hand, there's a Concavity and Space able to contain a 
Cart, Mules and all; ſome Light there comes into it 
by certain Chinks and Loop-holes, which anſwers to it 
atar off in the Superfic ies of the Earth: This Space and 
Concavity ſaw I when I was weary and angry to ſee 
my ſelf hanging by the Rope, to $0 down that obſcure 
Region, without being carried a 
ſo 1 determin'd to enter into it, and to reſt a little; I 
cried out unto you, that you ſhould let down no more 
| Rope till 1 bid you, but it ſeem'd you heard me not: 
I went gathering up the Rope you let down to me, and 
rolling of it up into a gies ſat me down upon ir 
very penſative, thinking with my ſelf what I might do 
to ger to the Bottom: And being in this Thought and 
Confuſion, vpon a fudden, without any former Inclina- 
tion in me, a moſt profound Sleep came upon me, and 
when ] leak thought of it, without knowing how, nor 
which way, I awak'd out of it, and found my ſelf in 
the midſt of the faireſt, moſt pleaſant, and delightfu! 
Meadow that ever Nature created, or the wiſeſt human 


Diſcretion can imagine. I ſnuff'd mine Eyes, wiped 


them, and ſaw that I was net aſleep, but really awake ; 
notwithſ'anding I felt upon my Head and Breaſt, to be 
aſſur'd if I were there my ſelf in Perſon, or that it 
were ſeme IIluſion or Counterfeit ; but my Touching, 
Feeling, and my reaſonable Diſcourſe that I made to my 
felf, certified me that J was then preſent, the ſame that 
I am now. | Ry 

By and by I ſaw a princely and famptuous Palace 


or Caſtle, whoſe Walls and Battlements ſeem'd to be - 


made of tranſparent Chryſtal; from whence, upon the 
opening of two great Gates, I ſaw that there came to- 
wards me a reverend Old Man, clad in àa tawny Bays 
Frog, that he drag'd vpon the Ground; over his Shoul- 
ders and Brcaſt he wore a Tippet of green Sattin, like 
| | | | your 


ure or known Way; 
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your Fellows of Colleges; and upon his Cap, a black 
Milan Bonnet, and his hairy Beard reach'd down to 
his Girdle, he had no kind of Weapon in his Hand, bur 
only a Roſary of Beads, ſomewhar bigger than reaſona- 
ble Walnuts, and the Credo-beads, about the bigneſs of 
Oltrich Eggs; his Countenance, Pace, Gravity, and 


his ſpreading Preſence, each thing by itſelf, and alto- 


gether, ſuſpended and admir'd. 

He came to me, and the firſt thing he did, was to 
embrace me ſtraightly, and forthwith ſaid ; It is long 
fince, renown'd Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha; 
that we, who live in theſe enchanted Deſarts, have hop'd 
to ſee thee ; that thou might'ſt let the World know 
what is contain'd here, and inclos'd in this profound 
Cave, which thou haſt enter'd, call'd Monte ſing's Cave 


an Exploit, referv'd only to be attempted by thy invin- 


cible Heart, and ſtupendious Courage. Come with me, 
thou molt illuſtrious Knight, for 1 will ſhew thee the 
Wonders that this tranſparent Caſtle doth conceal, of 
which I am the Governor, and perpetual chief Warder, 
as being the ſame Monte ſino, from whom the Cave takes 
name, | | e 

Scarce had he told me, that he was Monte ſino, where 
I ask'd him, Whether it were true that was bruited 
here in the World above, that he had taken his great 
Friend Drrrandarte's Heart out of the midſt of his Bo- 
fom with a little Dagger, and carry'd it to the Lady Ba- 
lerma? as he will'd, at the inſtant of his Death. He 
anſwer'd me, That all was true, but only that of the 


Dagger; for it was no Dagger, but a little Stilletto, as 


ſharp as an Awle. 
Belike, quotlr Sancho, it was of Ramon de Hozes's the 
Sevilian's making. I know not, ſaid Don Quixote, but 
'twas not of that Stilletto- maker, for he liv'd but the 
other Day ; and that Battle of Ronceſualles, where this 
Accident happen'd, was many Years ſince; but chis aver- 
ring is of no Importance or Let, neither alters the Truth 
or Story's Text. | TI 
You ſay right, quoth the Scholar, for T hearken with 
the greateſt delight in the World, With no leſs do ! 
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where, in a low Hall, exceeding freſh and cool, all of 
- Alabaſter, was a great Sepulchre of Marble, made with 


in ſuſpence, beholding the Tomb, he faid : 
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tell it you, ſaid Don Quixote, and proceed: The vene- 
rable Monte ſino brought me into the criſialine Palace, 


ſingular Art; upon which I ſaw a Knight laid at length, 
not of Braſs, Marble, or Jaſper, as you uſe to have in 
other Tombs, but of pure 

Right hand, which was ſomewhat hairy and ſinowy, a 
Sign that the Owner was very ſtrong, upon his Heart- 
fide, and before I ask'd Monteſfino ought, that ſaw me 


This is my Friend Durandavte, the Flower and Mir- 
rour of Chivalry, of the enamour'd and valiant Knights 
of his Time: He is kept here enchanted, as my ſelf and 
many more Knights and Ladies are, by Merlin that French 
Enchant; who, they ſay *, was Son to the Devil, but, 
as I believe, he was not ſo, only he knew more than 
the Devil. Why, or how, he enchanted us no body 
knows, which the Times will bring to light, that 1 
hope are not far off: All that I admire is, ſince I know 
for certain, as it is now Day, that Durandarte died in 
my Arms, and that after he was dead, I took out his 


Heart, and ſurely it weigh'd above two Pounds ; for ac- 


cording to natural Philoſophy, he that hath the biggeſt 


Heart, is more valiant than he that hath but a leſs ; 
which being ſo, and that this Knight died really, how 


he complains and ſighs ſometimes as if he were alive? 


Which faid, the wretched Durandarte, crying out a- 


loud, ſaid; Oh my Couſin Monte ſino, the laſt thing 
that I requeſted you when I was dying, and my Soul 
departing, was, that you would carry my Heart to Ba- 
lerma, taking it out of my Boſom, either with Ponyard 
or Dagger; which, when the 'venerable Adonteſino 


| heard, he kneel'd before the griev'd Knight, and with 


Tears in his Eyes flid , long ſince, Oh Durandarte, 


long ſince, my eareſt Couſin, I did what you enjoin'd 


me, in that bitter Day of our Loſs ; I took your Heart, 
as well as I could, without leaving the leaſi part of it 


1 * For ſo I tranſlate it, to ſpew the Author's Miſtake. 
8 | 1 


leſh and Bones; he held his 
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in your Breaſt; I wip'd it with a lac'd Handkerchief, and 

ed with it towards France, having firſt laid you 
in the Boſom of the Earth, with ſo many Tears as was 
ſufficient to waſh my Hands, or to wipe off the Blood 
from them, which. I had gotten by ſtirring them in 
your Entrails; and for more aſſurance that I did it, 
my deareſt Couſin, at the firſt Place I came to from 


Ronceſualle, 1 caſt Salt upon your Heart, that it might 


not ſtink, and might be treſh,, and embalm'd, when it 
mould come to the preſence of the Lady Balerma, who. 
with you and me, Gaudiana your Squire, the Waiting- 
woman Ruydera, and her ſeven Daughters, and her two 


- Nieces, and many other of your Acquaintances and 


Friends, have been enchanted here by Merlin, that Wi- 
zard long ſince, and tho' it be above five hundred Years 
ago, yet none of us is dead ; only * her Daugh- 
ters and Nieces are wanting, whom by reafon of their 
Lamentation, Merlin, that had Compaſhon on them, 
turn'd them into ſo many Lakes, now living in the- 


World; and in the Province of Mancha, they are call'd: 
the Lakes of Ruydera; ſeven belong to the King of Spain, 


and the two Nieces to the Knights of the molt holy Ot- 
der of St. Fohn, Guadiana your Squire, wailing in like 
manner this Miſhap, was turn'd into a River that bore: 
his own Name; who when he came to the Superficies 
of the Earth, and ſaw the Sun in another Heaven, ſuch 


was his Grief to have left you, that he ſtrait plung'd. 


himſelf into the Entrails of the Earth; but, as it is not 
1 for him te leave his natural Current, fometimes 
he appears and ſhews himſelf, where the Sun and. Men 
may ſee him: The aforeſaid Lakes do miniſter their 
Waters to him, with which, and many others, he en- 


ters Portugal in Pomp; but, which way ſoever he goes, 
he ſhews his Sorrow and Melancholy, and contemns. 


the breeding of dainty Fiſh in his Waters, and ſuch as 


are eſteem d, but only muddy and unſavory, far differing 


from thoſe of golden Tagus; and what I now tell you, 


Couſin mine, I have told you often, and fince you an- 
ſwer me nothing, I imagine you either believe me not, 
er not hear me, for which, God knows, I am hear. 


tily 
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rily ſorry. One News I will let you know, which, the H. 
though perhaps it may not any way lighten your Grief, gethen 
oh it will no way increafe it: Know that you have make 
ere in your Preſence, open your Eyes and you ſhall ſee their 
him, that famous Knight, of whom Merlin prophelicd Couſi 
ſuch great Matters, that Don Quixote de la Mancha, 1 me, 
ſay, that now newly and more happily than former A- Was, 
ges, hath rais'd the long forgotten Knight-Errantry, by in th 
whoſe Means and Fayour, it may be, that we alſo may Eyes. 
be diſenchanted, for great Exploits are reſerv'd for great Diſcs 
Perſonages, And if it be otherwiſe, anſwer'd the grie- Wom 
ved Durandarte, with a faint and low Voice, if it be that 
otherwiſe, Oh. Couſin, I ſay, * Patience and Shuffle, and the ( 
turning on one fide, he turn'd to his accuſtom'd Silence, carr 
without ſpeaking one Word. 1 | | to he 
By this we heard great Howling and Moan, accom- | leſs | 
pany'd with deep Sighs, and ſhort-breath'd Accents : I famo 
turn'd me about and ſaw, that in another Room there Live 
. cime paſling by the chriſtal Waters, a Proceſſion of a Wor 
| Company of moſt beautiful Damſele, in two Ranks, all | Mon 
| _ clad in Mourning, with'Turbants upon their Heads, after all! 
| the Turkiſh Faſhion; at laſt, and in the end of the Ravks, ring 
| there came a Lady, who by her Majeſty appear'd ſo, and 
cloth'd in like manner in black, with a white Dreſſing | and 
on her Head, ſo large that it kiſs'd the very Ground. 1 
| Her Turbant was twice as big as the biggeſt of the Bo 
| reſt, ſhe was ſomewhat bectle-brow'd, flat-nos d, wide- | the: 
| mouth'd, but red-lipp'd ; her 'Feeth, for ſometimes ſhe lince 
| diſcover'd them, ſeem'd to be thin, and not very well wy 
plac'd, tho they were as white as blanch'd Almonds: | hav: 
in her Hand fhe carry'd a fine Cloth, and within it, as = 
th might be perceivd, a mummied Heart, by reafon of the 12 
dry embalming of it; Monte ſino told me, that all thoſe fron 
in that Proceſſion, were Scrvantsto Durandarte and Ba- * 
5 | lerma, that were there enchanted with their Maſters, f 
| and that ſhe that came laſt with the linnen. Cloth, and 5 
| — — VE 8 * wit 
* Patienncia ybaraiar. 4 Metaphor taken from Card- 4 . 
players, who when they loſe, cryto the Dealer, Patience, = 


end ſbuffle the Cards, 
the 
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the Heart in her Hand, was the Lady Balerma, who to- 


ether with her Damſels, four Days in the Week, did 
make that Proceſſion, ſinging, or to ſay truer, howhng 
their Dirges over the Body, and griev'd Heart of his 
Couſin, and that if now ſhe appear'd ſomewhat foul to 
me, or not fo fair as Fame wh given out, the Cauſe 
was, her bad Nights, but worſe Days, that ſhe endur'd 
in that Enchantment, as I might ſee by her deep-ſunk 
Eyes, and her broken Complection; and her monthly 
Diſcaſe is not the Cauſe of theſe, an ordinary thing in 
Women, for it is many Months fince, and many Years, 
that ſhe hath not had it, nor known what it is; but 
the Grief that ſhe hath in her own Heart, for that ſhe 
carries in her Hand continually, which renews and brings 
to her remembrance, the Unfortunateneſs of her luck- 
leſs Lover ; for 1f it were not for this, ſcarce would the 
famous Dulcinea del Toboſo equal her in Beauty, Wit, or 
Livelineſs, that is fo famous in the Mancha, and all the 
World over. Not too faſt, then ſaid J, Signior Don 
Monte ſino, on with your Story as befits; for you know, 
all Compariſons are odious, and ſo leave your compa- 


ring, the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo is what ſhe is, 


and the Lady Balerma is what ſhe is, and hath been; 


| and let this ſuffice, 


To which he anſwer'd, Pardon me, Signior Don 
Quixote, for I confeſs I did ill, and not well, to ſay, 
the Lady Dulcinea would ſcarce equal the Lady Balerma, 
fince it had been ſufficient, that I underſtood, I know 
not by what aim, that you are her Knight, enough to 
have made me bite my Tongue, before I had compar'd 


her with any thing but Heaven it ſelf. With this ſatis- 


faction that Monte ſino gave me, my Heart was free 
from that ſudden Paſſion I had, to hear my Miſtreſs 
compar'd to Balerma. | | | | 


And I marvel, ſaid Sancho, that you got not to the 


old Carle, and bang'd his Bones, and pull'd his Beard, 
without leaving him a Hair in it. 

No, Friend Sancho, ſaid he, it was not fit for me to 
do ſo, for we are all bound to reverence our Elders, al- 
tho' they be no Knights, and moſt of all, when they _ 
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ſo, and are enchanted. I know well enough, I was 
not behind-hand with him in other Queſtions and An- 


ſwers that paſs'd between us. 'Then ſaid the Scholar, ave 

I know not, Signior Don Quixote, how you in ſo little this 

time, as it is ſince you went down, have ſeen ſo many wiſe 

Things, and ſpoken and anſwer'd ſo much. How long and 

is it, quoth he, ſince I went down ? A little more than whet 

an Hour, ſaid Sancho. That cannot be, reply'd Don ters 

Quixote, becauſe it was Morning and Evening, and more 

Evening and Morning three times; ſo that by my Ac- ney, 

count, I have been three Days in thoſe Parts ſo remote ches, 

| and hidden from our Sight, Surely my Maſter, quoth plea 
| Sancho, is in the right ; for of all things that befal him pe! 
are by way of Enchantment, ſo perhaps that which ap- other 
pears to us but an Hour, is to him there, three Nights Tobe 


and three Days. He hath hit it, ſaid Don Quixote. who 
And have you eat, Sir, in all this time ? quoth the Scho- Lad? 


Jar. Not a bit, quoth Don Quixote, neither have 1 pear 

been hungry, or ſo much as thought of eating. And that 

the enchanted, eat they? ſaid the Scholar. No, ſaid he, preſ: 

neither are they troubled with your greater Excrements, Shap 

| altho' it be probable that their Nails, their Beards, and her 
| their Hair grow. Sleep they happily ? ſaid Sancho. whe 
| No indeed, ſaid Don @wixote, at leaft theſe three Days * 
| that I have been with them, not one of them hath ſtark 
| clos'd his Eyes, nor I neither. That firs the Proverb, reaſ 
| uoth Sancho, which ſays, You ſpall know the Parſon men 
N bis Company; you have been amongſt the Enchan- Rai 
h ted, and thoſe that watch and faſt ; no marvel there- that 
fore tho' you neither ſlept nor eat whilſt you were a- told 
| mong them; but pray, Sir, pardon me, if I ſay, God, wen 
| or the Devil, I was about to ſay, take me, if I believe | Seaf 
1% a Word of all this you have ſpoken. Why not? ſaid turn 
the Scholar: do you think Signior Don Quixote would abo 
lie to us; for tho' he would, he hath not had time to E 

compoſe or invent ſuch a million of Lies. I do not be- dot 
1 lieve, quoth Sancho, that my Maſter lies. But, what tha 
4 do you believe then? quoth Don Quixote. Marry, I b- J 
lieve, ſaid Sancho, that that Merlin, or thoſe Enchan- mal 


— — — — 


ters that enchanted all that Rabble, that you ſay 2 he 
| | | e 
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have ſeen and con vers'd with there below, clapt into 
our 1 or Memory all this Machine that you 
. told us, and all that remains yet to be told. All 
this may be, Sancho, ſaid Don Cuixote, but tis other- 
wiſe ; tor what I have told, I ſaw with theſe Eyes, 
and felt with theſe Hands ; but what wilt thou ſay, 
when ſhall I tell thee, that amongſt infinite other Mat- 
ters and Wonders, that Monte ſino ſhew'd me, which at 
more leiſure, and at fitting time, in proceſs of our * 
ney, I ſhall tell thee. He Rew'd me three Country Wen- 
ches, that went leaping and frisking up and down thoſe 
pleaſant Fields like Goats, and I ſcarce faw them, when 
T perceiv'd the one was the peerleſs Dulcinea, and the 
other two the ſelf ſame that we ſpoke to when we left 
Toboſo. I ask'd Monte ſino, whether he knew them; 
who anſwer'd me, Not ; but that ſure they were ſome 
Ladies of Quality there enchanted, that but lately ap- 
pear'd in thoſe Fields, and that it was no Wonder; for, 


that there were many others of former times, and theſe 


preſent, that were enchanted in ſtrange and different 
Shapes, amongſt whom he knew Queen Guiniver, and 
her Woman Nuintaniona, filling Lanſarotes's Cups 
when he came home from Britain. | 
When Sancho heard his Maſter thus far, it made him 
ſtark mad, and ready to burſt with Laughter; for, by 
reaſon that he knew the Truth of Dulcinea's Enchant- 
ment, as having been himſelf the Enchanter, and the 
Raiſerof that Tale, he did undoubtedly ratify his Belief, 
that his Maſter was mad and out of his Wits; and ſo 
told him: In an ill Time, and diſmal Day, Patron mine, 
went you down into the other World, and at an ill 
Seaſon met you with Signior Monte ſino, that hath re- 
turn d you in this pickle; you were well enough here 
above, in your right Senſes, as God hath given them 
you, uttering Sentences, and giving good Counſel every 
oot, and not as now telling the greateſt Unlikehhoods 
that can be imagin'd, 4 
Becauſe I know thee, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, I 
make no account of thy Words. Nor I of yours, ſaid 
he ; you may firike or kill me if you will, har For 
| | enorg 
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thoſe 1 have Pen, or thoſe I mean to ſpeak, if you 
do not correct 


OOO or A Sens nnd” 
* 


. — 
——— 


and amend your ſelf, But, pray tell 
me, Sir, whilſt we are quiet, how knew you it was 


our Miſtreſs ? ſpoke you to her? what ſaid ſhe? and 
what anſwer'd you? I knew her, ſaid Don Quixote, 
by the ſame Cloaths ſhe had on at ſuch time & thou 


ſhew'dſt her me; I ſpoke to her, but ſhe gave me not 
a Word, but turn'd her Back, and ſcudded away ſo faſt, 
that a Flight would not have overtaken her; I meant to 
have follow'd her, and had done it, but that Monteſi- 


no told me it was in vain, and the rather, becauſe it 


was now high time for me to return out of the Cave. 
He told me likewiſe, that in proceſs of Time, he would 
Jet me know the means of diſenchanting Durandarte, 
and Balerma, and himſelf ; together with all the reſt 
that were there : But that which moſt griev'd me, was, 


that whilſt I was thus talking with Monte ſino, one of 
the unfortunate Dulcinea's Companions came to one fide 
of me, I not perceiving it, and with Tears in her Eyes, 


and hollow Voice, ſaid tome; My Lady Dulcinea del 


Toboſo commends her to you, and deſires to know how 
you do; and withal, becauſe ſhe is in great Neceſlity, 


ſhe defires you with all carneſtneſs, that you would be 


Ce to ſend her three Shillings upon this new Cotton 
etticoat that I bring you, or what you can ſpare, for 


The will pay you again very ſhortly. This Meſſage held 


me in ſuſpence and admiration ; ſo that turning to Sig- 
nior Monte ſino, I ask'd him, is it poſſible, Signior, that 


thoſe of your better ſort that be enchanted are in want? 


To which he anſwer'd, believe me, Sign ior Don Quix- 
ote, this Neceſſity rangeth and extends it ſelf every 
where, and overtakes all Men, neither ſpares ſhe the 
enchanted ; and therefore, ſince the Lady Dulcinea de- 


mands theſe three Shillings of you, and that the Pawn 
ſeems to be good, lend them her, for ſure ſhe is much 
ſtraighten'd. I will take no Pawn, quoth I, neither 
can I lend what ſhe requeres, for I have but two Shil- 


lings; theſe I gave, which were the ſame, Sancho, that 
thou gay'ſt me t'other Day, to give for Alms to the Poor 
that we met; and I told the Maid, Friend, tell * 

1 | reſs 
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ſtreſs that J am ſorry, with all my heart, for her Wants, 
and I would I were a * Fucar to relieve them; and let 
her know, that I neither can, nor may have Health, 
wanting her pleaſing Company, and diſcreet Converſa- 
tion; and that I defire her, as earneſtly as may be, that 
this her captive Servant, and way-beaten Knight, may 
ſee and treat with her. 

You ſhall alſo ſay, that when ſhe leaſt thinks of it, 


ſhe ſhall hear ſay, that I have made an Oath and Vow, 
ſuch as was the Marqueſs's of Mantua, to revenge his 


Nephew Baldwine, when he found him ready to give 
up the Ghoſt in the midſt of the Mountain; which was, 


not to eat his Meat with Napkins, and other flim-flams 


added thereunto, till he had reveng'd his Death: And 
ſo ſwear I, not to be quiet, till 1 have travel'd all the 


ſeveral Partitzons of the World, more punctually than 
Prince Don Manuel of Portugal, till J have diſenchan- 


ted her. All this, and more you owe to my Miſtreſs, 
ſaid the Damſel; and taking the two Shillings, inſtead 


of making me a Courteſy, ſhe fetch'd a Caper two 


Yards high in the Air. 
Bleſſed God! Sancho cry'd out, and, is it poſſible that 
Enchanters and Enchantments ſhould ſo much prevail 


upon him, as to turn his right Underſtanding into ſuch 
a wild Madneſs ? Sir, Sir, for God's Love have a Care of 


your ſelf, and look to your Credit; believe not in theſe 


Bubbles that have leſſen'd and craz'd your Wits. Out 


of thy Love, Sancho, thou ſpeakelt this, ſa id Don Quix- 
ote, and for want of Experience in the World, all 
Things that have never ſo little difficulty ſeem to thee 
to be impoſſible; but Time will come, as I have told 
thee already, that I ſhall relate ſome Things that I have 
ſeen before, which may make thee believe what I have 
ſaid, which admits no Reply or Controverſy. | 


G 8 4 . 
— 8 . ——— AE, 


Fucares, «vere a rich Family, and Name in-Germa- 
ny, that maintain'd a Bank of Money in Spain, an 
ud to furniſh Philip the IId , Money in his Mars. 


CHAP. 


ä —— — — —— 


— 
_ — 


7 m— — —— — ———— 
— — S ym 
FF 


WEL 


— 2 — — 
— - » JOEY 
hw. 


=” 


—— — 
. ” 


» Di. ry. 
- ws ** 
woe 


* 


* . 
2 
2 - N 


2 
1 - 
* 
1 

5 19 

f : 
7 


— ——— AIR Pe LOI 3 oy OO we Eee — —— — — 


| 266 The Hrsr ORY of 7 Book 11, 


CHAP. XXIV. 


Where are recounted a thouſand flim-flams, as imperti- 


nent, as neceſſary to the Underſtanding of this formey 
Hiſtory. 5 1 

Original, written by Cid Hamet Benengeli, ſays; 
'That when he came to the laſt Chapter going before, 


T's Tranflator of this famous Hiſtory, out of his 


theſe Words were written in the Margin by the ſame . 
Hamet. I cannot believe or be perſuaded, that all that 


is written in the antecedent Chapter, happen'd ſo pun- 


_ Qually to the valorous Don Quixote; the reaſon is, be- 


cauſe all Adventures hitherto have been accidental and 
probable ; bur this of the Cave, I ſee no Likelihood of 
the Truth of it, as being ſo unreaſonable ; yet to think 


Don Quixote would lie, being the worthieſt Gentleman, 


and nobleſt Knight of his Time, is not impoſſible; for he 


would not lie, though he were ſhot to Death with Ar- 


rows. On the other ſide, I conſider, that he related 
it, with all the aforeſaid Circumſtances, and that in ſo 
Mort a time, he could not frame ſuch a Machine of fop- 
peries ; and the fault is not mine? ſo that leaving it in- 
different, I here ſet it down, 'Thou, oh Reader, as 
thou art wiſe, judgeſt as thou thinkeſt good, for I can 
do no more, though-one thing be certain, that when 
he was upon his Death bed, he diſdain'd this Adventure, 
and ſaid, that he had only invented it, becauſe it ſuited 
with ſuch as he had read of in his Hiſtories; ſo he pro- 
ceeds, ſaying: | 

The Scholar wonder'd, as well at Sancho's Boldneſs, 
as his Maſter's Patience ; but he thought, that by reaſon 
of the Joy that he receiv'd in having ſeen his Miſtreſs 


|  Dulcinea, though enchanted, that Softneſs of Condition 


grew _ him ; for had it been otherwiſe, Sancho 
yoke ords that might have grinded him to Powder ; 
or, in his opinion, he was ſomewhat ſawcy to his 
Maſter, to whora he ſaid; | | 


* Signior Don Quixote, I think the Journey that I have 


| made with you, very well imploy d, becauſe in it I 


have 


N 
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have ſtor d up four Things. The firſt is, the having 
known your ſelf, which 1 efteem as a great Happineſs 2 
The ſecond, to have known the Secrets of this Monte ſi- 
108 Cave, with the Transformations of Guadiana and 
Ruydera's Lakes, which may help me into my Spaniſb Ovid 
I have in hand: The third is, ro know the Antiquity 
of Card- playing, which was us'd at leaſt at the Time of the 
Emperor Charles the Great, as may be collected out of 
the Words you ſay Durandarte us'd, when, after a long __ 
Speech between him and Monte ſino, he awaken'd, ſay- 1 
ing, Patience and Shuffle ; and this kind of ſpeaking, ö 
he could not learn when he was enchaated, but when 
he liv'd in France, in che 'Time of the aforcſaid Emperor ; 
and this Obſervation comes in Pudding time for the other 
Book that I am making, which is, my Supply to Po- 
lydore Virgil, in the Invention of Antiquaries, and, I be- 
lieve, in his he left out Cards, which I will put in, as 
a Matter of great Importance, eſpecially, having fo Au- 
thentick an Author as Signior Durandarte : 'The fourth 
is, to have known for a certain, the true Spring of the 
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River Guadiana, which hath hitherto been conceal'd. bi 1 iq 
You have Reaſon, ſaid Don Quixote, but I would = 
fain know of you, now that it pleas'd God to give Nee 


you Abilities to print your Books, to whom will you di- 
rect them ? You have Lords and * Grandees in Spain, 70; 
ſaid the Scholar, to whom I may direct them. Few of 146 i 

them, ſaid Don Quixote; not becauſe they do not de- = 

ſerve the Dedications, but becauſe they will not admit 
ef them, not to oblige themſelves to the Satisfaction, 
that is due to the Author's Pains and Courteſy, One 
Prince I know, that may ſupply the Deſerts of the reſt, 
with ſuch Advantage, that ſhould I ſpeak of it, it might 
ſtir up Envy in ſome noble Breaſt ; but let this reſt till 
ſome fit 'Time, and Jet us look out where we may lodge 
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to night. 
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* Name given to Men of Title, as Dukes, Marquiſ- 
ſes or Earls in Spain, whoſe only Privilege is to ſtand 
cover d before the King, i iy 
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Not far from hence, ſaid the Scholar, there is a Her: 

mitage, where dwells a Hermit, that they ſay, hath been 

a Soldier, and is become a good Chriſtian, and very dif- dark 
creet, and charitable. Beſides the Hermitage, he hath 
a little Houſe, which he hath built at his own Charge; yet 
though it be little, it is fit to receive Gueſts. Hath he 
any Hens, trow ? ſaid Sancho. Few Hermits are with- 
out em, quoth Don Quixote, for your Hermits now-4- 
days, are not like them that liv'd in the Deſarts of E. 
gypt, that were clad in Palm- leaves, and liv'd upon the 

* of the Earth; but miſtake me not, that becauſe 8 
1 ſpeak well of them, I ſhould ſpeak ill of theſe, only 

the Penitency of theſe Times comes not near thoſe ; 
yet for ought I know, all are good, at leaſt I think ſo, 
and if the worſt comes to the worlt, your Hyprocrite 
that feigns himſelf good, doth leſs hurt, than he that 

'N fins in publick : | „ 

As they were thus talking, they might eſpy a Foot- 
| man coming towards them, going apace, and beat- 
|| ing with his Wand a Hee-mule laden with Lances and 
= Haltberds? when he came near them, he ſaluted them, 
and paſs*d on; but Don Quixote ſaid to him, honcſt 
| Fellow, ſtay, for methinks you make your Mule go faſter 
vl than needs: 1 cannot ſtay, Sir, ſaid he, becauſe theſe 

Weapons that you ſee I carry, muſt be us'd to Morrow 
kl morning; ſo I mult needs go on my way, farewell; 
9 | but if you will know why I carry them, I ſhall lodge 
= to Night in the“ ente above the Hermitage, and, if 
'Þ | you go that way, there you ſhall have me, and I will 
| tell you Wonders; and ſo once more farewell, So the 
At Mule prick'd on ſo faſt, that Don Quixote had no lei- 
1 ſüure to ask him, what Wonders they were; and as he 


| | was curious, and always deſirous of Novelties, he took D 
Mt Order that they ſhould preſently go and paſs that Night be" 
1 in the Vente, without touching at the Hermitage, where 855 ; 
if | the Scholar would have ſtaid that Night. BY 
l | +/ ev — — — - — — ty a1 
8 * Ventes, Places in Spain, in barren unpeopled Parts me 
| for lodging, like our beggarly Ale-houſes upon the High-ways. Qu _ 
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So all three of them mounted, and went toward the 
ente, whither they reach'd ſomewhat before it grew 
dark, and the Scholar invited Don Ouixote to drink a 
Sup by the way, at the Hermitage ; which as ſoon as 
Sancho heard, he made haſte with Dapple, as did Don 

uixote and the Scholar likewiſe ; but, as Sancho's 
III luck would have it, the Hermit was not at home, 
as was told them by the Under-hermit : 'They ask'd 
him, whether he had any of the dearer fort of Wine? 
who anſwer'd, his Maſter had none ; but if they would 
have any cheap Water, he would give it them with 
a good Will. If my 'Thirſt would be quench'd with 


Water, we. might have had Wells to drink at by the 


way. Ah Camacho's Marriage, and Don Diego's Plenty, 
how oft ſhall I miſs you? Now they left the Hermi- 


tage, and ſpurr'd toward the Vente, and a little before 


them, they overtook a Youth, that went not very faſt 
before them, ſo they overtook him ; he had a Sword 
upon his Shoulder, and upon it, as it ſeem'd, a Bundle 
of Cloaths, as Breeches, and Cloak, and a Shirt; for 
he wore a Velvet Jerkin, that had ſome kind of re- 
mainder of Sattin, and his Shirt hung out, his Stock- 
ings were of Silk, and his Shoos ſquare at Toe, after the 
Court Faſhion; he was about Eighteen Years of Age, and 


active of Body to ſce to; to paſs the Tediouſneſs of the 


Way, he went ſinging ſhort pieces of Songs, and, as 
they came near him, he made an end of one, which the 
Scholar, they ſay, learn'd by heart, and it was this. 


To the Wars I go for Neceſſity, 
At home <wwould I tarry, if I had Money. 


Don Quixote, was the firſt that ſpoke to him, ſay- 


ing, You go very naked, Sir Gallant ; and whither a 


God's Name? Let's know, if it be your pleaſure to tell 


us? To which the Youth anſwer'd, Heat and Pover- 


ty are the Cauſes that I walk ſo light, and my Jour- 
ney is to the Wars, Why for Poverty? quoth Don 
Quizote, for Heat it may well be. Sir, ſaid the Youth, 
I carry in this Bundle, a pair of Slops, Fellows to this 
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Jerkin ; if I wear them by the way, I ſhall do my ſelf 
no Credit with them when I come to my Town, and 
1 have no Mony to buy others with; fo as well for 
this, as to air my ſelf, I go till I can overtake cer- 
tain Companies of Foot, which are not above twelve 
Leagues from hence, where I ſhall get me a Place, and 
hall not want Carriages to travel in, till T come to our 
Imbarking-place, which, they ſay, muſt be in Caria. 
gena, and had rather have the King to be my Maker, 
and ſerve him, then a beggariy Courtier. And have you 
any extraordinory Pay? ſaid the Scholar. 

Had I ſerv'd any Grandee, or Man of Quality, ſaid 
the Youth, no doubt I ſhould, for that comes by your 
ſerving good Maſters, that out of the Scullery-men 
come to be Lieutenants or Captains, or to have ſome good 


Pay; but I always had the ill luck to ſerve your Shag- 


rags and Up-ſtarts, whoſe Allowances were ſo bare and 
ſhort, that one half of it ſtill was ſpent in ſtarching 
me a Ruff, and it is a Miracle, that one ventering Page 
amongſt an hundred fhould ever get any reaſonable 
Fortune. But tell me, Friend, quoth Don Quixote, is 
it poſſible, that in all the time you ſerv'd, you never 
got a Livery * Two, ſaid the Page; but as he that 
goes out of a Monaſtery, before he profeſſeth, hath his 
| Flabit taken from him, and his Cloaths given him back; 
ſo my Maſters return'd me mine, when they had end- 
ed their Buſineſs, for which they came to the Court 
and return'd to their own Homes, and with-held their 
Liveries, which they had only ſhew'd for Oſtentation. 
A notable * EſpiJocherio, as ſaith your Italian, quoth 
Don Quixote; for all that, think your ſelf ha py⸗ 
that you are come from the Court, with ſo good an 
Intention, for there is nothing in the World better, 
nor more profitable, than to ſerve God firſt, and next, 
your Prince and natural Maſter, eſpecially in the Practice 
of Arms, by which, if not more Wealth, yet, at leaſt, 
more Honour is obtain'd than by Learning, as I have 
ſaid many times, that though Learning hath rais'd more 
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Houſes than Arms, yet your Sword-men, have a kind of 
I know not what Advantage above Scholars, with a 
kind of Splendor, that doth advantage them over all. 
And bear in your Mind what I ſhall now tell you, 
which ſhall be much for your Good, and much lighten 
you in your Travels; that is, not to think upon Ad- 
verſity; for the worſt that can come is Death, which, 
if it be a good Death, the beſt Fortune of all is to die. 
Falius Ceſar, that brave Roman Emperor, being ask'd, 
What was the beſt Death? anſwer'd, A fudden one, 
and unthought of; and, though he anſwer'd like a 
Gentile, and void of the Knowledge of the true God, 
yet, he ſaid well, to have human Feeling a Labour; for, 
ſay you ſhould be {lain in the firſt Skirmiſh, either 
with a common Shot, or blown up with a Mine, What 
matter is it? all is but dying, and there's an end; and, 
as Terence ſays, a Soldier {lain in the Field, ſhews bet- 
ter, than alive and ſafe in flight ; and ſo much the 
more famous is a good Soldier, by how much he 
obeys his Captains, and thoſe that may command him; 
and mark, Child, it is better for a Soldier, to ſmell of 
his Gun-powder, than of Civer ; and when old Age 
comes upon you in this honourable Exerciſe, though 
you be Full of Scars, Maim'd, or Lame, at leaſt, you 
ſhall not be without Honour, which Poverty cannot di - 
miniſh ; and beſides, there is Order taken now, that 
old and maim'd Soldiers may be reliev'd ; neither are 
they dealt withal * like thoſe Men's Negroes, that when 
they are old and can do their Maſters no Service, they, 


under Colour of making them free, turn them out of 


Doors, and make them Slaves to Hunger, from which 
nothing can free them but Death; and, for this time, 
I will ſay no more to you, but only get you up behind 
me, till you come to the Vente, and there you ſhall 


ſup with me, and to Morrow take your Journey, which 
God ſpeed, as your Deſire deſerves, : 


—_ r * 
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” He deſcribes the right ubtle and cruel Nature of 
his damn d Country men. | 
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The Page accepted not of his Invitement, to ride 
behind him; but for the Supper, he did; and ar this 
Seaſon, they ſay, Sancho ſaid to himſelf; Lord defend 
| thee, Maſter ; and is it poſſible, that a Man that 
knows to ſpeak ſuch, ſo many, and ſo good Things, 
as he hath ſaid here, ſhould ſay, as he hath ſeen ſuch 

impoſſible Fooleries, as he wg told us of Monteſino's 
Cave. Well, we ſhall ſee what will become of it. And 
by this they came to the Vente, juſt as it was Night ; 
for which Sancho was glad, becauſe too his Maſter took 
it to be a true Vente, and not a Caſtle, as he was wont. 
'They were no ſooner entred, when Don Quixote ask'd 
the * Venter for the Man with his Lances and Hal- 
berds, who anſwered him, he was 1n the Stable look- 
ing to his Mule : Sancho and the Scholar did the ſame 
to their Aﬀles, giving Don Quizote's Rozinante the belt 
Manger and Room in the Stable. Es 


CHAP. XXV. 


Of the Adventure of the Braying, and the merry one 
of the Puppet man, with the memorable Sooth-ſaying 
of the propheſying Ape. 890 Lo 

2 ON Quixote ſtood upon Thorns, till he might 
hear and know the promis'd Wonders of the 

Man that carry'd the Arms, and went where the Venter 
bad told him, to ſeck him; where finding him, he 
aid; That by. all means he muſt tell him preſently, 
what he had promis'd him upon the Way, The Man 
anſwer d him, The Story of the Wonders requires more 
Leiſure, and mult not be told thus ſtanding ; good Sir, 


let me make an end of provendering my Beaſt, and | 


will tell you Things that ſhall admire you. 

Let not that hinder you, quoth Don @rixote, fot 
n help you; and fo he did, fifting his Barley, and clean- 
ling the Manger, a Humility that oblig'd the Fellow to 
tell his Tale heartily ; thus, fitting down upon a Bench, 
Don Quixote by him, with the Scholar, Page, any 


ws Ventero, the Maſter of the Vente, 
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Sancho, and the Venter, for his compleat Senate and 
Auditory, he began. 

You ſhal! underind, that in a Town, ws four 
Leagues and a half from this Vente, it fell out, that 
aa Alderman there, by a Trick and Wile of a Wench, 
his Maid-ſervant, which were long to tell how, lol 
his Aſs, and tho' the ſaid Alderman us'd all manner 
of Diligence to find him, it was impoſſible. His Aſs 
was wanting, as the publick Voice al Fame goeth, fif- 
teen Days; when the Alderman that loſt him, being in 
the Market-place, another Alderman of the ſame Town, 
told him; pay me for my News, Goſhp, for your Aſs 
33 forth-coming. I will w illungly, Goſltp, {11d the other, 
but let me know where he is? This Morning, ſaid the 
ſecond, I ſaw him upon the Mountains, without his 
Pack- ſaddle, or any other Furniture, fo lean, that it 
was pity to ſee him, I wruld have gotten him be- 
fore me, and have di 1ven him unto you, but he is ſo 
mountainous and wild, that when I made towards him, 
he flew from me, and got into the thickeſt of the 
Wood ; if you pleaſe, we will both return and ſeck 
him ; let me firſt put up this Aſs at home, and V1] come 
by and by. You ſhall do me a great Kindneſs, quot]: 
he, and I will repay you, if nec ed be, in the like 

kind. | 
With all thefe Circumſtances, jult as 1 cell you, all thit 
know the Truth, relate it; in fine, the two Aldermen, 
a foot, and hand to hand, went to the Hills, and coming 
to the Piace, where they Thought to find the Afs, they 
miſs'd of him, neither could they find him, for all their 
ſecking round about him. Seeing then there was no 
appetrance of him, the Alderman th: ar had ſeen hi , tui to 
the other; hark vou, Goſlp, | have a Trick in my Head, 
with which, we ſhall find out this Beaſt, tho? he be hid- 
den under Ground, 1 8 morczif in the Mountain : Thus 
it i. J can bray excellent we il, and fo can you a lit- 
. tle; well, tis a march, A little, Goſſip, quoth the 
other, verily Fin take no odds of any body, nor of an 
Aſs himſelf, We ſhall ſee then, ſaid the ſecond Alder. 
wan, for my Plot is, that you go on one lide of th: 
| 3 HEL 
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Hill, and Jon the other, fo that we may compaſs it round, 
now and then you ſhall bray, and ſo will I, and i» 
cannot be, but that your Aſs will anſwer one of us, 
if he be in the Mountain. 

JI 0o this, the Owner of the Aſs anſwer'd, I tell you, 
Goſlip, the Device is rare, and worthy your great Wit 


ſo dividing themſelves, according to the Agreement, it 


fell out, that juſt at one inſtant, both bray'd, and each 
of them cozen'd with the other's braying, came to 
look another, thinking now there had been news of 
the Aſs ; and as they met, the Loſer ſaid, is it poſli- 


ble Goſſip, that it was not mine Aſs that bray'd ? No, 


'was I, ſaid the other. Then, reply'd the Owner, 
Goſhp, between you and an Aſs, there is no dit 
ference, touching your braying ; for, in my life, I nc- 
ver heard a thing more natural. | 
The Praiſes and Extollings, ſaid the other, do more 
properly belong to you than me, for ſurely you may give 
two to one, to the beſt and skilfulleſt Brayer in the 
World; for your Sound is lofty, you keep very good 
Time, and your Cadences thick and ſudden ; to con- 
clude, I yield my ſelf vanquiſh'd, and give you the 
Prize and Glory of this rare Ability, Well, ſaid the 


Owner, 1 ſhall hke my ſelf the better for this hcre- 
after, and ſhall think, I know ſomething, ſince I have 


gotten a Quality; for though I ever thought 1 bray'd 
D lang I never thought 1 was ſo excellent at ic, as 

ou ſay. 1 

Let _ tell thee, ſaid the other, there be rare Abi. 
lities in the World, that are loſt and ill imploy'd, in 
thoſe that will not good themſelves with them. Ours, 
128 the Owner, can do us no good, but in ſuch Bu— 
ineſs, as we have now in hand, and pray God in 
this they may. = _ 

This ſaid, they divided themſelves again, and return'd 
to their braying, and every foot they were deceiv'd, 
and met; till they agreed upon a Counter-fign, that 
to know 'twas themſelves, and not the Als, they 
ſhould Bray twice together; ſo that, with this douv- 
ling their brays, every ſtitch-while, they . 
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Hill, the loſt Aſs not anſwering ſo much, as by the 
leaſt Sign; but how could the poor and ill-thriving 
Bealt anſwer, when they found him in the Thicket, 
eaten with Wolves? And his Owner ſeeing him, ſaid, 
I marvelled he did not anſwer ; for, if he had not 
been dead, he would have bray'd, if he had heard us, 
or elſe he had been no Aſs; but I'faith, Goſſip, ſince 
I have heard your delicate braying, I think my Pains 
well beſtow'd in looking this Aſs, though I have 
found him dead. | 

_ * Tis in a very good Hand, Goſſip, ſaid the other; 
and if the Abbot ling well, F the little Monk comes 
not bchind him. With this, all comfortleſs and hoarſe, 
home they went, where they told their Friends, 
Neighbours, and Acquaintance, what had happen'd 1n the 
Search for the Aſs, the one exaggerating the other's Cun- 
ning in braying; ail which was known and ſpread a- 
bout in the neighbouring Towns; and the Devil, that 
always watcheth how he may ſow and ſcatter Quarrele, 
and Diſcord every where, railing Brabbles in the Air, 
and making great Chimeras of notizng, made the Peo- 
ple of other Towns, that when they jaw any of ours, 
they ſhould bray, as hitting us in the Teeth with our 
Alderman's braying. YT | 5 
The Boys, at length, fell to it, which was, as if it 
had fall'n into the Hands of the Devils in Hell; fo this 
braying, ſpread it ſelf from one Town to the other, 
that they, which are born in our Town, are as we}! 
known, as the Beggar knows his Diſh ; and this un- 
fortunate Scoft hath proceeded ſo far, that many times 
thoſe that were ſcoffed at, have gone out arm'd in a 
whole Squadron, to give Battle to the Scoffers, with- 
out Fear or Wit, neither King nor Keiſar being able to 
prevent them. I believe, that to Morrow, or next Day, 
thoſe of my Town will be in Field, to wit, the Bray. 


1 ä 


* En buenna mano eſta, Alluding to two, that ſtrive 
to make one another drink firft. Flora | | 
T. The one as very an Aſs as the other. 
I 4 | crs, 
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ers, againſt the next Town, which is two Leagues off. 
one ot them that does moſt perſecute us; and, becauſe 
we might be well provided, I have bought thoſe Hal- 
bards and Lances, that you ſaw ; and theſe be the 
Wonders, that I ſaid I would tell you of; and it 
theſe be not fo, I know not what may. 4 5 1 

And here the poor Fellow ended his Diſcourſe; and 
now there enter'd at the Door of the Vente, one clad 
all in his Chamois, in Hoſe and Doublet, and called 
aloud ; mine Hoſt, have you any Lodging; for here 
comes the propheſying Ape, and the Motion of AM 


liſendra. Body of me, quoth the Venter, here is Maſter 


Peter, we ſhall have a brave Night of it, I had forgot 
to tell how this Maſter Peter had his left Eye, and 
half his Cheek, cover'd with a Patch of green Taffeta, 
a Sign that all that fide was fore ; ſo that the Venter pro- 
ceeded, ſaying, You are welcome, Maſter Peter, where's 
the Ape and the Motion, that I ſce 'em not? they are 
not far oft, quoth the Chamois-man, only I am come 
before, to know if you have any Lodging, 

I would have made bold with the Duke of Alva him- 
ſelf, ſaid the Venter, rather than Maſter Peter ſhould be 
diſappointed; Jet your Ape and your Motion come; 
for we have Gueſt here to Night, that will pay for ſec- 
ing that, and the Ape's Abilities, In good Time, ſaid 
he of the Patch, for I will moderate the Price, ſo my 
Charges this Night be paid for; and therefore I will 
cauſe the Cart where they are, to drive on; with this, he 
went out of the Vente again. Don Quixote ſtreight ase 


the Venter, What Maſter Peter that was? and What 


Motion, or Ape, thoſe was he brought? 

To which the Venter anſwer'd ; He is a famous Pup, 
pet-maſter, that this long time hath gone up and down 
_ theſe Parts of Arragon, 9 his Motion of Mel. 


ſendra, and Don Gayferos, one of the beſt Hiſtories that 


hath been repreſented theſe many Years in this King- 
dom. Beſides, he hath an Ape, the ſtrangeſt that ever 
was; for if you ask him any thing, he marketh wha: 
Fou ask, and gets up upon his Matters Shoulder, and 
tells him in his Far by way of Anſwer, what he 
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Book II. Don QUIXOTE. 177 
was ask d; which Maſter Peter declares; he tells Tinng? 
to come, as well as /Things-paſt ; and though he docs 
not always hit upon the right, yet he ſeldom erte, 
and makes us believe the Devil is in him. Pw ov) 
Pence for every Anſwer we give, if the Ape do 
I mean, if his Maſter do anſwer for him, «(cer + 
whiſper'd in his Ear; ſo it is thought tha Mi 
is very rich; he is a notable Fellow, and, a% you! 
lian ſaith, a boon Companion, hath the bei! fe the 
World, talks his ſhare: for ſix Men, and drinks foren 
dozen, all at his Tongue's Charge, his Motion and 
his Ape's. 1 25 9 544 5 
By this Maſter Peter was return'd, and his Motion 
and Ape, came in a ſmall Carriage; his Ape was of a 
good Bigneſs, without a Tail, and his Bum as bare as 
a Felt, but not very 1ll-favour'd, Don @rixote ſcarce 
beheld him, when he demanded Maſicr Propheſier, 
what Fiſh do we catch? Tell us, what will become of 
us? and here is twelve Pence, which he commanded 
Sancho to give Maſter Peter; who anſwer'd for the Ape; 
and fard; Sir, this Beaſt anſwers not, nor gives any Notice 
of Things to come, of Things paſt he knows ſomething, 
and likewiſe a little of Things preſent. Zookers, 
quoth Sancho, P11 not give a Farthing to know what's 
pait ; for who can tell that better than my ſelf? and 
to pay for what I know, is moſt foohſh ; but ſincec 
vou ſay he knows 'Things preſent, here's my 'twelve 
Pence, and let Good-man Ape tell me what my Wifs 
Tereſa Panca doth, and in what ſhe bulics. herſelf, 
Malter Peter would not take his Money, flying, | 
will not take your Reward. before hand, till che Ape hath 
firſt done his Duty ; ſo giving a Clap or two with his 
Right-hand on his Left ſhoulder, at one frisk the Ape 
got up, and, layiag his Mouth to his Ear, grated his 
Jeeth apace, and, having ſhew'd this Feat the ſpace of 
a Creed's faying, at another frick he leap'd to the 
Ground; and inſtantly Maſter Peter very habtily ran. 
and kneePd down before Don Cixote, and embracing 
his Legs, ſaid, Thete Legs I embrace, as if they were 
ilercules's Pillars. Oz never fuffleiently extolbd Knight; 
| | EX 4 £ Don 
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Don Quixote de la Mancha ! Raiſer of the faint-heart. 
ed, Propper of thoſe that fall, the Staff and Comfort 


of all the unfortunare l Don Quixote was amaz'd, San. 
cho confus'd, the Scholar in ſuſpence, the Page alto- 
niſh'd, the bray 'Town's-man all in a gaze, the Venter 
at his Wie's end, and all admiring that heard the Pup- 
pet-man's Speech, who went on, ſaying: 

And thou, honeſt Sancho Panca, the beſt Squire to 
the beſt Knight in the World ; rejoice, for thy Wife 
Tereſa is a good Houſe-wife, and, at this Time, ſhe 
is dreſſing a Pound of Flax; by the ſame Token, ſhe 
hath a good broken-mouth'd Pot on her left fide, that 
holds a pretty ſcantling of Wine, with which ſhe caſ- 
eth her Labour, H 
I belive that very well, ſaid Sancho, for ſhe is a 
good Soul; and if ſhe were not jealous, I would not 
change her for the Gianteſs Andandona, that, as my 
Maſter ſays, was a Woman for the Nonce ; and my 

Tereſa is one of thoſe that will not pine herſelf, 
though her Heirs ſmart for it, 7 

Well, I ſay now, quoth Don ee he that reads 
much, and travels much, ſees much, and knows much. 
This 1 fay, for who in the World could have perſuaded 
me that Apes could propheſy ? which now I have 
ſeen with my own Eyes; for I am the ſame Don 
Quixote that this Beaſt ſpeaks of, although he have 
been ſomewhat too liberal in my Praiſe; but howſoe- 
ver I am, I give God thanks, that he hath made me ſo 
relenting and compaſſionate, ' always inclin'd to do 
good to all, and hurt to no Man. 

If 1 had Money, ſaid the Page, I would ask Mr. 
Ape, what ſhould befal me in the Peregrination I have 
in hand, 'To which, Maſter Peter anſwered, that was 
now nfen from Don Quixote's Foot, I have told you 
once, that this little Beaſt foretels not Things to come; 
for if he could, 'twere no Matter for your Money ; 
tor here is Signior Don Qrixote preſent, for whoſe 
ſake, I would forego all the Intereſt in the World; and 

to ſhew my Duty to him, ard to give him Delight, I 
Will ſet up my Motion, and freely ſhew all the Com- 
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pany in the Vente ſome Paſtime gratis. Which the 
Venter hearing, unmeaſurably glad, e him to a 
Place, where he might ſet it up; which was done in 
an inſtant. 

Don Quixote, lik'd not the Ape's Propheſying very 
well, holding it to be frivolous, that an Ape ſhould 
only tell Things preſent, and not paſt, or to come. So 
whilſt Maſter Peter was fitting his Motion, Don Quixote 
took Sancho with him to a Corner of the Stable, and in 

rivate ſaid: 

Look thee, Sancho, J have very well conſider'd of this 
Ape's ſtrange Quality, and find, that this Maſter Peter 
hath made a ſecret expreſs Compact with the Devil, to 
infuſe his Ability into the Ape, that he may get his liv- 
ing by it, and when he is rich, he will give him his 
Soul; which is that, that this univerſal Enemy of Man- 
kind pretends: And that which induceth me to this Be- 
lief, is, that the Ape anſwers not to Things paſt, but 
only preſent; and the Devil's Knowledge attains to no 
more; for Things to come he knows not, onlv by con- 


jecture; for God alone can diſtinguiſh the Times and 


Moments, and to him nothing is paſt or to come, but 
all is preſent : Which being fo, it is moſt certain, that 
this Ape ſpeaks by Inſtinct from the Devil, and 1 won- 
der he hath not been accus'd to the Inquiſition, and ex- 


amin'd, and that it hath not been prcſs'd out of him, 


to know by what Vertue this Ape propheſieth, for, cer- 
tainly, neither he, nor his Ape are Aſtrologers, nor know 
how to caſt Figures, which they call Judiciary, fo much 
us'd in Spain; for you have no paltry Women, nor Page 
nor Cobler, that preſumes not to caſt a Figure, as if it 
were one of the Knaves at Cards upon a Table, fallify- 
ing that wondrous Science with their ignorant Lying, 
I knew a Gentlewoman, that ask'd one of theſe Fi- 

gure-flingers, if a little Foiſting-hound of hers ſhould 
have any Puppies, and if it had, how many, and of what 
Colour the Whelps ſhould be. To which my cunning 
Man, after he had caſt his Figure, anſwer'd . That the 
Birch ſhould have young, and bring forth three little 
Whelps, the one Green, the other Carnation, and the 
1 6 thüd 
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third of a mixt Colour, with this Proviſo, that ſhe 
ſhould take the Dog between eleven and twelve of che 
Clock at Noon, or at Night, which ſhould be on the 
Monday, or the Saturday; and the Succeſs was, that 
ſome two Days after the Bitch dy'd of a Surfeit, and 
Maſter Figure raiſer was reputed in the Town a mol 
pure Judiciary, as all, or the greateſt part of ſuch 
ſen are. For all that, ſaid Sancho, I would you would 
bid Maſter Petey ask.his Ape, whether all were true 
that befell you in Monte ſino's Cave, for I think, under 
Correction, all was cogging and lying, or at leaſt but a 
Dream, All might be, ſaid Don Quixote, yet I will do 
as thou dolt adviſe me, tho' I have one Scruple re- 
maining. | 
Whilſt they were thus communing, Maſier Petey 
came to call Don Quixote, and to tell him, that the Mc- 
tion was now up, if he would. pleaſe to ſee it, which 

would give him Content. | | | 
Don Quixote told him his Deſire, and wiſh'd that lis 
Ape might tell him if certain Things that befell him in 
Monte ſino's Cave were true, or but Dreams, for bimſelf 
was uncertain whether. Mailer Peter, without an- 
ſwering a Word, fetch'd his Ape, and putting him bc- 
fore Don Quixote and Sancho, ſaid, Look you, Maſicr 
Ape, Signior Don Quixote would have you tell him, 
whether certain Things that bappen'd to him in Monte- 
ino's Cave were true or falſe: And making the ac- 
cuſtom'd Sign, the Ape whipt upon his left Shoulder, 
and ſceining to ſpeak to him in his Ear, Maſter Peter 
ſtrait interpreted: The Ape, Signior, ſays, that part of 
thoſe Things are falſe, and part of em true; and this 15 
all he knows touching this Demand; and now his Ver- 
tue is gone from him, and if you'll know any more, you 
muſt expect till Friday next, and then he will anſwer 
you all you will ask, for his Vertue will not return till 
then. | 4 | 
Law ye there, quath Sancho, did not I tell you that I 
could not believe that all you ſaid of Monte ſino's Cave 
could hold current? The Succeſs hereafter will de- 
termine that, quoth Don Quixote, for Time, the Diſco- 
= verer 
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Book II. Don OUIXOT E. 1 
veter of all Things, brings every thing to the Sun's Light, 
tho' it be hidden in the Boſom of the Earth: And now 
let this ſuffice, and let us go fee the Motion, for 1 believe 
we ſhall have ſome ſtrange Novelty. Some ſtrange one, 
quoth Maſter Peter; this Motion of mine hath a thou- 
land ſtrange ones: I tell you, Signior, 'tis one of the 
rareſt Things to be ſcen in the World; operibus credite 
S non verbis: And now to work, for 'tis late, and we 
have much to do, ſay, and ſhew. | 

; | Don Qaixote and Sancho obey'd, and went where the 
Motion was ſet and open'd, all full of little Wax-Jights, 
that made it moſt ſightly and glorious. Maſter Peter 
Rrait clapt himſelf within it, who was he that was to 
manage the artificial Puppets, and without ſtood his Boy, 
to interpret and declare the Myſteries of the Motion; in 
his Hand he had a white Wand, with which he pointed 
out the ſevera] Shapes that came in and our, Thus all 
that were in the heute, being placed, and ſome ſtanding 
{over againſt the Motion, Don Qixete, Sancho, the Scho- 
lar, and the Page, placed in the bcti Scars, the + T'rudge- 
man began to ſpeak what ſhall be beard or ſeen, by him 
that ſhall hear or read the next Chapter. 


att 


_— —_— * 
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N Of the delighiſu Paſſave of the Pu pet- lay, and other 
ö pleaſant Matters, 


IER E Tyrjans and Trojans were all ſilent, 1 mean, 

all the Spectators of rhe Motion had their Ears 

hang d upon the Interpreter's Mouth that ſhould declare 

the Wonders. By and by there was a great Sound of Ket- 

| le-drums, and 'Trumpets, and a Volley of great Shot with- 

by \ In the Motion, which paſſing away brictly, the Boy be- 
8 Lan to raiſe his Voice, and to ſay, | 

This true Hiſtory, which is here repreſented to you, 

js taken Word for Word out of the French Chronicles, 


4 + FEI Truxaman; an Interpreter amoneſt the Turks, 
ut here taken for any in general. | 
and 
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18 2 The His TOR YF Book II. 
and the Spaniſp Romants, which are in every body's 
Mouth, and ſung by Boys up and down the Streets. It 
treats of the Liberty that Signior Don Gay/eros gave to 
Meliſendra, his Wife, that was impriſon'd by the Moor; 
in Spain, in the City of Sanſuenna, which was then ſo 
call'd, and now Saragoſſa; and look you there, hoy 
Don Gayferos is playing at Tables, according to the 


Song; 


Now Don Gayferos at Tables doth play, 
Unmindful of Meliſendra away. 


And that Perſonage that peeps out there with a Crown 
on his Head, and a Sceptre in his Hand, is the Emperor 
Charlemagne,the ſuppos'd Father of the ſaid Meliſendra, 
who, griev'd with the Sloth and Neglect of his Son-in- 
law, comes to chide him, and mark with what Vehc- 
mency and Earneſtneſs he rates him, as if he meant to 
give him halfa dozen Cons with his Sceptre : Some 
Authors there be that ſay he did, and ſound ones too; 
and after he had told him many Things concerning the 
danger of his Reputation, if he did not free his Spouſe, 
'twas ſaid he told him, I have ſaid enough, look to it. 
Look ye, Sir, again how the Emperor turns his Back, 
and in what caſe he leaves Don Gayferos, who all en— 
raged, flings the Tables and the 'Table-men from him, 
and haſtily calls for his Armour, and borrows his Coulin- 
german Roldan's Sword Durindana, who offers him his 
company in. this difficult Enterprize, but the valorous 
enraged Knight would not accept it, ſaying, That he's 
ſufficient to free his Spouſe, tho' ſhe were put in the 
deep Centre of the Earth: And now he goes in to arm 
himſelf for his Journey. 

Now turn your Eyes to yonder Tower that appears, 
for you muſt ſuppoſe it is one of the Towers of thc 
Caſtle of Saragoſſa, which is now call'd the Aliaferia, 


and that Lady that appears in the Window, clad in a 


Meoriſh Habit, is the peerleſs Meliſendra, that many a 
time looks towards France, thinking on Paris and her 
Spouſe, the only Comforts in her Impriſonment. Behold 
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alſo a ſtrange Accident now happens, perhaps never thc 
like feen : See you not that Moor, that comes fair and 
fofrly with his Finger in his Mauth, behind Meliſondra? 
Look what a Smack he gives her in the midſt of her 
Lips, and how ſuddenly ſhe begins to ſpit, and to wipe 
'em with her white Smock: ſleeve; and how ſhe lamente, 
and for very Anguiſh e roots up her fair Hairs, 
as if they were to blame for this Wickedneſs. Mark you 
alſo that grave Moor, that ſtands in that open Gallery; 
tis Marſelins King of Sanſuenna, who, when he ſaw 
the Moor's Saucineſs, altho' he were a.Kinſman, and a 
great Favourite of his, he commanded him ſtrait to be 
apprehended, and to have Two hundred Stripes given 
him, and to be carried thro” the chief Streets in the 
City, with Minſtrels before, and Rods of Juſtice behind; 
and look ye how the Sentence is put in execution be- 
fore the Fault be ſcarce committed; for your Moors uſe 
not, as we do, any legal Procceding. Child, Child, 
quoth Don Quixote aloud, on with your Story in a di- 
rect Line, and fall not into your Crooks and your Tranſ— 
verſals; for to verifie a Thing, I tell you, there had 
need be a legal Proceeding. Then Maſter Peter too 
ſaid from wirhin, Boy, fall not you to your Flouriſhes, 
but do as that Gentleman commands you, which is the 
beſt Courſe; ſing you your plain Song, and medd)e not 
with the Treble, leſt the Scrings break. I will, Maſter, 
ſaid the Boy, and proceeded, ſaying, | | 
He that you ſee there, quoth he, on Horſeback, clad 
in a Gaſcoion Cloak, is Don Gayferos himſelf, ro whom 
his Wife, now reveng'd on the Moor for his Boldneſs, 
ſhews herſelf from the Battlements of the Caſtle, taking 
him to be ſome Pallenger, with whom ſhe paſs'd all the 
Diſcourſe mention'd in the Romant, that ſays, 


Friend, if toward France you oo, þ 
A if Gayferos be there or no, &c. 


The reſt I omit, for all Prolixity is irkſome, *tis ſufti- 
cient that you ſee there how Don Gayferos diſcoycrs 
uuimſelf, and by Meliſendra's jocund Behaviour we may 

| | imagine 


184 The His Tok Y of Book II. 
imagine ſhe knows him, and the rather, becauſe. now 
we ſee, ſhe lets her ſelf down from a bay Window to 
ride away behind her good Spouſe ; but, alas, unhappy 
Creature! one of the Skirts of her Kirtle hath caught 
upon one of the Iron Bars of the Window, and ſhe 
hovers in the Air, without Poſſibility of coming to the 
Ground ; but ſee how pitiful Heaven relieves her in her 
greateſt Neceſſity; for Don Gayferos comes, and, witk- 
out any care of her rich Kirtle, lays hold of it, and for- 
cibly brings her down with him, and at one Hoiſt ſets 
her aſtride upon his Horſe's Crupper, and commands her 
to lit faſt and claſp her Arms about him, that ſhe fall 


not, for Meliſendra was not uſed to that kind of riding. 


Look you how the Horſe, by his neighing, ſhews that 
he's proud with the Burden of his valiant Maſter and 
fair Miſtreſs: Look how they turn their Backs to the 
City, and merrily take their Way toward Paris, Peace 


be with you, oh peerleſs Couple of true Lovers! ſafcly / 
may you arrive at your deſir'd Country, without For- 


tunc's hindering your proſperous Voyage, may your 
Friends and Kindred ſee you enjoy the reſt of your Yea!s, 

as many as Neſtor's, peaccably. _ | 
Here Maſter Peter cry'd out aloud again, ſaving, 


Plainneſs, good Boy, do not you ſoar ſo high, this At. 


fectation is ſcurvy. The Interpreter anſwer'd nothing, 


but went on, ſaying, There wanted not ſome idle Specta- 


tors, that pry into every thing, who ſaw the going 
down of Meliſendra, and gave Marſiiins Notice of it, 
who ſtrait commanded to ſound an Alarm: And now 
behold how faſt the City even ſinks again with the 
Noiſe of Bells, that ſound in the high Towers of the 
+ Meſquits. 1 | 29k 

There you're out, Boy, ſaid Don Quixote, and Maſicr 
Peter is very 1mproper in his Bells, tor amongſt Ae, 
you have no Bells, but Kettle-drums, and a kind of 


Shalms, that be like our Waits; ſo chat your ſoundin? 
of Bells in Sanſuenna is a moſt idle Foppery, Stand not 


+ Meſquitas, Mooriſo Churches 


upon 


Moor: 
thoſe t 


Book 
: upon 7 
and ſo 
7 how te 
E ordinat 
dities, 
are he: 
alſo? 
be as r 
in the 
ceeded. 


Loo 


: the Ci 
Trum! 


Drums 


overta 
4 Horſe” 


Dor 


cry'd 


my pe 
valian 
os; l 
perſec 
me. 
b and a 
unſeer 
Puppe 


others 


: among 
that! 


he ha 


| of Me 
| S1gnic 
# hurl « 


Shape 
Wrete 


for al 


doubl 


Lek II. Don QUIXOTE 185 


upon Trifles, Signior Don Quixote, ſaid Maſter Peter, 
and ſo ſtrictly upon every thing, for we ſhall not know 
how to e you: Have you not a thouſand Comedies 
ordinari 

dities, and yet they run their Career as happily, and 
are heard not only with Applauſe, but great Admiration 
alſo? On Boy, ſay on, and fo I fill my Purſe, let there 
be as many Improprieties as Motes in the Sun. You're 
in the right, quoth Don Quixote; and the Boy pro- 
ceeded. | | 


y repreſented as full of Incongruicies and Abſur- 


Look what a company of e Knights go out of 


| the City 1n purſuit of the Catholick Lovers, how many 
> Trumpets found, how many Shalms play, how many 


Drums and Kettles make a noiſe; I fear me they will 


| overtake 'em, and bring 'em back both bound to the ſame 
& Horſe's Tail, which would be a horrible Spectacle. 


Don Quixote, ſeeing and hearing ſuch a deal of 


Mooriſm, and ſuch a Coil, he thought fit to ſuccour 
E thoſe that fled ; fo ſtanding up, with a loud Voice he 
& cry'd out, I will never conſent while I live, that in 
my preſence ſuch an Outrage as this be offer'd to ſo 
| valiant, and ſo amorous a bold Knight as Don Gayfe- 


os; ſtay, you baſe Scoundrels, do not you follow or 


perſecute him; if you do, you muli firſt wage War with 
me. Sv doing and ſpeaking, he unſhcath'd his Sword, 
and at one frisk he got to the Motion, and with an 
unſeen polting Fury he began to rajn Strokes upon the 
Puppetiſh-mooriſm, overthrowing ſome, and beheading 


others, maiming this, and cutting in pieces that; and 


amongſt many other Blows, he fetch'd one ſo downright, 
that had not Maſter Peter tumbled and ſquatted down, 


he had clipt his Mazard as ealily as if it had becn made 


of March-pane. Maſter Peter cry'd out, ſaying, Hold, 
Signior Don Puixote, hold, and know that theſe you 
# hurl down, deſtroy, and kill, are not real Moors, but 


Shapes made of Paſtcboard ? Look you, look you now, 


Wretch that I am! he ſpoils all, and undoes me. But, 


for all this, Don Quixote {till multiply'd his Slaſhes, 
doubling and rcdoubling his Blows as thick as Hops. 


And 
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And, in a word, in leſs than two Credo's he cat for it 
down the whole Motion, all the 'Tackling firſt cut to MW foro 
fitters, and all the Puppets, King Marſilius was ſore Sanc 
wounded, and the Emperor Charlemagne 's Head and ment 
Crown were parted in two places; the Senate and Au- ter, f 


ditors were all in a Hurry, and the Ape got up to the that: 
top of the Houſe, and ſo out of the Window; the Scho- lical : 
lar was frighted, the Page clean daſtarded, and even be h: 


Sancho himſelf was in a terrible Perplexity, for, as he will! 
ſwore after the Storm was paſt, he never ſaw his Maſter Peter 
w outragious. 8 | part 

The general Ruin of the Motion thus perform'd, Don tentec 
Quixote began to be ſomewhat pacified, and faid, Now ſcienc 
would I have all thoſe here at this inſtant before me, tha: again. 
believe not how profitable Knights-Errant are to the IM ly be 


World; and had not I been now preſent, what, I mar WW Th 


vel, would have become of Signior Don Gayferos and Peter, 
the fair Meliſendra? I warrant, e're this, whoſe Dog yours. 


would have overtaken and ſhew'd them ſome foul Play. Relich 
When all is done, long live Knight-Errantry, above all JM ſcatter 
Things living in the World, e . 


that 

Long live it, on God's Name, ſaid Maſter Peter again but m 
with a pitiful Voice; and may I die, ſince I live to be with t 
ſo unhappy as to ſay with King + Don Rodrigo, Yclie-W veliey 
day I was Lord of all Spain, but to-day have not a Ba-: that p 
tlement I can call mine; *tis not yet half an Hour, ſcare W they a 


half a Minute, that J was Maſter of Kings and Empe change 
rors, had my Stables, Coffers and Bags full of Horſes ani that h 
Treaſure, but now I am deſolate, dejected, and poor, ff to me 
and, to add more Affliction, without my Ape, that be 4eliſe 
fore I can catch him again, I am like to ſweat for't, ani Js, 7 
all thro' the inconſiderate Furies of this Sir Knight, wilt this w; 
is ſaid to protect the Fatherleſs, to rectifie Wrongs, an pliſh x 
to do other charitable Works; but to me only this hi to ſuce 
generous Intention hath been defective, I thank 6% did all 
NEE CCC 
+ Don Rodrigo was the laſt King of the Goths, ti . 
Charge 


veign'd in Spain, conquer'd by the Moors. 
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for it. In fine, it could be none but the Knight of the 
MW frrowful Countenance that diſcountenanc'd me and mine. 
 W Sancho grew compaſſionate, to hear Maſter Peter's La- 
mentation, and ſaid, mop not, nor grieve, Maſter Pe- 
„er, for thou break'ſt my Heart; and let me tell thce, 
chat my Maſter Don Quixote is ſo ſcrupulous and catho- 
. ical a Chriſtian, that if he fall into the reckoning that 
i be hath done thee any Wrong, he knows how, and 
e uill ſatisfie thee with much Advantage, If, ſaid Maſter 
SPeter, Signior Don Quixote would but pay me for ſome 
part of the Pieces that he hath ſpoil'd, I ſhould be con- 
tented, and his Worſhip might not be troubled in Con- 
ſcience, for he that keeps that that is another Man's, 
againſt the Owner's Will, and reſtores it not, can hard- 
* 1 be ſaved. | RT 
. That's true, quoth Don Quixote, but hitherto, Maſter 
Peter, I know not whether I have detain'd ought of 
e; (8 yours. No, not! ſaid Maſter Peter, why theſe poor 
h Relicks that lie upon che hard and barren Earth, who 
a fcatter'd and annihilated 'em but the invincible Force of 
that powerful Arm? And whoſe were thoſe Bodies 
n but mine? And with whom did I maintain my ſelf, but 
be with them? Well, I now, ſaid Don Quixote, verily 
e believe, what I have done often, that the Enchanters 
a that perſecute me do nothing but put Shapes really as 
rc: WY they are before mine Eyes, and by and by truck and 
pe. change em at their pleaſures: Verily, my Mafters, you 
a that hear me, I tell you, all that here paſs'd ſcem'd 
o to me to be really ſo, and that that Meliſendra was 
be Meliſendra , Don Gayferos, Don Gayferos ; and Mar ſi- 
ind 7 lius, Marſilius; and Charlemagne, Charlemagne; and 
wo this was it that ſtirr'd up my Choler: And to accom- 
an pliſh my Profeſſion of Knight-Errant, my Meaning was 
hu to ſuccour thoſe that fled ; and to this good Purpoſe I 
3088 did all that you have ſeen, which if it fell out unluc- 
& kily, 'twas no Fault of mine, but of my wicked Perſecu- 
tors; yet, for all this Error, tho' it proceeded from no 
Malice of mine, I my ſelf will condemn my ſelf in the 
Charge, let Maſter Peter fee what he will have Et 
3 | „ | ſpoil d. 
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ſpoil'd Pieces, and 1'11 
of Caſtille. 
Maſter Peter made him a low Leg, ſaying, I could 
expect no Jeſs from the unhcard-of Chriſtianity of the 
moſt yalorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, the true Sue. 
courer and Bulwark of all thoſe that being 1n Need and 
Neceſlity, or wandering Vagabonds : And now let the 
Venter and the grand Sancho be Arbitrators and Price 
ſetters between your Worſhip and me, and let them fay 
What every torn Picce was worth. 
cho both agreed : By 


pay it all in preſent current Coin 


The Venter and San. 
and by Maſter Peter reach'd up 
Marſilius King of Sarageſſa headleſs, and ſaid, You ſce 
how unpoſlible *tis for this Prince to return to his fir 
Being, and therefore, ſaving your better Judgments, | 
for him wo Shillings and three 


think fit to have 


On then, quoth Don Quixote. Then for th 
Maſter Peter, that 1s parted from Head to Foot, taking 
the Emperor Charlemagne up, I think two Shillings 
feven Pence half penny is little enough. Not very lit 
tle, quoth Sancho. Nor much, ſaid the Venter, but mo- 
derate the Bargain, and let him have Half a Crown. Let 
him have his full Asking, ſaid Don Quixote, for, for 
ſuch a Miſhap as this, we'll never ſtand upon 'Thrce 
half-pence more or leſs ; and mak? an end quickly, Malice 
Peter, for 'tis near Supper-time, and I have certain 
Suſpicions that T ſhall cat. For this Puppet, ſaid Maſlicr 
Peter, without a Noſe, and an Eye wanting, of the fait 
Melifendra, I ask, but in Juſtice, Fourteen Pence half 


r pipe 
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he Devil's in't, ſaid Don Quixote, if Meliſendra 
be not now in France, or upon the Borders at lea, 
with her Husband, for the Horſe they rid on, to ny 
ſeeming, rather flew than ran; and therefore ſell me 
not a Cat for a Coney, preſenting me here Meliſendra 
Noſeleſs, when ſhe, if the Time require it, is wanton!y 
ſolacing with her Husband in France: God g 
Man his own, Maſter Pater, let us have Plain. dealing, 
and ſo proceed. Maſter Peter, that ſaw Don Qulxcie 
in a wrong Vein, and that he return'd to his old 
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thought yet he ſhould not eſcape him, and ſo reply'd, 
Indeed this ſhould not be Meliſendra, now I think on't, 
but ſome one of the Damſels that ſerv'd her, ſo that Five- 
nce for her will content mme. 
Thus he went on prizing of other torn Puppets, which 


| the arbitrating Judges moderated to the ſatisfaction of 


both Parties; and the whole Prices of all were 'I'went y- 


one Shillings and eleven Pence; which when Sancho 


had disburs'd, Maſter Peter demanded over and above 
| Twelve-pence for his Labour to look the Ape. Give it 
| him, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, not to catch his Ape f, 
but a Monkey; and J would give Five pound for a Re- 
ward, to any body that would certainly tell me, that 

| the Lady Meliſendra and Don Gayferos were ſafely ar- 


| riv'd in France, amongſt their own People. 


None can better tell than my Ape, ſaid Maſter Peter, 


8 tho' the Devil himſelf will ſcarce catch him; yet J ima— 
gine making much of him, and Hunger, will force him 
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to ſeek me to-Night, and by Morning we ſhall come 
together. Well, to conclude, the Storm of the Motion 
| ach and all ſupp'd merrily, and like Good-fellows, at 


on Quizote's Charge, who was liberal in Extremity, 


Before Day, the Fellow with the Lances and Halberts 
was gone, and, ſomewhat after, the Scholar and the Page 
came to take leave of Don Ouixote; the one to return 
| homeward, and the other, to proſecute his intended 
| Voyage; and, for a Relief, Don Quixote gave him {1x 
| Shillings, 15 | 5 


Maſter Peter would have no more to do with him, 


for he knew him too well ; ſo he got up before the Sun, 
and gathering the Relicks of the Motion together, and 
his Ape, he betook him to his Adventures. The Venter 


that knew not Don Quixote, wonder'd as much at his 


& Liberality as his Madneſs. To conclude, Sancho pay'd 
him honeſtly, by his Maſter's Order, and taking leave, 
about Eight of the Clock they left the Venter and went 
Jon their Way; where we muſt leave them, for fo 'tis fit, 
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Book II. 
thar we may come to other Matters pertaining to the 
true Declaration of this famous Hiſtory, 


118 8 


CH AP. XXVII. 


Who Maſter Peter and his Ape were, with the ill Succeſ 
that Don Quixote had in the Adventure of the Bray 


* 


ing, which he ended not ſo well as he would, » 


thought for. 


ID Hanet, the Chronicler of this famous Hiſtory, 
begins this Chapter with theſe Words, I faeay 
like a Catholick Chriſtian. To which the Franſlator ſays, 


that Cid is {wearing like a Catholick Chriſtian, he being 


a Moor, as undoubredly he was, was no otherwiſe to be 
underſtood, than that as the Catholick Chriſtian, when 
he ſwears, doth or ought to ſwear Truth, ſo did he, as 
if he had ſworn like a Catholick Chriſtian in what he 


made all the Country aſtoniſh'd at his foretelling Things. 
He ſays then, That he who has read the former Part of 
this Hiſtory, will have remember'd that ſame Gines de 
Paſſamonte, whom Don Quixote, amongſt other Galle). 
ſlaves, freed in Sierra Morena, a Benefit for which af 
terwards he had ſmall Thanks, and worſe Payment, from 
that wicked and ungrateful Rout. 


This Gines de Paſſamonte, whom Don Quixote call'd | 


Gineſillo de Parapilla, was he that ſtole Sancho's Dap: 
ple ; which, becauſe neither the Manner nor the 'Tim: 
were put in the Firſt Part, made many attribute the 
Fault of the Impreſſion to the Author's Weakneſs of 
Memory; But true tis, that Gines ftole him as Saxch: 
ſlept upon his Back, uſing the fame Trick and Device of 


Brunelo's, when, as Sacripante being upon the Siege of 
Aibrac ha, he ſtole his Horſe from under his Legs, and 


after Sancho recover'd him again, as was ſhew'd. 


This Gines, fearful of being found by the Juſtices 
that ſought after him, to puniſh him for his Infinite 
e | | | = . Yall 
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meant to write of Don Quixote, eſpecially in recounting 
who Maſter Peter and the e e Ape were, that 
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Villanies and Faults, that were ſo many, and ſo great, 


to get him into the Kingdom of Arragon, and ſo co- 
vering his left Eye, to apply himſelf to the Office of 


lent at. It fell out ſo, that he bought his Ape of cer- 
tain captive Chriſtians that came out of Barbayy, 
whom he had inſtructed, that upon making a certain 
| Sign, he ſhould leap upon his Shoulder, and ſhould 


| Ear. Ef | | 
This done, before he would enter into any Town 
with his Motion or Ape, he inform'd himſelf in the 
neareſt Town, or where he beſt could, what Particulars 
had happen'd in ſuch a Place, or to ſuch Perſons; and 
bearing all well in Mind, the firſt thing he did, was to 
ſhew his Motion, which was ſometimes of one Story, 


fſamiliarly known, 


The Sight being finiſh'd, he propounded the Rari- 
ties of his Ape, telling the People, that he could de- 


Things to come he had no Skill. For an Anſwer to 
each Queſtion he demanded a Shilling, but to ſome he 
did it cheaper, according as he perceiv'd the Demanders 
in Caſe to pay him: And ſometimes he came to ſuch 


tants, who, altho' they would demand nothing becauſe 
they would not pay him, yet he would ſtrait make 
Signs to the Ape, and tell them the Beaſt had told him 
this or that, which fell out juſt by what he had before 


all Men flock'd about him: And at other times, as he 
was very cunning, he would reply fo, that the An- 
ſwer fell out very fit to the Queſtions; and ſince no 
body went about to ſift, or to prefs him, how his 
Ape did propheſie, he gull'd every one, and fill'd his 
S Pouch. -- | * | 

As ſoon as ever he came into the Vente, he knew 
Don Quixete and Sancho, and all chat were there; but 
F it 


that himſelf made a great Volume of them, determin'd 


| a Puppet-man ; for this and Juggling he was excel - 
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| mumble, or ſeem to do fo at leaſt, ſomething in his 


otherwhiles of another, but all merry, delightful, and 


clare unto them all Things paſt and preſent, but in 


Places, as he knew what had happen'd to the Inhabi- 


1 heard; and with this he got an unſpeakable Name, and 
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it had coſt him dear, if Don Quixote had let his Hand 
fall ſomewhat lower when he cut off King Marſilins; 
Head, and deſtroy'd all his Chivalry; as was related in 
the antecedent Chapter. And this is all that may be 
ſaid of Maſter Peter and his Ape. 3 
And returning to Don Quixote de la Mancha, 1 ay, 
that after he was gone out of the Vente, he determin' 
firſt of all to ſee the Banks of the River Heber, and all 
round about, before he went to the City of Saragoſ, 
ſince, between that and the Juſts there, he had Time 
enough for all. Hereupon he went on his Way, which 
he paſs'd two Days without lighting on any thing worth 
writing, till the third Day going up a Ridge-way, he 
Heard a Sound of Drums, 'Trumpets, and Guns. Ar firk 


he thought ſome Regiment of Soldiers paſs'd by that 


Way; ſo, to ſee them, he ſpurr'd Rozinante, and got vp 
the Ridge; and when he was at the top he ſaw, as he 
gueſs'd, at the foot of it near upon two hundred Men, 
arm'd with different ſorts of Arms, to wit, Spears, Croſs 
bows, Partizans, Halberts and Pikes, ſome Guns, and ma. 
ny Targets. He came down from the high Ground and 
drew near to the Squadron, inſomuch that he might di- 
ſtinctly perceive their Banners, judge of their Colours, 
and note their Impreſſes, and eſpecially one, which wa 
on a Standard or Shred of white Sattin, where was livel!- 
ly painted a little Aſs, like one of your Sardinian Alles, 


his Head Iifred up, his Mouth open, and his Tongue ou, | | 
in Act and Poſture juſt as he were braying ; about him 


were theſe two Verſes written in fair Letters, 


"Twas not for nought, that Day, 
The one and tother Fudge did bray. 


By this Device Don Quixote collected, that thoſe Peo- {Þ 


ple belong'd to she braying Town, and to he told Sar: 
cho, declaring likewiſe what was written in the Stair 
dard: He told him alſo, that he that told them the Sto- 


ry was in the wrong, to ſay they were two Aidermen I 


that bray d, for by the Verſes of the Standard they weile 


two Judges. To which Sancho anſwer'd, Sir, rs | 
Frags 4 Tas break: 


Bock II. Don QUIXOTE. 193 
breaks no Square, for it may very well be, that the Alder- 
men that then bray'd might come in time to be Judges 
of the Town, ſo they may have been call'd by both Ti- 
tles: Howſoever tis not material to the Truth of the 
Story, whether the Brayers were Aldermen or Judges, 
one for another, be they who they would, and a Judge 
is even as likely to bray as an Alderman, 

To conclude, they perceiv'd and knew that the Town 
that was mock'd went out to skirmiſh with another that 
had roo much abufed them, and more than was fitting 
for good Neighbours. Don == went towards them, 
to Santho's no ſmall Grief, who was no Friend to thoſe 
Enterprizes. "Thoſe of the Squadron hemm'd him in, 
taking him to be ſome one of their Side. Don Quixote 
lifting up his Vizor, with a pleaſant Countenance and 
Courage came towards the Standard of che Af, and there 
all the chiefeſt of the Army gather'd about him to behold 
him, falling into the fame Ramiratzon as all elſe did the 
firlt time they had ſeen him. Don Quixote, that ſaw 
them attentively look on him, and no Man offering to 
fpeak to him, or ask him ought, taking hold on their Si- 


lence, and breaking his own, he rais'd his Voice, and 


aid! | 
Honeſt Friends, I deſire you with all Earneſtneſs that 
you interrupt not the Diſcourſe that I ſhall make ro you, 
till you ſhall ſee that I either diſtaſte or weary you; 
which, if it be ſo, at the leaſt Sign you ſhall make I will 
ſeal up my Lips, and clap a Gag on my Tongue. All 
of em bid him pou what he would, for they would 
lier in widely.” 7 
Don Nuirote ir this Licenſe, went on, ſaying, 
I, my Friends, am a Knight-Errant, whoſe Exerciſe 1s 
Arms; whoſe Profeſſion, to favour thoſe that need Favour, 
and to help the Diſtreſs'd. I have long known of your 
Miskortune, and the Cauſe that every while moves you 
to take Arms to be reveng'd on your Enemies; and ha- 


ving, not only once but many times, ponder'd your Buſi- 


nels in my Underſtanding, I find, according to the Laws 
of Duel, that you are deceiv'd to think your ſelves affron- 
ted, for no particular Perſon can affront a whole Town, 
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except it be in defying them for Traytors in general, ma) 
becauſe he knows not who in particular committed the obli 
Treaſon, for which he defy ud all the TW. and 
We have an Example of this in Don Diego Ordonnez thar 
de Lara, who defy'd the whole Town of Zamora, be- wan 
cauſe he was ignorant that only Vellido de Olfos com- inde 
mitted the Treaſon in killing his King; ſo he defyd MW ly ag 
them all; and the Revenge and Anſwer concern'd them com 
all; tho' howſoever Don Diego was ſome what too halty, that 
and too forward, for twas needleſs for him to have de- to fi 
fy'd the Dead, or the Waters, or the Corn, or the Chi- God 
dren unborn, with many other Trifles there mention d; Spiri 
but let it go, for when Choler overflows, the Tongue ly'd, 
hath neither Father, Governour, or Guide that may cor- that 
rect it. This being ſo then, that one particular Perſon MW woul, 
cannot affront a Kingdom, Province, City, Common- for u 
wealth, or Town only, tis manifeſt that the Revenge by L. 
of Defiance for ſuch as affront is needleſs, ſince tis none; T. 
for twere a goodly Matter ſure, that thoſe of the Town inſtan 
of Reloxa ſhould every foot go out to kill thoſe that as lik 
atuſe em ſo; or, that your + Cazoteros, Verengeneros, Do 
Vollenatos, Xanoneros, or others of theſe kinds of Nick- attent 
names, that are common in every Boy's Mouth, and the cho's ( 
ordinary ſort of People; 'twere very good, I fay, that ſeeing 
all theſe famous Towns ſhould be aſham'd, and take My 
Revenge, and run with their Swords continually drawn call'd 
like Sackbuts for every flender Quarrel ; No, no, God Wt Te I 
forbid; Men of Wiſdom, and . well-govern'd Common- WM ſpcaks 
wealths, ought: to take Arms for four Things, and fo to lor of 
endanger their Perſons, Lives, and Eſtates : Firſt, to i like a 
defend the Catholick Faith: Secondly, their Lives, of tha; 
which is according to divine and natural Law: Third- BF more! 
Iy, to defend their Honour, Family, and Eſtates: Fourth his Di 
1y, to ſerve their Prince in a lawful War: And, if we Belide: 
will, we may add a Fifth, that may ſerve for a Second e hea 
to defend their Country. To theſe five capital Cauſcs Wi : a” 
bn ec OY Eo oy on tonnes 0c: that v 
+ Several Nick-names given to Towns in Spain, upon anſwer 
long Tradition, and too tedious to be put in a Margin. 
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may be join'd many others, juſt and reaſonable, that may 
oblige Men to take Arms; but to take em for Triſſes, 


than for any Affront, it ſeems that he who takes them 
wants his Judgment: Beſides, to take an unjuſt Revenge, 
indeed nothing can be juſt by way of Revenge, is direct- 
ly againſt God's Law, which we profeſs, in Which we are 
commanded to do well to our Enemies, and Good to thoſe 
that hate us; a Commandment, that tho' it ſeem difficult 
to fulfill, yet it is not only to thoſe that know leſs, of 
God than the World, and more of the Fleſh than the 


Spirit; for Jeſus Chriſt, true God and Man, who never 
ly'd, neither could, nor can, being our Law-giyer, ſaid, 


that his Yoke was ſweet, and bir. Burthen light; ſo he 


would command us nothing that ſhould be impoſſible 
for us to fulfill. So that, my Maſters, you are ty'd both 
by Laws divine and humane to be pacifiet. 

The Devil take me, thought Sancho to himſelf at this 
inſtant, if this Maſter of mine be not a Divine, or, if not, 
as like one as one Egg is to another. IE 


attentive, had proceeded in his Diſcourſe, but that San- 
$ cho's Conceitedneſs came betwixt him and Home, who 
ſeeing his Maſter pauſe, took his Turn, ſaying, 

My Maſter, Don Quixote de la Mancha, ſometimes 


- 


J call'd The Knight of the ſorrotful Conntenance, and now 
1 WH The Knight f the Lions, is a very judicious Gentleman, 
peaks Latin and his Mother-tongue as well as a Batche- 
o lor of Arts, and in all he handleth or adviſeth proceeds 
o like a Man of Arms, and hath all the Laws and Statutes 
„ of chat you call Duel ad unguem; therefore there's no 
1. wore to be done, but to 2518 your ſe lves according to 
. his Direction, and let me bear the Blame if you do amiff. 
e Beſides, as you are now told, tis a Folly to be aſham'd 
d do hear one bray ; for, I remember, when I was a Boy, 
es I could have bray'd at any time I liſted, without any 
2 body's hinderance, which I did ſo truly and cunningly, 
chat when I bray'd all the Aﬀes in the Town would 
* 3 anſwer me; and, for all this, 1 was held to be the Son 
nn of honeſt Parents; and tho for this rare Quality I was 
2 VV 
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and things that are rather fit for Laughter and Paſtime 


Don Quixote took Breath awhile, and ſeeing them Rill 
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envy'd by more than four of the proudeſt of my Pariſh, 

I cared not two Straws: And that you may know I ſay 

true, do but ſtay and hearken, for this Science is like 
Swimming, once known, never forgotten. 80 clapping | 

his Hand to his Noſe, he began to bray ſo ſtrongly that Of 
the Valleys near hand reſounded again; but one of them 1 

that ſtood neareſt him, thinking he had flouted them, lif. 


ted up a good Batt he had in his Hand, and gave him V 
ſuch a Blow, that he tumbled him to the Ground, 3 
Don Quixote, that ſaw Sancho ſo evilly entreated, ſet wiſ, 
upon him that did it, with his Lance in his Hand, but Th 
there came ſo many betwixt em, that it was not poſſi- wa) 
ble for him to be reveng'd ; rather, ſeeing a Cloud of of t 
Stones coming towards himſelf, and that a thouſand bent rem 
Croſs-bows began to threaten him, and no leſs quantity { ot 
of Guns, turning Rozinante's Reins, as faſt as he could II. 
gallop he got from N them, recommending himſelf at la 
| Reach to God, to free him from that Danger, and fear- com 
Ing every foot left ſome Bullet ſhould enter him behind all ! 
and come out at his Breaſt ; ſo he ſtill went fetching his to ſe 
Breath, to ſee if it fail'd him: But they of the Squadron to t 
were ſatisfied when they ſaw him flie, and ſo ſhot not at plag 
him. Sancho they ſet upon his Aſs, ſcarce yet come to nam 
bimſelf, and let him go after his Maſter, not that he ray 
could tell how to guide him, but Dapple follow'd Roi but 
nante's Steps, without whom he was no body. that, 
Don Quixote being now a pretty way off, look'd back, made 
and ſaw that Sancho was coming, and mark'd that no I 
body follow'd him. 'Thoſe of the Squadron were there think 


till dark Night, and becauſe their Enemies came not to 


vnpro! 


battle with them, they return'd home to their Town full WF Knig 
of Mirth and Jollitry; and if they had known the an, to be 
cient. 4 of the Grecians, they would have rais'd 3 W > 
ophy in that Place. „ _— Bri 
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CHAP. XXVIII. 


of Things that Benengeli relates, which be that reads 
| ſpall know, if he read 'em with Attention, | 


HEN the valiant Man turns his Back, the Ad- 
: vantage over him is manifeſt, and tis the Part of 
wiſe Men to reſerve themſelves to better Occaſions : 
This Truth was verify'd in Don Quixote, who giving 


way to the Fury of the People, and to the ill Intentions. 
of that angry Squadron, took his Heels, and without 


, remembring Sancho, or the Danger he had left him in, 
got himſelf ſo far as he might ſeem to be ſafe, Sancho 

low'd, laid athwart upon his Afs, as hath been ſaid. ; 
at laſt he overtook him, being now come to himſelf, aud 
coming near, he fell off his Dapple at Rozinante's Fecr 
all ſorrowful, bruiſed, and beaten: Don Quixote alighted 
to ſearch his Wounds, but finding him whole from top 


to toe, very angrily he ſad, You muſt bray, with a 
plague to ye ! And where have you found that // goon 


naming the Halter in ihe Hangman Howſe ? To your 
braying Muſick, what Counterpoint could you expect 
but Bat-blows ? And, Sancho, you may give God Thanks 
that, ſince they bleſs'd you with a Cudgel, they had no: 
made the Per fignum Crucis on you with a Scimitar, 

I know not what to anſwer, quoth Sancho, for me 
thinks I ſpeak at my Back, Pray let's be gone from hence, 
and III no more bray ing: Yet I can't but ſay, that you 
Knights-Errant can fly, and leave their faithful Squires 
to be bruis'd like Privet by their Enemies. ed 

To retire is not to fly, ſaid Don Quizote, for I know, 
Sancho, that Valour that is not founded upon the Bu{;s 
of Wiſdom is ſtiled Temerity; and the raſh Man's A cit. 
ons are rather attributed to good Fortune than Courage, 


ſo that I confeſs I ret ird but fled not, and in this have 


imitated many valiant Men, that have reſerv'd them— 
ſelves for better Times; and Hiſtories are full of theſe, 
which, becauſe now they would be tedious to me, and 
unprofitable to thee, I here relate em not at preſent. 


3 By 
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By this time Sancho, with Don Quixote's Help, got 

to Horſe, and Don Quixote mounted Rozinante, and by 
little and little ney had gotten into a little Elm-grove 


' fome quarter of a League off, Now and then Sancho 
would fetch a moſt deep Hey ho, and dolorous Sighs, 
and Don Quixote demanding the Reaſon of his pitifu 


Complaints, he faid, 'That from the point of his Back- 


bone to the top of his Crown, he was ſo fore, that he 
knew not what to do. 'The Cauſe of that Pain, un- 
doubtedly, quoth Don Quixote, is, that as the Cudgel 
with which * bang'd thee was long and ſlender, it 
lighted upon thoſe Parts of thy Back all-along that 
grieve thee; and if it had been thicker, it had griev'd 
| thee more. Truly, quoth Sancho, you have reſolv'd me 


of a great Doubt, and in moſt delicate Terms declar'd it 


to me: Body of me ! was the Cauſe of my Grief ſo con- 
ceal'd, that you muſt needs tell me that all of me was 
fore where the Cudgel lighted ? If my Ancles- did pain 
me, I warrant, you would riddle the Cauſe of it ; but 
'tis poor riddling to tell that my Bruifing grie ves me, 
Pfaith, 1faith, Maſter mine, other Mens its are flightly 
regarded, and every Day I diſcover Land, and ſee how 
littie I can expect from your Service; for if at this time 
you ſuffer'd me to be dry-beaten, we ſhall come a hun- 
dred and a hundred times to the Blanket- toſſing you 
wrote of, and other childiſh Tricks, which, if they now 


lighted on my Shoulders, they'll after come out at mine | 


Eyes: Twere a great deal better for me, but that! 
am a Beaſt, and ſhall never do ought well while I live; 
twere a great deal better, I ſay again, for me to get me 
home to my Wife and Children, to maintain and bring 
thera up with that little God hath given me, and no: 
to follow you up and down thefe By-ways, drinking 11}, 
and eating worſe ; and for your Bed, good honeſt 3 
even count me out ſeven foot of good Earth, and if you 


will have any more, take as many more, for you_may W 


feed at pleaſure, ſtretch your ſelf at your caſe. | 
would the firſt that made Stitch in Knight-Errantry 
© were burnt or beaten ro Pouder ; or, at leaſt, he that 
firſt would be Squire to ſuch Fools as all your Knights 


Erran! 
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Errant in former Times have been; of the preſent, I 
ſay nothing, for your ſelf being one, I reſpe& them, and 
becauſe I know that you know an Ace more than the 
Devil in all you ſpeak or think. 8 

I durſt venture a good Wager with thee, Sancho, quoth 


Don y roo that now thou talk'ſt and no body con- 
ee, thou feel'ſt no Pain in all thy Body; talk 


trouls t 
on, Child mine, all that's in thy Mind, or comes to thy 
Mouth, for, ſo thou be'ſt not griev'd, I will be pleas'd 
with the Diſtaſte that thy Impertinencies might give me. 
And if you defire ſo much to be at home with your Wife 
and Children, God forbid I ſhould gainſay it: You have 
Money of mine, and fee how long tis ſince our third 
Salley from home, and how much is due to you for eve- 
ry Month, and pay your ſelf. 5 
When I ſerv'd, quoth Sancho, Tome Carraſco, Father 
to the Batchelor Carraſco, whom you know well, I had 
two Ducats a Month, beſides my Victuals; of you I 
know not how much I ſhall have, tho' I am ſure 'tis a 
erve a rich Husbandman ; for, indeed, we that ſerve 
Husbandmen, tho' we labour never fo much in the Day- 


time, if the worſt come to the worſt, at Night we ſup 


with the Pottage-pot, and lie in a Bed, which 1 have 
not done ever ſince I ſerv'd you, except it were that ſhort 
time we were at Non Diego de Meranda's Houſe, and 
after, when I had the Cheer of the Skimminvs of Cama- 
cho's Pots, and when I eat, and drank, and lfept at Ba ſi- 
hus's Houſe; all the reſt hath been upon the cold Ground, 


to the open Air, and ſubject, as you would ſay, to the 
$- Inclemencies of the Heavens, only living upon Bits of 


Cheeſe, and Scraps of Bread, and drinking Water, ſome- 
times of Brooks, ſometimes of Springs, which we met 
withal by the Ways we went. | 

I confeſs, Sancho, quoth Don Quivote, that all thou 


1 ſay ft may be true; how much more, think'ſt thou, ſhould 
I give thee than Tome Carraſco ? 


= You ſhall pleaſe me, quoth Sancho, with Twelve pence 

more a Monch, and that concerning my Wages for my 
| Service ; but touching your Word and Promiſe you gave 
K 
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Foun Toll to be a Squire to a Knight-Errant, than to 


: 
: » 
7 
i : 
* 1 
I 
: 
D 
\ n 
4-3 : 
* 
1% : 
: 
; 
BY 
: 
* 
7 
5 a 2 
14 
[2 
. : 
4 
3 Hh 
: : 
' 
'T | 
1 
SY «© 
$i 4 
$ 
+ JS 
=? " 
16 
147 
75 
1 
' 
= 
e 
1 
: 
# Roa : 
1 
172 
14 
* 
? 
1 
7 
3 
: & 
, = 
II * 
2 
. 
” „ 
% L 
17 
{ 
* * 
4 
* 
— 
- 
® 
\ 
— 
: 
. * 
5 
1B 
1 11 
$ 
[ 
: 
57% 
4 
«| £8 
* 
18% 
a Tack ® 
"3; 
"Fj 
8-2 
1 
\ 
NE 
of 
5 ; 
{a 
1 #7 
* 1 
4 
© 
Let 


ww 
as 
— 


22 8 yet 

- Io 9 n tk, AN 

.* 8 — _ 

4 r . 2 

— — . . 
** 


200 De HISs roxy / BooklII. 
me, that I ſhould have the Government of an Iſland, it 
were fit you added t other Three Shillings, which in all 
make up Fifteen. | | | 

Tis very well, ſaid Don Quixote, and according to 
the Wages that you have allotted unto your ſelf, it is 
now twenty-five Days ſince our laſt Salley ; reckon, Fan- 
cho, ſo much for ſo much, and ſee how much is due to 
yeu, and pay your ſelf, as I have bidden you. 
Body of me, faid Sancho, you are clean out of the 
Reckoning ; for, 2 the Promiſe of governing the 
Iſland, you muſt reckon from the Time you promis'd till 
this preſent. Why, how long is it, quoth he, fince 1 
promis d it? If I be not forgetful, ſaid Sancho, t is now 
ſome twenty Years, wanting two or three Days. Don 
Quixote gave himſelf a good Clap on the Forehead, and 
began to laugh heartily, ſaying, Why, my being about 
Sierra Morena, and our whole Travels, were in leſs than 
two Months, and doſt thou ſay 'twas twenty Years ſince 
I promis'd thee the Iſland ? IJ am now of opinion that 
thou wouldſt have all the Money thou haſt of mine con- 
ſumed in paying thee Wages ; which if it be ſo, and 
thou art ſo minded, from henceforward take it, much 
Good may it do thee ; for, ſo I may not be troubled 
with ſuch a Squire, I ſhall be glad to be poor, and 
without a Farthing. But tell. me, thou Preyaricator of 
the Squirely Laws of Knight-Errantry, where haſt thou 
ever ſeen or read of any Squire, belonging to Knight- 
Errant, that hath capitulated with his Maker, to give 
him thus much or ſo much? Launch, launch thou baſc 
lewd Fellow, thou Hobgoblin, launch, I ſay, into the 
Mare magnum of their Hiſtories, and if thou find that 
any Squire has ſaid, or ſo much as imagin'd, what thou 
haſt ſaid, I will give thee leave to brand my Forchead, 
and to boot, to ſeal me with + four Fucks in the 
Mouth: Turn thy Reins, or thine Aſs's Halter, and 


** - . 


A Tvick to give @ Tuck with the Thumb upon one 
Lips, as freſh Men are uſed in a Univerſity. 


get 
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get thee to thy Houſe, for thou ſhalt not go a Step 


urther with me: Oh 1ll-giyen Bread ! oh ill-plac'd Pro- 


miſes | oh Man, more Beaſt than Man! now when J 
thought to have put thee into a Fortune, and ſuch a one, 
that in ſpight of thy Wife thou ſhouldſt have been ſtiled 


My Lord, thou leav'ſt me; now doſt thou go, wherr-I 


had a Purpoſe to have made thee Lord of the beſt Iſland 
in the World : Well, well, as thou thy ſelf haſt ſaid ma- 
ny times, the Honey is not for the Aſs's Mouth; an Aſs 


thou art, an Aſs thou wilt be, and an Aſs thou ſhalt die, 


and till then wilt thou remain ſo, before thou fall'ſt in- 
to the reckon ing that thou art a Beaſt. | 


ancho beheld Don Quixote earneſtly all the while 


he thus rated him, and was ſo moy'd that the Tears 
ſtood in his Eyes, and with a dolorous low Voice he 
ſaid, Maſter mine, I confeſs that to be altogether an Als 


1 want nothing but a Tail, if you'll put one on me, I'II 
be contented, and will ſerve you like an Aſs all Days of 
my Life: Pardon me, Sir, and pity my Youth, and con- 


ſider my Folly, for if I ſpeak much, it proceeds rather 


out of Simplicity than Knavery, Who errs and mende, 
to God himſelf commend, | 

I would be ſorry, little Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
but that thou ſhould'ſt mingle ſome by-prerty Proverb in 
thy Dialogue: Well, I'll pardon thee for this once, up- 
on condition hereafter thou mend, and ſhew not thy 
ſelf ſo covetous, but that thou rouze up thy Spirits, and 
encourage thy ſelf with Hope of the Accompliſhment of 
my Promiſe, for better late than not at all. Sancho an- 
ſwer'd him, He would, tho' it were to make a Vertue 
of Neceſſity, . : 

Hereupon they put into the Elm-grove, and Don 
Nuixote got to the foot of an Elm, and Sancho to the 
foot of a Beech, for theſe kind of Trees, and ſuchlike, 


have always Feet, but no Hands. Sancho had an 311 


Night of it, for his Bat-blow made him more ſenſible in 


the cold: Don Quixote fell into his uſual Imaginations, 
yer they both ſlept, and by Day- peep they were on their 


Way ſearching after the famous Banks of Heber, where 
they happen'd upon what ſhall be told in the enſuing 
Chapter. K 5 | | CHAP, 


14 
%}M 1 
= | 
* 
14 
0 
- 
Pl | 
od 

b 
. 
1 
A, 
IF 
A 
* 
7 
4 
3s! 
* 


72 
7 
"7 
=Y 
5 4 * 
64 # 
. 4 +} 
4 1 
| a 
1 4 
* 4 Py 
11 
A. 1%» 
K 5 15 
1 
8 . 
0 q 1 
7 4 $4 
1 


. 


— 2 x 8 
8 3 : . 2 - 5 2 
. E 2 - r 
7 2 mA * — 3 4 bo C Koen pes 
— ——  — "4 * 0 
- 8 52 "= 
a r Fe — 
= * O — 2 —— Sd 
— — — - X's — . 
22 py R 2 3 — 6 
3 Is as . . 
* 2 —— - — my . * 2 
- - _— es 
rr 5 N 


202 
Tipe 8 Of the famous Adventure of the Enchanted Bark. 


TN ON 5 and Sancho, by their Computation, 
| two Days after they were out of the Elm-grove, 
came to the River Heber, whoſe Sight was very delight- 


fome to Don Quixote ; for, firſt he contemplated on the 


Amenity of thoſe Banks, the Clearnefs of the Water, the 
gentle Current, and the Abundancy of the liquid Cryſtal, 
whoſe 8 Sight brought a thouſand amorous 
Thoughts into his Head; eſpecially he fell to think 
what he had ſeen in Monte ſino's Cave; for tho Maſter 
Peter's Ape had told him, that part of it was true, and 
part falſe, he lean'd more to the Uf. | 
* Sanc bo, who held all as falſe as Falſhood 
- R$. . 


As they were thus going on, Don Quixote might ſee 


a little Boat, without Oars or any other kind of Tack- 
ling, which was ty'd by the Brink of the River to a 


Tree's Stump on the Bank. Don Quixote look'd round 


about him, but could ſee no body; ſo, without more 
ado, he alighted from Rozinante, and commanded Sar 
cho to do the like from Dapple ; and, that he ſhould tie 
both the Beaſts very well to the Root of an Elm or 
Willow there. Sancho demanded of him the Cauſe of 


that ſudden lighting, and of that tying ; Don Quixote 


made anſwer, Know, Sancho, that this Boat thou ſee'ſt 
directly, for it can be nothing elſe, calls me, and in- 
vites me to go and enter into it, to give Aid to ſome 
Knight, or other Perſonage of Rank and Note, that 1s 
in Diſireſs; for this is the Stile of Books of Knight 
hood, and of Enchanters that are there intermingled, 


that when any Knight is in ſome Danger, that he can- 


not be freed from it, but by the Hand of ſome other 
Knight, altho* the one be diſtant from the other two 
or three thouſand Leagues, or more, they either ſnarch 
him into a Cloud, or provide him a Boat to enter in, 
and, in the twinkling of an Eye, either carry him ry 
OE | | 5 
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the Air, or thro' the Sea, as they liſt, and where his 
Aſſiſtance is needful ; ſo that, Sancho, this Boat is put 
here to the ſame Effect, and this is as clear as Day: 
And, before we go, tie Dapple and Rozinante toge- 
ther, and let's on in God's name, for I will not fail 
to embark my ſelf, tho' barefoot Friers ſhould entreat 
me. 1 
Well, ſeeing 'tis ſo, ſaid Sancho, and that you will 
every foot run into theſe, I know not what I fhall call 
'em, Fopperies, there's no way but to obey and lay down 
the Neck; according to the Proverb, Do as thy Ma ſter 
commands thee, and fit down at Table with him But 
for all that, for diſcharge of my Conſcience, let me tell 
you, that methinks that's no enchanted Boat, but one 
that belongs to ſome Fiſhermen of the River, for here the 
| beſt Saboga's in the World are taken. e 
| This he ſpoke whilſt he was tying his Beaſts, leaving 
them to the Protection and Defence of Enchanters, 
which griev'd him to the Soul. Don Quixote bid him 
he ſhould not be troubled for the leaving thoſe Beaſts, 
for he that ſhould carry them thro! thoſe longinque Ways 
and Regions, would alſo look to the other. I under- 
kand not your longinque, quoth Sancho, neither have [ 
heard ſuch a Word in all the Days of my Life. Lon- 
ginque, ſaid Don Quixote, that is far, remote; and no 
marvel that thou underſtand'ſt not that Word, for thou 
art not bound to the underſtanding of Latin, tho you 
have ſome that preſume to know when they are 1gno- 
rant. Now they are bound, ſaid Sancho, what ſhall we 
do ert! | 1 

What ! ſaid Don Quixote, bleſs our ſelves, and weigh 
Anchor: I mean, let us embark our ſelves, and cut the 
Rope by which this Boat is ty'd. So leaping into ic, 
and Sancho following, he cut the Cord, and the Boar 
fair and ſoftly fell off from the Bank: And when Sau- 
cho ſaw himſelf about ſome two Rods length within 
the River, he began to tremble, fearing his Perdition ; 
but nothing ſo much croubled him as to hear Dapple 
bray, and to ſee that Rozinante ſtruggled to unlooſe 
himſelf; and he told his * Dapple brays, and 
r | 6 | 4 con- 
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condoles for our Abſence, Naxinante ſtri ves to be at 
Liberty, to throw himſelf after us: O moſt dear Friends 
remain you there in Safety, and may the Madneſs that 
ſevers us from you, converted into Repentance, bring 
us back to your preſence, And with that he began 


to weep ſo bitterly, that Don Quixote, all moody and 


cholerick, began to cry out, What makes thee fear, 
thou cowardly Imp? What cry'ſt thou for, thou Heart 
of Curds? Who perſecutes thee? Who beats thce, 
thou Soul of a Milk-ſop? or, What want'ſt thou in 
the midſt of all Abundance? Art thou happily to go 
bare foot m— the Riphæan Mountains? Rather upon 
a Seat like an Arch. duke, through the calm Current 
of this delightful River, from whence we ſhall ver) 
quickly paſs into the main Sea; but hitherto we have 
gone and ſail'd ſome ſeven or eight hundred Leagues, 
and if I had an Aſtrolabe here, to take the Height of 
the Pole, I could tell thee how far we have gone, 


though, either my Knowledge is ſmall, or we have 


now, or ſhall quickly paſs the Equino#ial Line, which 
divides and cuts the two contrapos'd Poles: iv. equa] di- 
Raa 8 % ee 
And when you eome to this Line you ſpeak of, 
how far ſyall we have gone? A great way, anfwer'd 
Don Quixote, for of three hundred and ſixty Degrees, 
which the whole Globe containeth of Land and Water, 
according to Ptolomy's Computation, who was the 
greateſt Coſmographer known, we ſhall have gone the 
half, when we come to the Line J have told you of. 
Verily, quoth Sancho, you have brought me a pretty 
Witneſs to confirm your Saying, + Tol and Com- 
ration, and I know not what. Don Quixote laugh'd 
at Sancho's Interpretation he had given to the Name, 
and to the Computation and Account of the Coſmogra- 
pher Pio lom æus, and ſaid to him, You ſhall underſtand, 


—_——_— — — 


+ Miſtakes of the Words Ptolomeo and Computo, for 
fo tis in the Spaniſh, e Mon ns 


Sancho, 


— 
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Sanc ho, that when the Spaniards, and thoſe that embark 
themſelves at Cadiz to go to the Eaſt-· Indies, one of the 
greateſt Signs they have, to know whether they have 
aſs d the Equinoctial, is, that all Men that are in the 
Ship, their Lice die upon em, and not one remains with 
'em, nor in the Veſſel, tho' they would give their 
weight in Gold for him; ſo that, Sancho, thou may'lt 
put thy Hand to thy Thigh, and if thou meet'ſt with 
any live Thing, we ſhall be out of Doubt; if thau find'ſt 
nothing, then we have paſs'd the Line. 1 
1 cannot believe any of this, quoth Sancho, but yet 
1 will do what you will have me, tho' I know no ne- 


ceſſity for theſe” Trials, ſince I fee with thefe Eyes that 
we have not gone five Rods length from the Bank, for 
there Rozinante and Dapple are, in the ſame Places 


where we left em; and looking well upon the Matter, 
as I now do, I ſwear by me, that we neither move nor 
go faſter than an Ant, Pads. e by 
Make the Trial that I bid you, and care for no other, 
for thou know'ſt not what Columns are, what Lines, 
Parallels, Zodiacks, Eclipticks, Poles, Solftices, Ma ui- 
noctials, Planets, Sines, Points, and Meaſures, of which 
the' Celeſtial and Terreſtrial Spheres are compos'd ; for, 
if thou know'ſt all theſe, or any part of 'em, thou 
might'ſt plainly ſee what Parallels we have cut, what 
Sines we have feen, and what Images we have left be- 
hind, and are leaving now. And let me wiſh thee 


again, that thou ſearch and feel thy ſelf, for I do not 


think but that thou art as clean as a Sheet of white 
ſmooth: Paper, | "Ke 

Sancho began to feel, and coming ſoftly and warily 
with his Hand to the left (ide of his Neck, he lifted up 
his Head, and ſaid to his Maſter, Either your Expe- 
rience 1s falſe, or elſe we are not come ncar the Place 
you ſpeak of, by many Leagues, Why, quoth Don 
Quixote, haſt thou met with ſomething? Ay, with 
fome Things, ſaid he: And ſhaking his Fingers, he 
waſh'd his whole Hand in the River, by which, and in 


the Current, the Boat ſoftly ſlid along, without being 


mov'd by any ſecret Influence or hidden Enchantment, 
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ww; the very Courſe itſelf of the Water, 4s yet ſoft and 
eaſes: 4th £3. 0807 SHADY PSS 6903; 
By this they diſcover'd two great Water-mills in the 
midſt of the River; and Don Quixote, as ſoon as he 
ſaw them, cry'd aloud to Sancho, Sce'ſt thou, Friend, 
that City, Caſtle, or Fortreſs that ſhews itſelf, where 
ſome Knight is ſure oppreſs d, or ſome Queen or Prin- 
ceſs in ill plight, for whoſe Succour I am brought 
hither ? ROLL 3-41 | | 
What the Devil of City, Caſtle, or Fortreſs, Sir, do 


you talk of? quoth Sancho, Do you not ſee that thoſe 


are Water-mills in the River to grind Corn? Peace San- 
cho, ſaid he, for tho' they look like Warter-mills, . yet 
they are not; and I have told thee already, that theſe 


Enchantments chop and change Things out of their na- 


tural Being: I ſay not, that they change them out of 
one Being into another really, but in appearance; as 
was ſeen by Experience in the 'Transformations of Dl. 
cinea, the only Refuge of my Hopes. N 
New the Boat being gotten into the midſt of the 


Current, began to move ſomewhat faſter than before: 


They of the Mills, that ſaw the Boat come down the 
River, and that it was now even got into the ſwift Stream 
of the Wheels, many of them came running out with 
long Poles to ſtay it, and, as their Faces and Clothes 


were all cover'd with Meal-duſt, they made a ſtrange 


new, and cry'd out, faying, Devils of Men, whither go 
you? Are you mad to drown your ſelves, or be beaten to 
pieces againſt theſe Wheels ? 1 ĩ „ ned focut 
Did not I tell thee, Sancho, ſaid Don 8 then, 
that we ſhould come where I ſhould ſhew the Force of 
mine Arm? Look what wicked urcouth Fellows come 
to encounter me; look what a treop of Hobgoblins op- 
poſe themſelves againſt me; look what ugly Viſages 

lay the Bullbeggar with us : Now you ſhall ſee, you 
Raſeals z and ſlanding up in the Boat, he began aloud 
to threaten the Millers, ſaying, You baſe Scum, and 111- 
advis'd | free and deliver that Perſon which is in your 
Fortrefs' or Priſon oppreſs'd, be he high or low, or ot 
what ſort or quality ſoever, for I am Don Quixote de la 
9 N wy Ma nc ha, 


3 d ; SES ee e ue Ny 222 Et art ons FFP r „ * 8 


ee Aya 
ip 4 - . SJ 


Book II. Don QUIXOTE, 207 
Mancha, otherwiſe call'd The Knight of be Lions, for 
whom the ur Fr. of this Adventure is reſerv'd, 
by order of the high Heavens! And this aid, he laid 
Hand to his Sword, and began to fence in the Air againſt 
the Millers, who hearing, but not underſtanding his 
Madneſs, flood with their Poles to ſtay the Boat, which 
was now entering the Source and Chanel of the Wheels. 
Sancho kneel'd devoutly upon his Knees, praying Hea- 
ven to free him from ſo manifeſt a Danger; which ſuc- 
ceeded happily, by the Quickneſs and Skill of the Mil- 
lers, who oppoſing their Staffs to the Boat, ſtaid it, but 
ſo, that they overturn'd it, and Don Quixote and Sancho 
top'd into the River; but it was well for Don Quixote, 
who could ſwim like a Goofe, tho' the Weight of his 
Arms carried him twice to the bottom, and, had it not 
been for the Millers, who leap'd into the Water and 
pull'd em both out as if they had weigh'd em up, there 
they had both periſhid. | 

When they were both on Land, more wet than thirſty, 
Sancho, upon his Knees, with join'd Hands, and his 
Eyes nail d to Heaven, pray'd to God with a large and 
devout Prayer, to free him from thenceforward from the 
raſh Delizes and Enterprizes of his Maſter. And now 
the Fiſhermen came, the Owners of the Boat, which was 
broken to pieces by the Wheels, who ſeeing it ſpoil'd, 
began to diſrobe Sancho, and to demand Payment of 
Don Quixote, who very en as 1f he had done 
1 othing, ſaid to the Millers and Fiſhermen, That he 
would very willingly pay for the Boat, upon condition 
Z they ſhould freely deliver him, without Fraud or Guile, 
| he, Perſon or Perſons that were oppreſs'd in their 

alt'e, | | 
What Perſon, or what Caſtle, Madman? ſaid one of 
the Millers; Will you, trow, carry away thoſe that 
came hither to grind their Corn? Enough, thought Don 
Quixote to himſelf, here a Man may preach in a Wilder- 
= neſs, to reduce a baſe People to a good Work: In this 
Adventure two deep Enchanters have met, and the one 
diſturbs the other ; the one provided me the Bark, and 
the other overthrew me out of it; God help us, all any 

| | 1 Wor! 


n | The His ToxYof Boch II. 


World is Tricks and Devices, one contrary to t'other; 


I can do no more. And railing his Voice, he went on, 
faying, Friends, whoſoever you are, lock'd up in this 
Priſon, pardon me, for by my ill Fortune and yours, 
cannot deliver you from your Pain; this Adventure 1; 
kept and reſerv'd for ſome other Knight. When he had 
ſaid this, he agreed with the Fiſhers, and paid Twenty 
five Shillings tor the Boat, which Sancho gave with a 
very good Will, ſaying, With two of theſe Boar-tricks 
we ſhall ſink our whole Stock. 8 tap 
The Fiſhermen and the Millers were in a great Admi- 
ration, to ſee two ſuch ſtrange Shapes, quite from the 
ordinary Faſhion of other Men, and never underſtood to 
what Purpoſe Don Quixote uſed ail thoſe Diſcourſes to 
them; ſo, holding them for Madmen, they left 'em and 
ot to their Mills, and the Fiſhers to their Quarters, 
Don Quixote and Sancho, like Beaſts, turn to theit 
| Beafis : And this End had the Adventure of the Enchaw 
ted Bark. | bd” = 


4 Y 


| . H A. KX 
What bappen d to Don Quixote with the fair Huntreſs, 


NJ ER melancholy, end ill at eafe, went the Knight 
| and Squire to Horſeback, eſpecially Sancho, for it 
griev'd him at the Soul to meddle with the Stock of 
their Money; for it ſeem'd to him, that to part with 
any thing from thenee, was to part with his Eye- balls 
To be brief, without ſpeaking a Word to Horſe they 
went, and left the famous River, Don @uizote bury'd 
in his amorous Cogitations, and Sancho in thoſe of his 
Preferment, for as yet he thought he was far enough ol: 
from obtaining it; for altho' he were a Fool, yet he 
well perceived that all his Maſter's Actions, or the 
greateſt part of em, were idle; ſo he ſought after ſome 
Occaſion, that without entering into farther Reckom 
ings or Leave-taking with his Maſter, he might one 
Day get out of his Clutches and go home; but Fortune 

© order'd Matters contrary to his Fear. 
| 
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„It fell out then, that the next Day, about Sun- 
ſerting, and, as they were going out of a Wood, 
Don Lxixete ſpreads his Eyes about a green Meadow, 
and, coming near, he ſaw they were Falconers; he 
came nearer, and amongſt them, being a gallant Lady 
upon her Palfrey, or milk-white Nag, with green Furni- 
ture, and her Saddle-pummel of Silver. The Lady herſelf 
was all clad in green, fo brave and ſo rich, that bravery 
it ſelf was transform'd into her. On her Left-hand, 
he carry d a Soar- falcon, a Sign that made Don Quixote 
9 95 ſome great Lady, and Miſtreſs to all 


think 
the reſt, as true it was, ſo he cry'd out to Sancho; 
Run, Son Sancho, and tell that Lady on the Palfrey with 
the Soar-Hawk, that I, The Knight of the Lions, do 
kifs. her moſt beautiful Hands; and, if her Magnifi- 
cence; give me leave, I will receive her Commands, 
and be her Servant. to the utmoſt of my Power, that 
her Higneſs will be pleas'd to command me in; and take 
heed, Sancho, how thou ſpeak'ſt, and have a Care thou 
mix not thy Embaſſage with ſome of thoſe Proverbs 
. of thine. Tell me. of that? as if it were now the firſt 
Time, that I have carry'd Embaſſies to high and mighty 
Ladies in my Life. Except it were that thou carry dſt 
to Dulcinea 8 Don Quixote, I know not of any 
othex thou h t carry'd, at leaſt, whilſt thou wert with 
me, That's true, ſaid Sancho, but a good Pay-maſter 
needs no Surety; and where there is Plenty, the Gueſt 
are not Empty : I mean, there is no Telling nor Ad vi- 
ling me ought; for of all Things 1 know a little. 
1 believe it, ſaid Don Quixote, get thee gone in good 
Time, and God fpecd thee. . 
Sancho went on, putting Dapple out of his Pace 
with a. Career, and coming where the fair Huntreſs 
was alighting, he kneel'd down, and ſaid, Fair Lady, 
the Knight you ſee there, call'd The Knight of the 
= Lions, is my Maſter, and 1 am a Squire of his, whom 
at his Houſe they call Sancho Pare ; this ſaid Knight 
be Lions, who not long lince was call'd, The Knight 
A the ſorrowful Countenance, ſends me to tell your 
Ureatneſs, chat you be pleas' d to give him leave, __ 
q ; Wil 


* « 


„% 7; 


with your Liking, Good-will, and "Conſent, he put in 
ractice his Deſire, which is no other, as he ſays. and ! 
believe, than to ſerve your + lofty and high-flying Beau- 
ty; and if your Ladiſhip give him Leave, you ſhall do 
a Thing that may redound. to your Good, and he ſhall 
receive a moſt remarkable Favour and Content. 
Truly, hon eſt Squire, ſaid the Lady, thou haſt deliver' 
thy Embaſſage, with all the Circumſtances that fuch an 
Embaſſage requires; riſe, riſe, for the Squire of ſo re. 
 nown'd a Knight as he of the ſorrowful Countenance, of 
whom we have here ſpecial Notice, *tis not fit ſhould 
kneel; rife up, Friend, and tell your Maſter, that he come 
near on God's name, that the Duke my Husband and I may 
do him Service at a Houſe of Pleaſure we have here. 
Sancho roſe up aſtoniſh'd, as well at the good Lady's 
"Beauty, as, her Courtſhip and Courts, ef ecially for 
that ſhe told him ſhe had Notice of his Maſter the 
Knight of the ſorrowful Countenance ; for in that ſhe 
call'd him not Xnig ht of the Lions, twas becauſe it was 
fo lately put upon him. 'The Dutcheſs ask'd him, for 
as yet we know not of what Place ſhe was Dutcheſs, 
Tell me, Sir Squire, is not this your Maſter one of 
whom there is a Hiſtory printed, and goes by the Name 
of the ingenious Gentleman Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
the Lady of whoſe Life is likewiſe one Dulcinea del 
Toboſo? The very ſelf ſame, ſaid Sancho, and that 
Squire of his, that is, or ſhould be, in a Hiſtory, call'd 
Sancho Panca, am T, except I were chang'd in my 
Cradle; I mean, that I were chang'd in the Preſs. | 
am glad of all this, quoth the Dutcheſs ; go, Brother 
Panca, and tell your Maſter, that he is welcome to 
our Dukedom, and, that ho News could have given me 
greater Content. Sancho, with this 'fo- acceptable an 
Anſwer, with great Pleaſure return'd to his Maſter, to 
whom he recounted all that the great Lady had ſaid to 


— 


F For ſo tis in the Spaniſh, o make the ſimple Squire 
ſheak abſurdly enough,; F or, inſtead of Alteca, the Author 
makes him ſay Altaneria. 


him, 
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_ alighting from Dapple, one of his 


$ though my Fall had caſt me to the profound Abyſi ; 


a 


him, extolling to the Heavens her ſingular Beauty with 


his ruſtical Terms, her Aﬀableneſs and Courteſie. Don 


Quixote prank d it in his Saddle, fat ſtift in his Stirrups, 
ficted his Vizor, rouz d up Rozinante, and with a come- 
ly Boldneſs went to kiſs the Dutcheſs's Hands, who 
cauſing the Duke her Husband to be call'd, told him, 
whilſt Don Quixote was coming, his whole Embaſly : 
So both of *em having read his Firſt Part, and under- 
ſtood by it his beſotted Humour, attended him with 
much Pleaſure and Defire to know him, with a Purpoſe 
to follow his Humour, and to give way to all he ſhould 
fay, and to treat with him as a Knight-Errant as long as 
he ſhould be with them, with all the accuſtom'd Cere- 
monies of Knight-Errantry, which they had read, and 
were much affected with. . 
By this Don Quixote came, with his Vizor pull'd up, 


and making ſhew to alight, Sancho came to have held 


his Stirrup; but he was fo unlucky, that, as he was 

Feet caught upon a 
Halter of the Pack- ſaddle, fo that it was not poſſible for 
him to diſentangle himſelf, but hung by it, with his 
Mouth and Breaſt to the Groundward. Don Quixote, 
who us'd not to alight without his Stirrup's being held, 
thinking Sancho was already come to hold it, alighted- 
ſuddenly down, but-brought Saddle and all to the Ground, 
belike being 111 girt, to his much Shame, and Curſes in- 


wardly laid upon the unhappy Sancho, that had ftill 


his Leg in the Stocks. The Duke commanded ſome of © 
his Falconers to 5 the Knight and Squire, who rais'd 


Don Quixote in ill plight with his Fall, and limping: 


As well as he could, he went to kneel before the two 


Lordlings, but the Duke would not by any means con- 


ſent, rather alighting from his Horſe, he embraced Don 
Quixote, laying, | The 

I am very forry, Sir Knight of the ſorrowful Counte- 
nance, that your firſt Fortune hath been ſo ill in my 
Ground, but the Careleſneſs of Squires is oft the Cauſe 


of worſe Succeſſes. *Tis impoſlible, valorous Prince, 


that any ſhould be bad, ſince I have feen you, al- 


ſince 


other Beauties ſhould be prais d. 


The Duke procceded; I ſay, let the Knight of the Lions 


— 
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fince the Glory of ſeeing you would have drawn me out 
and rais'd me up, y Squire, a Curfe Ught on him, 
unites his Tongue better to ſpeak maliciouſly, than he 
girts his Horſe's Saddle to fit firmly; but howſoever ! 
am, down or up, on foot or on horſback, PII always 
be at yours and my Lady the Dutcheſs's Service, your 


worthy Conſort, the worthy HL Beauty, and uni- 
l 


verſal Princeſs of Courteſie. Softly, my Signior Don 
2uixote de In Mancha, quoth the Duke, for where my 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo is preſent, there's no reaſon 


* 


Now Sancho Panca was free from the Nooſe, and be- 


ing at hand, before his Maſter could anſwer a Word, 


he ſaid, It cannot be deny'd, but affirm'd, that my Lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo is very fair, but where we leaſt 
think, there goes the Hare away; for I have heard ſay, 
that ſhe you call Nature is like a Potter, that makes 
Veſſels of Clay, and he that makes a handſome Velle), 
may alſo make two or three, or an hundred: This ! 


ſay, that you may know my Lady Dutcheſs comes not 


a whit behind my Miſtreſs, the Lady Dulcinea del T6 
beſo. Don Quixote turn'd to the Dutcheſs, and faid, 
Your Greatneſs may ſuppoſe, that never any Knight in 
the World had ever ſuch a Prater to his Squire, nor 
a more conceited than mine, and he will make good 
what I ſay, if your Highneſs ſhall, at any time, be 


- pleas'd to make Trial. To which quoth the Dutcheſs, 


That honeſt Sancho may be conceited, I am very 
glad, a Sign he is wiſe ; for your pleaſant Conceits, 


Signior, as you very well know, reſt not in dull 
Brains; and fince Sancho is witty and conceited, from 


henceforward I confirm him to be diſcreet, And 2 
Prater, added Don Quixote. So much the better, 
ſaid the Duke, for many Conceits cannot be expreſs 
in few Words; and, that we may not ſpend the 
Time in many, come, Sir Knight of the ſorrowful Cour 
tenance, Of the Lions, your Highneſs muſt ſay, quoth 


Sancho, for now we have no more ſorrowful Coun 


tenance; and now let the Lions bear Countenance. 


come 


re | 
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come to my Caſtle, which is near here, where he ſhall 
have the Entertainmeut that is juſtly due to fo high a 
Perſonage, and that which the Dutcheſs and 1 are wont 


to give to Knights-Errant that come to us. 


By this time Sancho had made ready and girded Rozi- 
nante's Saddle well; and Don Quixote mounting him, 
and the Duke upon a goodly Horle, ſet the Dutcheſs in 
the middle, and they went toward the Caſtle. The 
Dutcheſs commanded that Sancho ſhould ride by her, 
for ſhe was infinitely delighted to hear his Diſcretions : 
Sancho was eaſily entreated, and weav'd himſelf be- 
tween the three, and made a fourth in their Converſation. 
The Duke and Dutcheſs were much pleas'd, who held it 


| for a great good Fortune to have lodg'd in their Caſtle 


ſuch a Knight-Errant, and ſuch a Squire-Erred, 8 


e ee 3+. XXKL 
That treats of many and great Affairs. 


ſY REAT was the Joy that Sancho conceiv'd, to 
; ſee himſelf a Favourite to the Dutcheſs, as he 
thought, for it ſhap'd out unto him, that he ſhould find 

in her Caſtle as much as in Don Diego's, or that of Ba ſi- 
lias's, for he was always affected with a plentiful Lite, 
and fo laid hold upon Occaſion's Lock ever when 'twas 
repreſented. The Rillory then tells us, that before they 
came to the Houſe of Pleaſure, or Caſtle, the Duke went 
before, and gave Order to all his Followers how they 
ſhould behave themſelves towards Don Were, who as 
he came on with the Dutcheſs to the Caſtle Gates, there 

came out two Lackeys or Palfrey-boys, cloath'd down to 
the Feet in Coats like Night-gowns, of fine crimfon 


$ vSattin, and taking Don Quixote in their Arms, with- 


out hearing or looking on him, they Taid, Go, and let 
your Greatneſs help my Lady to alight. Don Quixote 
did fo, and there was great complimenting betwixt both 
about it, but in the end the Dutcheſs's Earneſineſs pre- 
vail'd, and ſhe would not deſcend or alight from her Pal 
| | | re” s 
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frey but in the Duke's Arms, ſaying, That ſhe was too 
unworthy to be ſo unprofitable a Burden to ſo high à 
Knight. At length the Duke help'd her, and as they en- 
ter q a great baſe Court, there came two beautiful Dan- 
ſels; and eaſt upon Don Q#ixote's Shoulders a fair Man- 
tle of fineſt Scarlet, and in an Inſtant all the Leads of 
the Courts and Entries were throng'd with Men and 
Maid-ſervants of the Duke's, who cry'd aloud, Welcome, 
O Flower and Cream of Knights-Errant ! and all or mofi 
of them ſprinkled Pots of ſweet Water upon Don 
Quixote, and upon the Duke; all which made Don 
Quixote admire: And never till then did he truly be- 
lieve that he was a Knight-Errant really, and not fan- 
taſtically, ſeeing that he was uſed juſt as he had read 
Knights-Errant were in former Times. 
Sancho forſaking Dapple, ſhew'd himſelf to the 
Dutcheſs, and enter'd into the Caſtle; but his Conſcience 
ricking him that he had left his Aſs alone, he came to 


others to wait upon the Dutcheſs, and ſoftly ſpoke to her, 
Miſtreſs Gonſalezꝝ, or what is your Name, forſooth 
Donna Rodriguexa de As, ſaid the Waiting-woman, 
what would you have, Brother, with me ? o which 
uoth Sancho, I pray will you do me the Favour as to go 
out at the Caſtle Gate, where you ſhall find a dapple Af 
of mine, I pray will you ſee him put, or put him your 
ſelf, in the Stable, for the poor Wretch is fearful, and 
cannot by any means endure to be alone. If the Maſter, 
quoth ſhe, be as wiſe as the Man, we ſhall have a hot 
Bargain on't: Get you gone, with a Murrain to ye, 
and him that brought you hither, and look to your 
Aſs your ſelf, for the Waiting-women in this Houlz 
are not uſed to ſuch Drudgeries. Why truly, quo 
Sancho, I have heard my. Maſter ſay, who is the very 
Wizard of Hiſtorics, telling the Story of Lanzarote, 
when he came from Bretaigne, that Ladies look d to him, 
and Waiting- women to his Courſer ; and, touching my 


Aſs in particular, I would not change him for Lanza 


rotes Horſe. Brother, quoth ſhe, if you be a Jeſter, 


keep your Wit till you have Uſe of it, for thoſe thi BY 


will 


1 
. no, 
to t] 
& ſhe 1 
turnt 
Eyes 


© angr) 
3 Fi, 
entre. 
che 
have 
© look” 
& Horſe 
he 8 calls 

a reverend old Waiting woman, that came out amongt W quoth 
King rc 
Rodri 
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you. Well, yet, ſaid Sancho, the F ig is like to be ripe, 

Be you wall not loſe the prima viſta of your Years by 
i- a Peep leſs. Son of a Whore, ſaid the Waiting- 
n. woman all incens'd with Choler, whether J am old or 
of no, God knows, I ſhall give him an Account, and not 
d to thee, thou Raſcal, that ſtink'ſt of Garlick! All this 
e, 4 the ſpoke ſo loud that the Dutcheſs heard her, who 
turning, and ſeeing the Woman ſo alter'd, and her 
n angry. 


n 


e. Here, ſaid ſhe, with this Ideot, that hath earneſtlyß 
n. entreated me to put up his Aſs in the Stable, that is at 


d che Caſile Gate, giving me for an Inſtance, that they 
have done fo, I know not where; that certain Ladies 


14 


and there's no Reaſon to blame him: Dapple ſhall 


. 1 4 A . * 138 4 
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” Lahiga, a Word of . Diſerace. | 
;} Vieia, a Name that a Woman in Spain cannot en- 
Nure to hear, tt o ſhe were as old as Methuſalem. 


have 


will pay you, for 1 have nothing but this * F ig to give 


bloody red, ſhe ask'd her with whom ſhe was 


have Provender, as much as he will, and let Sanch 


take no Care, he ſhall be uſed as well as his own Perſon 


With theſe Difcourſes, plealing unto all but Don Quixote, 
they went up Stairs, and brought Don Ouixote into: 
goodly Hall hung with rich Cloth of Gold and Tiſſue; 
fir Damſels unarm'd him, and ſerv'd for Pages, all of em 
taught and inſtructed by the Duke and Dutcheſs what 
they ſhould do, and how they ſhould behave themſelves 
towards Don Quixote, that he might imagine and ſee they 
uſed him like a Knight-Errant. 8 
Don Quixote once vnarm'd, was in his ſtreight Trow: 
ſers and Doublet of Chamois, dry, high, and lank, with 
his. Jaws, that within and without bufs'd one another; 
a Picture, that if the Damſels that ſery'd him had not 
had a care to hold in their Laughter, which was one of 
the preciſe Orders their Lords had given em, had burt 
with laughing. They defird him to unclothe himſelf 
and ſhift a Shirt, but he would by no means conſent, 
ſaying, That Honeſty was as proper to a Knigtit-Errant 
as Valour ; Notwithſtanding he bade em give a Shin 
to Sancho; and locking himſelf up with him in a Cham 
ber where was a rich Bed, he pluck'd off his Clothes 
and put on a Shirt. And as Sancho and he were alone, 
he thus ſpoke to him : a. 1 
Tell me, modern Jeſter and old Jolthead, is it a ft 


Thing to. diſhonour and affront ſo venerable an ol! WM 
vern 
not b 
| tl that 
neatly uſe their Maſters ? For God's love, Sancho, loc 
to thy ſelf, and diſcover not thy coarſe Thread, that they of th 
may. ſee thou art not woven out of a baſe Web: Know, = 


Waiting-woman, and ſo worthy to be reſpected, as ſhe! 
Was that a fit Time to remember your Dapple? Or thin} 
you that theſe were Lords to let Beaſts fare ill, that f 


Sinner as thou art, that the Maſter is ſo much the mor: 


eſieem'd, by how much his Servants are honeſt au 
mannerly; and one of the greateſt Advantages that gre 
Men have over Inferiours 1s, that they keep Servants ® 
good as themſelves. Know'ſt thou not, poor Fellow » 
thou art, and unhappy as I am, that if they ſee the: 
Joh ſome i 
Mountebank, or ſhifting Squire? No, no, Friend * 3 
; rhe 875 | _ >. my 


to be a groſs Peaſant, they will think that 
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| ſhun, ſhun theſe Inconveniences ; for he that ſtumbles 
' too much upon the Prater and Wit monger, at the firſt 
ö Toe- knock falls, and becomes a ſcornful Jeſter. Bridle 
thy Tongue, conſider and ruminate upon thy Words be— 
fore they come from thee ; and obſerve, that we are 
now come to a Place, from whence, with God's Help, 
and mine Arms Valour, we ſhall go better'd three-fold, 
nay, five-fold, in Fame and Wealth. | 
Sancho promis'd him very truly, to ſow up his Mouth, 
or to bite his Tongue, before he would ſpeak a Word 
that ſhould not be well conſider'd, and to Purpoſe, as 
he had commanded ; and that he ſhould not fear, that 
by him they ſhould ever be diſcover'd, Don Quixote 
drefled himſelf, buckled his Sword to his Belt, and 
clapp'd his ſcarlet Mantle upon him, putting on a Hun- 
ter's Cap of green Sattin, which the Damſels had given 
him ; and thus adorn'd, to the great Chamber he went, 
where he found the Damſels all in a row, fix on one 
ſide, and fix on the other, and all with Proviſion for 
him to waſh, which they miniſtred to him with Cour- 
telies and Ceremonies. EE, | | 
Betwixt them, ſtreight, they go thim full cf Pomp and 
Majelty, and carried him to another Room, where 
was a rich Table, with Service for four Perſons, Tae 
Duke and Dutcheſs came to the Door to receive him, and 
with them a grave Clergyman *, one of thoſe that go- 
vern great Mens Houſes ; one of thoſe that, as they are 
not born nobly, ſo they know not how to inſtruct thoſe 
that are; one of thoſe that would have great Mens li- 
beralities meaſur'd by the ſtreightneſs of their Minds; 
of thoſe that, teaching thoſe Te, govern to be fruga}, 
would make them miſerable ; ſuch a one, I ſay, this - 
Clergyman was, that came with the Duke to receive 
Don Quixote. There paſſed a thouſand loving Compli- 
ments, and, at laſt, taking Don Quixote between them, 
they ſat down to dinner. 9 8 | | 
The Duke invited Don Quizote to the upper end of 
che Table; which, tho' he retus'd, yet the Duke ſo impor- 


* 
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| Vol HI; © ps, > ak. 


2 18 


turn'd him, that he was forced to take it. 
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The Clergy- 


man ſat over againſt him, and the Duke and Dutcheſs 
on cach ſide. Sancho was by at all, gaping, in admi- 
ration, to ſee the Honour thoſe Princes did to his Maſter ; 
and, ſeeing the many Ceremonies and Intreaties that 
alled betwixt the Duke and him, to make him fit 
down at the 'Table's end; he ſaid, If your Worſhips will 
give me leave, I'Il tell you a Tale that happen'd in our 
'Fown concerning Places. Scarce had Sancho ſaid this, 
when Don Quixote began to ſhake, believing certainly 
ne would ſpeak ſome idle Specch. Sancho beholding, 
underſtood him, and ſaid, Fear not, Sir, that I ſhall be 
unmannerly, or that I ſhall ſay any thing that may not 
be to the Purpoſe ; for I have not forgotten your Coun- 


Fel, touching ſpeaking much or little, well or ill. 
remember nothing, Sancho, quoth Don : 


tt ir ; 


ſpeak what thou wilt, ſo thou ſpeak quickly, Well, 
what I ſhall ſpeak, quoth Sancho, is as true as my Ma- 
Mer, Don Quixote, will not let me lye, who is here pre- 
ſent. For me, reply'd Don Quixote, lye as much as 
thou wilt, for I'll not hinder thee ; but take heed what 


thou ſpeak'ſt. 


I have ſo heeded and re-heeded it, that 


you ſhall ſee, I warrant ye. Twere very fit, quoth 


Don 2. 


this Coxcomb to be thruſt 


thouſand Follies. | 


Aſſure ly, quoth the Dutch 


uixote, that your Greatneſſes would command 
out, for he will talk you 2 


eſs, Sancho ſhall not ſtir 
a jot from me; for I know he is very diſcrect. Dif: 
creet Years live your Holineſs, quoth Sancho, for the 
00d Opinion you have of me, altho' I deſerve it not, 
And thus ſays my Tale; A Gentleman of our Town, ve— 
ry rich, and well born; for he was of the Blood of thc 
Alami of Medina de! Campo, and married with Donna 
Mencia de Quinnones, that was Daughter to Don Alon/6 
de Maranon, Knight of the Order of St. Facques, that 
was drown'd in the Herradura, touching 
Quariel was not long hace in our Town; for, as Ire. 
member, my Maſter, Don Quixote, was in it, where 


little Tomas, the Madcap, Son to Balvaſtro, the Smit), 


whom that 


We 
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was wounded, Is not all this true, Maſter of mine? 
Say by your Life, that theſe Lords may not hold me for 
a prating Lyer. | | | 

Hitherto, ſaid the Clergyman, I rather hold thee for a 
Prater than a Lycr; but from henceforward, I know not 
for what 1 ſhall hold thee. Thou giveſt ſo many Wit- 
neſſes and ſo many Tokens, Sancho, that. I cannot but 
ſay, quoth Don Quixote, thou telleſt true; on with thy 
Tale, and make an end + for I think thou wilt not have 

ended theſe two Days, Let him go on, quoth the 
Dutcheſs, to do me a Pleaſure ; and let him tell his 
Tale as he pleaſes, tho' he make not an end theſe ſix 
Days ; for if they were ſo many Years, they would be 
the beſt that ever I paſſed in my Life. 

I ay then, my Maſiers, that the ſaid Gentleman T 
told you of at firſt, and whom I know, as well as I 
know one Hand from another, for, from my Houſe to 
his, tis not a Bow-ſhot, invited a poor, but honeſt 
Husbandman. On, Brother, faid the Clergyman, for 
methinks, you travel with your Tale, as if you would 
not reſt till the next World. In leſs than half this, I 
will, if it pleaſe God, quoth Sancho, and ſo I proceed. 
The ſaid Husbandman coming to the ſaid Gentleman In- 
viter's Houſe ; God be merciful to him, for he 1s now 
dead, and for a further Token, they ſay, died like a 
Lamb ; for I was not by, for at that Time I was gone 
to another 'Town to Reaping. Sg 

I prithee, quoth the Clergyman, come back from your 
Reaping, and without burying the Gentleman, except 
you mean to make more Obſequies, end your Tale. The 
Buſineſs then, quoth Sanc ho, was this, that both of them 
being ready to lit down at Table; for methinks, I ſee em 
now, more than ever. The Dukes receiv'd great Plea- 
ſure, to ſee the Diſtaſte that the Clergyman took at the 

= Delays and Pauſcs of Saxcho's Tale; and Don Quixote 

conſum'd himſelf in Choler and Rage. Then thus, quoth 

Sancho, both of them being ready to fit down, the 
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I After be bad begun a Tale without Head or Foot, he 
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Husbandman contended with the Gentleman not to fir 
uppermoſt, and he with the other, that he ſhould, as 
meaning to command in his own Houſe, But the Hus- 
bandman 8 to be mannerly, and courteous, 
never would ; till the Gentleman, very moody, laying 
Hands upon him, made him fit down perſorce; ſaying, 
fit you down, you Threſher, for whereſoever I it, that 
ſhall be the Table's end to thee. And now you have my 
Tale; and truly, I believe, it was brought in here 
pretty well to the purpoſe. £7 | 
Don Quixote's Face was in a thouſand Colours, that 
jaſper'd upon his Brow. The Lords aſſembled their 
Laughter, that Don Quixote might not be too much 
_ abas'd, when they perceiv'd Sancho's Knavery ; and, to 
change Diſcourſe, that Sancho might not proceed with 
other Fooleries, the Dutcheſs ask d Don Quixote, what 
News he had of the Lady Duleinea, and if he had ſent 
her, for a preſent, lately, any Giants, or Bug-bears, ſince 
he could not but have over come many ? To which 
Don Quixote anſwer'd, Lady o' mine, my Misfortunes, 
ui ho' they had a beginning, yet they will never have 
e: d ng: Giants, Elves, and Bug-bears I have overcome, 
and ſent her; but where ſhould they find her that is en- 
chanted, and turn'd into the foulcſt Creature that can be? 
I know not, quoth Sancho, methinks ſhe is the faireſt 4 | 
ag Creature in the World; at leaſt, I know well, that for | 
her Nimbleneſs and Leaping, *ſhe'll give no Advantage 
to a Tumbler; in good Faith, my Lady Dutcheſs, ſhc 
leaps from the Ground upon her Aſs, as if ſhe were a 3 
Cat. Have you ſcen her enchanted, Sancho? ſaid the & 
Duke. How! ſeen her! quoth Sancho; why who the | 
Devil but I was the firſt that fell into the Trick of her 
Enchantment ? ſhe is as much enchanted as my A. 
'The Clergyman, that heard them talk of Giants, Elves, 
Bug bears, and Enchantments, fell into reckoning, that 
that was Don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe Story the 
Duke ordinarily read, and for which he had divers times 
reprehended him, telling him, Twas a Madneſs to read 
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ſuch 
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ſuch Fopperies; and being aſſured of the Certainty which 
he ſuſpeted, ſpeaking to the Duke very angrily, he 
ſaid, your-Excellency ought to give God Almighty an 
Account for this Man's Folly, This Don Quixote, or 
Don Coxcomb, or how do you call him, I ſuppoſe he 
is not ſo very an Ideot as your Excellency would make 


him, giving him ready Occaſions to procced in his 


empty-brain'd Madneſs. And, framing his Diſcourſe - 
to Don Quizote, he ſaid : „ 

And who, good Man Dull-pate, hath thruſt in your 
Brain, that you are a Knight-Errant ? that you overcome 
Giants, and take Bug-bears ? get you, in God's Name, fo 
be it ſpoken, return to your Houſe, and bring up your 
Children, if you have them, and look to your Stock, 
and leave your ranging thro' the World, blowing Bub- 


bles, and making all that know you, or not know you, 
to laugh. Where have you ever found, with a Miſchief, 


that there have been, or are Knights-Errant! {where any 
Giants1n Spain? or Bug-bears in Mancha ? or enchanted 
Dulcinea's? with the reſt of your 'Troop of Simplicities. 
Don Quixote was very attentive to this venerable 
Man's Diſcourſe ; and, ſeeing him now ſilent, without 
any Reſpect of the Dukes, with an angry Conntenance, 
he ſtood up, and ſaid But his Anſwer deſerves a 
Chapaer by it ſelf, | 


. 
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CHAP. XXXII 
Of Don Quixote*s Auſwer to his Reprehender ; with o- 
. they Succeſſes, as Wiſe as witty. 


N ON Quixote, being thus upon his Legs, and 
trembling from Head to Foot, like a Man fiii'd 


with Quickſilver, with a haſty and thick Voice, ſid, 


'The Place, and Preſence before whom I am, and the 
Reſpect I have, and always had, to Men of your Coar, 


do bind and tie up the Hands of my juſt Wrath; ſo 


that, as well for what I have ſaid, as for I know, all 
know, that Women and Gowns-men Weapons are the 
ſame, their Tongues, I will enter into ſingle Combat with 

| | * you 
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You with mine, tho' I rather expected good Counſc! 
from you, than infamous Revilings ; good and well 
meant Reprehenſions require and ask other Circumſtances, 
other Points; at leaſt, your publick and ſo bitter Repre- 
hen(ions have paſſed all Limits, and your gentle ones had 
been better; neither was it fit, that, without Knowledge 
of the Sin you reprehend, you call the Sinner, without 
more ado, Coxcomb and Ideot. Well, for which of my 
Coxcombries ſeen in me, do you condemn and revile 
me, and command me home to my own Houſe, to 
look to the governing of ir, my Wife and Children, 
without knowing whether I have any of theſe ? Is there 
no more to be done, but in a hurry to enter other Mens 
Houſes, to rule their Owners? nay, one that hath been 
a poor Pedagogue, or hath not ſeen more World than 
twenty Miles about him, to meddle fo roundly, to give 
Laws to Chivalry, and to judge of Knights-Errant ? It 
is happily a vain Plot, or Time ill ſpent, to range thro? 
the World, not ſeeking its Dainties, but the Bitternefs, of 
it, whereby good Men aſpire to the Seat of Immortality? 
If your Knights, your Gallants, or Gentlemen ſhould 
have call'd me Coxcomb, I ſhould have held it for an Af- 
Front irreparable; but that your poor Scholars account 
me a Madman, that never trod the Paths of Knight- 
Errantry, I care not a Chip. A Knight I am, a Knight 
411 d e, if it pleaſe the moſt High. Some go by the 
ſpacious Field of proud Ambition, others by the way of 
Servile and baſe Flattery, a third Sort by deceitful Hypo- 
criſy, and few by that of true Religion; but I, by my 
Stars Ine lination, go in the narrow Path of Knight-E:- 
rantry; for whoſe Exercsſe I deſpiſe Wealth, but not Ho- 
nour. I have ſatisfy*'d Grievances, re&ify'd Wrongs, 
chaſtisd Inſolences, overcome Giants, trampled over 
Sprites: I am enamour'd, only becauſe there is a Neceſ- 
firy Knights-Errant ſhould be ſo ; and tho' I be ſo, yet 
1 am not of thoſe vicious Amoriſts, but of your chaſte 
Platonics. My Intentions always aim at a good End; 
as, to do good to all Men, and hurt to none. If he tha: 
underſtands this, that performs it, that practiſes ih, de. 

e | ve 
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ſerve to be called Fool, let your Greatneſſes judge, ex- 
cellent Duke and Dutcheſs. 8 
Well, I adviſe you, quoth Sancho Maſler o“ mine, 
ſpeak no more in your own behalf; for there is no 
more to be ſaid, no more to be thought, no more perſe- 
vering in the World; beſides, this Signior denying, as 
he hath done, that there neither is, nor hath been, Knight- 
Errant in the World, no Marvel tho' he know no“ 
what he hath ſaid. Are you, trow, quoth the Clergy- 
man, that Panca, whom they fay, your Maſter hath 
promis'd an Iſland? Marry am J, ſaid he; and I am he 
that deſerves it as well as any other, and I am he tha! 
* keep Company with good Men, and thou ſhalt be as 
good as they; and I am one of thoſe that, not with” 
whom thou wei't bread, but with whom thou haſt fed, 
and of thoſe that. Lean to a good 'Tree, and it will © 
ſhadow thee; I have lean'd ro my Maſter, and it is 
many Months fince 1 have kept him Company, and 
am his other ſelf, If God pleafe, live he, and I ſho! 
live; he ſhall not want Empires to command, nor ! 
Illands ro govern. Ig. 
No ſurely, Friend Sancho, ſtreight, ſaid the Duke, for 
I, in Signior Don Quixote's Name, will give thee an 
odd one of mine, of no ſaall Worth. Kucel down, 
Sancho quoth Don Quixote, and kiſs his Exgglleacy's Lobt, 
for the Favour he hath done thce ; which Sancho did 
But when the Clergyman ſaw this, he roſe up wonder” 
ful angry, ſaying, By my holy Order, I am about to 
ſay, your Excelleney is as mad as one of theſe Sinners; 
and ſee if they muſt not needs be mad, when wiſe Men 
canonize their Madneſs, Your Excellency may do welk 
to ſtay with them; for whilli they are here, V11 get me 
home, and ſave a Labour of correcting what I cannot 
amend ; and without any more ado, leaving the reli of 
his Dinner, he went away, the Duke and Dutcheſs nc: 
being able to pacify him, tho? the Duke ſaid not much tio 


— 


_ 


He blunders out Proverbs, as uſual, to no Puros, 
which is Sancho's Part always. . 
CS 4 him, 
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him, as being hinder'd with Laughter at his unſeaſona- 
ble Choler, 

When he ended his Laughter, he faid to Don Quixote, 
Sir Knight of the Lions, you have anſwered ſo deeply for 
your ſelf, that you left nothing unſatisfy'd to this your 
Grievance, which, tho' it ſecm to be one, yet is not; 


for as Women have not the Power to wrong, neither 


have Churchmen, as you beſt know, Tis true, quoth 
Don Quixote, the Cauſe is, that he who cannot be 
wrong'd, can do no Wrong to any body : Women, 
Children, and Churchmen, as they cannot defend them- 
ſelves, when they are offended, ſo they cannot ſuffer an 


Aſfront and a Grievance ; there is this Difference, as your 


Excellency belt knows; the Affront comes from one 
that may do it, and be able to make it good, the Grie- 
vance may come from either Party without affronting. 
For Example, one ſtands carelelly in the Street, ſome 
ten Men come arm'd, and baſtinadoing him, he claps 


Hand to his Sword, and doth his Devoir ; but the Mul- 


titude of his Aſſailants hinder him of his Purpoſe, which 


is to be reveng'd; this Man is Wrong'd, but not Aﬀront- 
cd. And this-ſhall be confirm'd by another Example: 
One ſtands with his Back turned, another comes and 


ſtrikes him, and when he hath done, runs away, the 
other follows, but overtakes him not; he that receiv'd 
the Blow is Wrong'd, but not Affronted, becauſe the 
Affront ought to have been maintain'd ; if he that ſtruck 


him, tho' he did it baſely, fland ſtill, and face his Enc- 


my, then he that was ſtruck, is Wrong'd and Affronted 
both together Wrong'd, becauſe he was ſtruck Coward- 


ly ; Affronted, becauſe he that ſtruck him ſtood ſtill to 
make good what he had done. And fo, according to 


the Laws of curſed Duel, I may be Wrong'd, but not At- f 


fronted ; for Children and Women have no Apprehenſion, 
neither can they fly, nor ought to ſtand ſtill ; and fo is 
it with the Religious; for theſe kinds of People want 
Arms offenſive and defenſive, ſo that tho' they be natu- 


rally bound to defend themſelves, yet they are not to 


_ offend any body. And tho' even. now I faid I was 


Wrong'd, I ſaw now I am not; for he that can re- 


ceive 


Book II. Don OQUIX OTE. 225 
ceive no Aſfront, can give none; for which Cauſes I 
have no Reaſon to reſent, nor do I, the Words that that 

ood Man gave me; only I could have wiſh'd he had 
ſtay d a 00 that I might have let him ſee his Error, 
in ſaying or rrRN there have been no Knights-Er- 
rant in the World; for if Amadis had heard this, or 
one of thoſe infinite Numbers of his Lineage, I know 
it had not gone well with his Worſhip. 

I'll ſwear, quoth Sancho, that they would have given 
him a Flaſh, that ſhould have cleav'd him from Head to 
Foot, like a Pomegranate, or a ripe Musk-melon, they 
were pretty Youths to ſufter ſuch. Jeſts. By my Holi- 
dam, I think certainly if Ronaldos de Montalnan had 

| hcard theſe Speeches from the poor Knave, he had 
bung'd up his Mouth, that he ſhould not have ſpoken 
theſe three Years ; I, I, he ſhould have dealt with them, 
and ſee how he would have ſcap'd their Hands. 

The Dutcheſs was ready to burſt with Laughter at 
Sancho, and, to her Mind, ſhe held him to be more con- 

ceited and madder, than his Maſter, and many at tha: 

Time were of this Opinion. 5 | 
Finally, Don Quixote was pacify'd, and Dinner end. 

ed, and, the Cloth being taken away, there came four 

Damſels, one with a ſilver Baſon, the other with an 

Ewer, a third with two fine white Towels, the fourt}z 

with her Arm tuck'd up to the middle, and in her 

white Hands, for white they were, a white Naples 

Waſh Ball. She with the Baſon came very mannerly, 

and ſet it under Don Quixote's Chin, who, very lilen:, 

and wondering at that kind of Ceremony, taking it to 
be the Cuſtom of the Country, to waſh their Faces 
inſtead of their Hands, he ſtretch'd out his Face as fac 
as he could, and inſtantly the Ewer began do Rain upon 
him, and the Damſcl with the Soap ran over his Bead 
apace, raiſing white Flakes of Snow, for ſuch were 
thoſe Scowerings, not only upon his Beard, but over 
all the Face and Eyes of the obcdicar Knight, fo chr 

i he was forc'd to ſhut them, | 

The Duke and Dutcheſs, that kuew nothing of this, 

1 liood expecting what would become of this Lavarorv. 

=_ TS ol a The 


226 De Hrsro KY Book II. 


and of waſhing Don Quixote, and ſtreight ſhe that had 


lay, Madam, quoth he, that I have heard, that, in other 


The Barber-Damſel, when ſhe had ſoap'd him well wih | 
her Hand, feign'd that ſhe wanted more Water, and made 
her with the Ewer to go for it, whillt Signior Don 


Quixote expected, which ſhe did; and Don Quixote re- 


main'd one of the ſtrangeſt Pictures, to move Laughter, 
that could be 1magin'd. All that were preſent, many 
in number, beheld him, and as they ſaw him with a 
Neck half a Yard long, more than ordinarily ſwarthy, 
his Eyes ſhut, and his Beard full of Soap, it was great 
Marvel, and nuch Diſcretion, they could forbear Laugh- 


ing. The Damſels of the Jeſt caſt down their Eyes, not 


dai ing to look on their Lords, whoſe Bodies with Cho- 
ler and Laughter even tick1'd again, and they knew not 
what to do; either to puniſh the Boldneſs of the Girls, 
or reward them for the Paſlime they receiv'd, to ſce 
Don Quixote in that manner. 

Lalily, ſhe with the Ewer came, and they made an 


the Towels wip'd and dry'd him gently, and all four of 
them, at once making him a low Courteſy, would have 
gone; but the Duke, becauſe Don Quixote ſhould not 
tall into the Jeſt, call'd to the Damſel with the Baſon, 
fiying, come and waſh me too, and ſee that you have 
Water enough. The Wench, that was wily and care- | 
ful, came and put the Baſon under the Duke, as ſhe had 
done to Don Quixote, and, making haſte, they waſh 5 
and ſcour'd him very well ; and, leaving him dry and 
olean, making Courteſies, they went away, After, it 
was known that the Duke {wore, that, if they had not 
waſh'd him as well as Don Quixote, he would puniſh 
them for their lightneſs, which they diſcreetly made 
amends for, with ſoaping him. 5 7 
Sancho mark'd all the Ceremonies of the Lavatory, We 
and ſaid to himſelf, Lord! thought he, if it be the 
Guſtom in this Country to waſh the Squire's Beard, 
as well as the Knight's! for on my Soul and Conſcience , 
1 have need of it; and, if they would, te run over me 
with a Razor too. == 
What ſay'ſt to thy ſelf, Sancho? ſaid the Dutcheſs. | 
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Princes Palaces, they us'd to give Water to waſh Mens 
Hands, when the Cloth is taken away, but not Ley to 
ſcour their Beards; and therefore I ſee tis good to live 
long, to fee much; altho' tis ſaid alſo, that he that 
lives long, ſuffers much; though to ſuffer one of theis 
Lavatories, is rather Pleaſure than Pain. 

Take no Care, Sancho, quoth the Dutcheſs, for I'll make 
one of my Damſe!s waſh thee, and, if need be, lay thee 
a bucking. For my Beard, quoth Sancho, 1 ſhould be 
glad for the preſent, for the reſt, God will provide 
hereafter. Look you, Carver, ſaid > Donches what 
Sancho deſires, do juſt as he would have you. The Car- 
ver anſwer'd, that Signior Sancho ſhould be punctually | 
ſerv'd; and ſo he went to Dinner, and carry'd Sancho 
with him; the Dukes and Don @xixote litt ing ſt II, 
and conferring about many and ſevergl Affairs, but all 
concerning the Practice of Arms and Knight-Errantry. 

The Dutcheſs requelted Don Quixote, to delincate 


* and deſcribe unto her, ſince he ſeem'd to have a happy 
_ Memory, the Beauty and Feature of the Lady Duleineæ 
9 del Toboſo; for, according to Fame's Trumpet, ſhe 
| 2 thought ſhe muſt needs be the faircht Creature in the 
| > World,; and alſo of the Maxcha. | 


Don Quixcte ligh'd at the Dutcheſs's Command, 


and ſaid, if I could take out my Heart, and Jay it be- 
1 fore your Great neſs's Eyes, upon this Table in a Diſh, ! 
" would fave my Tongue a Labour to tell you that which 


would not be imagin'd; for in my Heart your Excel- 
legey ſhould ſce her lively departed ; but why ſhould ! 
be put co deſeribe and delineate exactly, piece for picce, 
each ſeveral Beauty of the peerleſs Dulcinea, a Buden 
fcter for other Backs than mine; an Enterprize in which 
the Pencils of Parraſius, Timantes, and Apelles, and 
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; the Tools of Lyſippus, ſhould indeed be employed, to 

: paint and carve her in Tables of Marble and Braſs, and 

. Ciceronian and Domoſthenian Rhetoric to praiſe her; - 

2 What mean you by your Domoſtherian, Signior Don 1 
Quixote? quoth the Datcheſs. Domoſthenian Rhetoric, i 

quoth he, is as much as to fay,. the Rhetoric of De20/- | j 

1 enes, as Ciceroniny of Cicero, bei which were the $3 
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two greateſt Rhetoricians in the World. Tis true, 
quoth the Duke, and you ſhew'd your Ignorance in ask- 
ing that Queſtion ; but for all that, Sir Don Quixote 


might much delight us, if he would paint her out; for 


I'll warrant, tho it be but in her firit Draught, ſhe will 
appear fo well, that the moſt Fair will envy her. 1 
would willingly, ſaid he, if Misfortune had not blotted 
out her Idea, that not long ſince befel her, which is ſuch, 
that J may rather bewail it, than deſcribe her; for 
your Grcatneſſes ſhall underſtand, that as I went here- 
tofore to have kiſs'd her Hands, and receive her Bene— 
diction, Leave and Licence, for this my third Sally, I 


found another manner of one than I look'd for; 1 found 


her enchanted, and turn'd from a Princeſs to a Country 
Wench, from fair to foul, from an Angel to a Devil, 
from ſweet to contagious, from well ſpoken to ruſtic, 
from modeſt to skittiſh, from light to darkneſs, and, fi- 
nally, from Dulcinea del Toboſo, to a Peaſanteſs of Sayago. 

Now God defend us, quoth the Duke, with a loud 
Voice, v:!1> is he that has done ſo much Hurt to the 
Wer!.{ v/%o has taken away the Beauty that chear'd 
i: { the Q.icknc!s that entertain'd it? and the Honeſiy 


Wat did 27.4 : Who! ſaid he, who but ſome curs'd 
Aicha; oe ut thoſe many envious Ones that per- 


cute ne; this wicked Race born in the Word, to dark- 
en and ennihilate the Exploits of good Men, and to 
gie Light and raiſe the es of Evil. Enchanters 
haue nie peiſecuted, Enchanters nie perſecute, and En- 
chi ters will me perſecute, till they caſt me and my loft) 
Clary into the profound Abyſs of Forgetfulneſs, id 


there they hurt and wound me, where they ſee IJ have 
nen Peeling; for to take from a Knight-Errant his 


Lady, is to take away his Eyeſight, with which he ſecs 
tue Sun that does lighten him, and the Food that docs 
ruurtſh him. Oft have I ſaid, and now I ſay again, 
that a Knight-Errant without a Miſtreſs, is like a 'Trec 
without Leaves, like a Building without Cement, or a 
Shadow without a Body, by which it is caus'd. 
There is no more to be ſaid, quoth the Dutcheſs; but 
yet, if we may give Credit to the Hiſtory of Don 
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Qzixote, that not long lince came to light with a general 
Applauſe, 'tis ſaid, as I remember, thar you never ſaw 
Dulcinea, and, that there's no ſuch Lady in the World, 
but, that ſhe's a meer fantaſtical Creature engender'd in 
your Brain, where you have painted her with all the 
Graces and Perfections that you pleaſe, 

Here's much to be ſaid, quoth he; God knows if there 


be a Dulcinea or no in the World, whether ſhe be fantalti- 


cal or not; and theſe be Matters whofe juſtifying mult 
not be fo far ſearcl'd into: Neither have I engender'd 
or brought forth my Lady, tho' I contemplate on her, as 
is fitting, ſhe being a Lady that has all the Parts that 
may make her famous thro' the whole World; as theſe, 
fair, without Blemiſh ; grave, without Pride; amorous, 
but honeſt ; thankful, as courteous ; courteous, as well 
bred ; and, finally, of high deſcent, by reaſon that Beau- 
ty ſhines and marches upon her Noble Blood in more 


Degrees of Perfection than in mean- born Beauties. 


Tis true, ſaid the Duke, but Don Quixote muſt give 
me Leave to ſay what the Hiſtory, where his Exploits 
are written, ſays; where 'tis inferr'd, that tho' there 
be a Dulcinea in Toboſo, or out of it, and that ſhe be 
fair in the higheſt degree, as you deſcribe her, yet in her 
Highneſs of Birth ſhe's not equal to your Oriana'gs, 
your Alaſtraxarea'*s, or your Madaſima's, with others of 
this kind, of which your Hiſtories are full, as you well 
know. To this I anſwer you, quoth Don Quixote, Dul- 
cinea is virtuous, and Virtue adds to Lineage, and one 
that's mean and virtuous ought to be more eſteem'd than 
another noble and vicious. Beſides, Dalcinea has one 
Shred that may make her Queen with Crown and Scepare, 
tor the Merit of a fair and virtuous Woman extends to do 
greater Miracles, and altho' not formally, yet virtually 
Me has greater Fortunes laid up for her. 

I fay, Signior Don Quixote, quoth the Dutcheſs, that 
in all you ſpeak you go with your Leaden Plummet, 


a 


7 Names of ſeign'd Ladies in Books of Kniahthood. 


and 
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and, as they ſay, with your Sounding-line in your Hand, 
and, that henceforward I will believe, and make all in 
my Houſe believe, and my Lord the Duke too if need be, 
that there is a Duleinea in Toboſo, and that at this Day 
ſhe lives; that ſhe is fair, and well born, and deſerves 
that ſuch a Knight as Don we ſhould ſerve her; 
But yet I have one Scruple left, and I know not, ſom: 


kind of Inckling againſt Sancho ; the Scruple is, that 


the Hiſtory ſays, that Panca found the ſaid Lady Du!:i- 
mea, when he carried her your Epiſtle, winnowing a Bag 
of Wheat, and for more aſſurance, that it was red Wheat, 
a thing that makes me doubt of her high Birth. 

To which Don Quixote reply'd, Lady o' mine, you 
ſhall know that all, or the moſt part, of my Affairs are 


clean different from the ordinary Courſe of other Knights 


Errant, whether they be directed by the unſerutable 
Will of the Deſtinies, or by the Malice of ſome envious 
Enchanter ; and as tis evident that all, or the moſt of 
your famous Knights-Errant, one has the Favour not to 
be enchanted ; another, to have his Fleſh ſo impenetrable 
that he cannot be wounded, as the famous Rold4ar, onc 
of the twelve Peers of France, of whom 'twas ſaid tha! 
he could not be wounded but upon the Sole of his left 
Foot, and that this too muſt be with the Point of a great 
Pin, and with no other kind of Weapon; ſo that when 
Bernardo de] Carpio did kill him in Ronceſwalles, (ct 
ing he could not wound him with his Sword, he liftec 
him in his Arms from the Ground, and ſtifled him, 
mindful of the Death that Hercules gave Anteus, ih! 
horrid. Giant, that was ſaid to be the Son of the Farb. 
From all this J infer, that it might be I might have had 
rome of theſe Favours, as not to be wounded ; for man! 
times Experience has taught me, that my Fleſh is ol: 
and penetrable, or that I might have the Power nel 
to be enchanted ; but yet I have ſeen my ſelf clapt 
a Cage, where all the World was not able to enclo!s 
me, had it not been by vertue of Enchantments ; |! 
fince IJ was free, I ſhall believe that no other can hi. 
der me: $o that thefe Enchanters, who fee that ups! 


me they cannot uſe their Sleights, they revenge then 
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ſelves upon the Things I moſt affect, and mean to kill 
me by ill treating Dulcinea, by whom I live; and fo 
I believe that, when my Squire carried my Em baſſage, 
they turn'd her into a Peaſant, to be employ'd in ſo 
baſe an Office as winnowing of Wheat; but I ſay, hat 
Wheat was neither red, nor Wheat, but Seeds of Orien- 
tal Pearls: And, for proof of this, let me tell your Mag- 
nitudes, that coming a while ſince by Toboſo, I could 
never find Dulcinea's Palace; and Sancho, my Squire, 
having ſeen her before 1n her own Shape, which 1s the 
faireſt in the World, to me ſhe then ſeem'd a foul, coarſe 
Country Wench, and meanly nurtur'd, being the very 


Diſcretion of the World And fince I am not enchan- 


ted, neither can I be in all likelihood, ſhe is ſhe that is 


enchanted, griev'd, turn'd, chopp'd, and chang'd, and 


my Enemies have reveng'd themſelves on me 1n her, 
and for her I muſt live in perpetual Sorrow, till the 


come to her priſtine Being. 


All this have I ſpoken that no body may Rand upon 
what Sancho ſaid of that ſifting and winnowing of hers, 
for ſince to me ſhe was chang'd, no marvel tho' for him 
were ſhe exchang d. Dulcinea is nobly born, and of the 
beſt Blood in Toboſo, of which, I warrant, ſhe has no 
ſmall part in her, and for her that Town ſhall be fa- 
mous in After-ages, as Troy for Helen, and Spain for 
X Cava, tho with more Honour and Reputation, On 
the other ſide, I would have your Lordſhips know, that 
Sancho Panca is one of the prettieſt Squires that ever 
fery'd Knight-Errant ; ſometimes he has ſuch ſharp Sim- 
plicities, that to think whether he be Fool or Knave 
cauſes no ſmall Conteſt; he has Malice enough to be 
2 Knave, but more Ignorance to be thought a Fool . He 
doubts of every Thing, and yet believes all. When I 
think ſometimes he will tumble headlong to the Foot, 
he comes out with ſome kind of Diſcretion that lifts him 
to the Clouds. 


+ Daughter to an Earl, that betray'd Spain to ihe 
Moors, Vid. Marian, Hift, de Reb, Hiſp. = 
N 7 | Finally, 
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Finally, J would not change him for any other Squire 
tho' I might have a City to boot; therefore I doubt 
whether it be good to ſend him to the Government that 
your Greatneſs has beſtow'd on him, tho” I ſee in him a 
certain Fitneſs for this you call governing ; for, trimming 
his Underſtanding but a very little, he would proceed 
with his Government as well as the King with his 
Cuſtoms: Beſides, we know by Experience, that a G0. 
vernour needs not much Learning, or other Abilities, 
for you have an hundred that can ſcarce read a Word, 

and yet they govern like Ire-FaJcons, The Buſineſs is, 
that their ang be good, and to hit the Matter 
aright they undertake, for they ſhall not want Counſel- 


lors to teach em what they ſhall do, as your Governours 
* y 


that be Swordmen, and not Scholars, that have their 
Aſſiſtants to direct em. My Counſel ſhould be to him, 


that neither Bribe he take, nor his Due forſake, and ſome 


other ſuch Toys as theſe that I have within me, and 


mall be declar'd at fit time to Sancho's Profit and he 


Illand's which he ſhall govern. 


To this Point of their Diſcourſe. came the Duke, : 


Dutcheſs, and Don Quixote, when {trait they heard a 
great Noiſe of People in the Palace; and Sancho came 
in, into the Hall, unlook'd for, all in a Maze, with a 
Streiner inſtead of a Bib, and after him many Lads, or, 
to ſay better, Scullions of the Kitchen, and other inferior 
People; and one came with a little Kneading-tub, with 
Water that ſeem'd, by the colour and ſluttiſnneſs, to be 
Diſh-water, who follow'd and perſecuted Sancho, and 
tought by all means to join the Veſſel to his Chin, and 
auother would have waſh'd him. 
What's the matter, ho? quoth the Dutchefs, What do 
ye to this honeſt Man? What! don't ye know tha: 
he's Governour elect? To which the Barber-ſcullion 
reply'd, This Gentleman will not ſuffer himſelf to be 
waſh'd, according to the Cuſtom, as my Lord Duke and 
his Maſter were. Yes, marry will J, faid Sancho in a 


great Huff, but I would have cleaner Towels, and clca- 
rer Suds, and not fo {luttiſh Hands, for there's no ſuch 


difference between my Maſter and me, that they ſhould 
| oe I waſl 
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waſh him with Roſe-water, and me with the Devil's Ley: 
The Cuſtoms of great Mens Palaces are ſo much the bet- 
ter by how little Trouble they cauſe ; but your lavatory 
Cuſtom here is worſe than Penitentiaries; my Beard is 
clean, and I need no ſuch refreſhing, and he that comes 
to waſh me, or touch a Hair of my Head, of my Beard, 
I ſay, Sir-reverence of the Company, 111 give him ſuch a 
Box, that I'll ſer my Fiſt in his Scull, for theſe kind of 
Ceremonies and Soap-layings are rather Flouts than En- 
tertainers of Gueſts. | 
The Dutcheſs was ready to die with Laughter, to fee 
Sanc bo's Choler, and to hear his Reaſons; but Don 
Au xote was not very well pleas'd to ſee him ſo ill dreſs'd 


with his jaſper'd Towel, and hemm'd in by ſo many of 


the Kitchen- penſioners; ſo making a low Leg to the 
Dukes, as if he intended to ſpeak, with a grave Voice 
he ſpoke to the Scoundrels: 1 
Hark ye, Gentlemen, pray let the Youth alone, and 
get ye gone as you came, if you pleaſe, for my Squire is 
as cleanly as another, and theſe Ba are as ſtreight 
and cloſe for him as your little red-clay Drinking- cups; 
take my Counſel, and leave him, for neither he nor I can 
abide Jeſts. Sancho caught his Words out of his Mouth, 
and went on, ſaying, No, let *em come to make Sport 
with the Setting-dog, and T'll let 'em alone as ſure as it 
15 now Night ; let 'em bring a Comb hither, or what 
they will, and curry my Beard, and if they find any 
Thing foul in it, let 'em ſhear me to Flitters. Then, 
| quoth the Dutcheſs, unable to leave laughing, Sancho 
| fays well, he's clean, as he ſays, and needs no waſhing, 
and if our Cuſtom pleaſe him not, let him take his 


choice; beſides, you Miniſters of Cleanlineſs have been 


very {lack and careleſs, I know not whether I may ſay 
preſumptuous, to bring to ſuch a Perſonage and ſuch a 


i Beard, inſtead of a Baſon and Ewer of pure Gold, and 


$ Diaper Towels, your Kneading-troughs and Diſh-clouts; 
but you are unmannerly Raſcals, and, like wicked Wret- 


| of Knights-Errant, 
The 


ches, muſt needsſhew the Grudge you bear to the Squires | 
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The Raſcal-regiment, together with the Carver tha: 
came with em, thought verily the Dutcheſs was in car 


neſt ; ſo they took the Sieve-cloth from Sancho's Nach 


and, even aſham'd, went their ways and left him; wig 


ſeeing himſelf out of that, as he thought, great Dange;, 


kneel'd before the Dutcheſs, ſaying, From great Ladies 
great Favours are ſtill expected; this that your Worſhiy 
has now done me, can't be recompens'd with leſs than to 
deſire to ſee my ſelf an arm'd Knight-Errant, to employ 
my ſelf all the Days of my Life in the Service of ſo hich 
a Lady. I am a poor Husbandman, my Name is Sang 


Panca; Children I have, and ſerve as a Squire, if in 


any of theſe I may ſerve your Greatneſs, I'll be ſwifter 
in obeying than your Ladiſhip in commanding. 

Tis well ſeen, Sancho, quoth the Dutcheſs, that you 
have learnt to be courteous in the very School of Cour 
teſy: I mean, it ſeems well that you have been nur! 
at Don Quixote's Breaſt, who is the Cream of Compl. 
ment, and the Flower of Ceremonies : Well fare ſuch: 
Maſter, and ſuch a Servant; the one for the North Ster 


of Knight-Errantry, the other for the Star of Squirclil: 
Fidelity. Riſe, Friend Sancho, for I will repay you 


Courteſie in making my Lord the Duke, as ſoon as |: 
can, perform the Promiſe he has made you, of being 
Governour of the Iſland. 7 | 
With this their Diſcourſe ceas'd, and Don 2uixt? 
went to his Afternoon's Sleep; and the Dutcheſs debt 
Sancho, that if he were not very ſleepy, he would pa! 
the Afternoon with her and her Damſels in a cool Room. 
Sancho anſwer'd, That tho'ſtrue 'twere, that tho' be wii 


_ uſed in the Afternoons to take a ſome five Hours Nap, 
yet, to do her Goodneſs Service, he would do what he 


could, not to take any that Day, and would obey hes 
Command: So he parted, ; 
The Duke gave freſh Order for Don Quixote's U 


to be like a Knight-Errant, without differing a jot fis 
the ancient stile of thoſe Knights, 
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1 Of the wholſome Diſcourſe that paſs d betævixt the Dutcheſs 
OS BE and ber Damſels with Sancho Panca, worthy to be read 


and noted. 


4 


E LL, the Story tells us, that Sancho ſlept not that 
W Day, but, according to his Promiſe, came when he 
had dined to fee the Dutcheſs ; who, for the Delight ſhe 2 
rxeceiv d to hear him, made him fit down by her in a low — 
Chair; tho' Sancho, out of pure Mannerlineſs, would 1 
not fit, but the Dutcheſs bid him ſit as he was Governour, ' 4 
ad ſpeak as he was Squire, tho? in both reſpects he de- 1 
; ferv'd the very Seat of Cid Ruydiax the Champion. 

Sancho + ſhrunk up his Shoulders, obey'd, and fate 
| down, and all the Dutcheſs's Waiting-women and Dam- 
F Tels ſtood round about her, attending with great Silence 
to Sancho's Diſcourſe ; but the Dutcheſs ſpake firlt, | 
ſaying, | = | YM 
** {nd that we are all alone, and that no body hears us, | A 

| 

[ 


Ty) 


1 would Signior Governour would reſolve me of certain 
© Doubrs T have, ariſing from the printed Hiſtory of the 
grand Don 9 ; one of which is, that ſince honeſt 
auc ho never ſaw Dulcinea, 1 ſay, the Lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, neither carried her Don Quixote's Letter, for it 
remain'd in the Note-book in Sierra Morena, how he 8 
| durſt feign the Anſwer, and that he found her ſifting of þ ' 
Wheat, this being a Mock and a Lye, and ſo prejudicial 8 
to the Lady Dulcinea's Reputation, and fo unbefitting p 
the Condition and Fidelity of a faithful Squire. ö 
Here Sancho roſe without anſwering a Word, and i 
ſoftly crooking his Body, and with his F inger upon his 1 
Lips he went up and down the Room, lifting up the 1 
Hangings, which done, he came and ſate down again, 
and ſaid, Now I ſee, Madam, that no body lies in 
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== wait to hear us beſides the By-ſtanders, I will anſwer 


_—cc . 


— 
* 


* The Spaniards Jouſy Humility, 
| you 


I 


that I hold my Maſter Don @uixote for an incur; 


and Blockhead as his Maſter ; which being ſo as tis, i: 


he will, for I know he ſays true; and if I had been 8 


lave eaten his Bread, I love him well, he is thankfu!, 
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you without Fear or Fright all that you have a8K 0, 
and all that you will ask me. And firſt of all 1 m 


Madman, tho?* ſometimes he ſpeaks Things that, in ny 
Opinion, and ſo in all theirs that hear him, are 6 
diſcreet, and carried in ſo even a Track, that the Di 

| himſelf can't ſpeak better; but truly, and without ſerv 
le, I take him to be a very Frantick; for ſo I have it 
in my Mazard, I dare make him believe, that that ha 


neither Head nor Foot, as was the Anſwer of that Ley. * 
ter, and another Thing that happen'd ſome eight Days f 5 
ago, which is not yet in print, to wit, the Enchant. 6 g 
ment of my Lady Dulcinea, for I made him believe ſhe's , 8 gf 
enchanied, it being as true as the Moon is made of gten Wen 
Cheeſe. | ay 


The Dutcheſs deſir'd him to tell her that Enchant: Pope 


ment and Conceit, which he did juſt as it paſs'd, at which M | 
the Hearers were not a little delighted: And proſecu- 4 ir 
ting her Diſcourſe, the Dutcheſs ſaid, I have one Scruplc PTY. 
_ leaps in my Mind touching what Sancho hath told me, © the 
and a certain Buz coming to my Ears, that tells me, It Ma 


Don Quixote de Iz Mancha be ſuch a ſhallow Madman 1 
and Wigeon, and Sancho Panca his Squire know it, yct i f 

why, for all that, he ſerves and follows him, and relies 
on his vain Promiſes; doubtleſs he is as very a Madman a 


will be very unfitting for my Lord the Duke to give 20 
Sancho an Ifland to govern, for he that cannot govera Þ 
himſelf, will ill govern others. the 


By our Lady, quoth Sancho, that Scruple comes in 8 
Pudding-time, but bid your Buz ſpeak plain, or how Þ 7 


wiſe, I might long ſince have left my Maſter, but it 
was my Luck: And this vile Errantry I cannot do- th, 
withal, I muſt follow him, we are both of one Place, 1 


he gave me the Aſs-colts; and above all, I am faithfi!, 1 ah 
and it is impoſſible any Chance ſhould part us, but 


Death. And if your Altitude will not beſtow the Go. 
vernment on me, with leſs was I born, and perhaps the 
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iſing it might be better for my Conſcience; for tho' 1 
e a Fool, yet 1 underſtand the Proverb that ſays, Ihe 
Lint bad Wings to do ber Hurt; and, it may be, Sancho 
he Squire way ſooner go to Heaven than Sancho the 


Bovernour. Here's as good Bread made as in France; 
and in the Night Joan ig as good as my Lady! and un- 
happy 1s that Man who is to break his Faſt at Two of 
The Clock in the Afternoon; and there's no Heart a hand- 
ul bigger than another; and, the Stomach 1s fill'd with 


he coarſeſt Victuals; and, the little Fowls in the Air 


have God for their Provider and Caterer; and, four yards 


of coarſe Cuenca Cloth keep a Man as warm as four of 
fine + Lemſter Wool of Segovia; and, when we once 
leave this World, and are put into the Farth, the Prince 
goes in as narrow a Path as the Journeyman; and, the 
Pope's Body takes up no more room than a Sexton's, 
tho' the one be higher than the other, for when we 


come to the Pit all are even, or made ſo in ſpite of their 


teeths; and good night. 

Let me ſay again, if your Ladiſhip will not give me 
the Ifland as I'm a Fool, I'll refuſe it for being a Wiſe 
Man ; for Ihave heard ſay, The nearer the Church, the 
farther from God; and, All is not Gold that gliſters; 
and, that from the Oxen, Plough, and Yokes the Hul- 


| bandman Bamba was choſen for King of Spain , and, 


i 86 a Oo ; 
that Rodrigo, from His Tiſſues, Sports, and Riches, was 


caſt out to be eaten by Snakes, if we may believe the 


| Rhimes of the old Romances, that lye not. 


Why no more they do not, ſaid Donna Rodriguez, 


the Waiting-woman that was one of the Auditors, for 
| you have one Romance that ſays, that Don Rodrigo was 


put alive into a Tomb full of Toads, Snakes, and Lizards, 
and ſome few Days after, from within the Tomb, he 


cry'd with a low and pitiful Voice, Now they eat, now 
| P 


they eat me in the Place where I ſinned moſt, And, ac- 
cording to this, this Man hath reaſon to fay, He had ra- 
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I Their Lenuiſter Breed came firſt ont cf England. 


ther 


— one nn — 


— 


—— — 


238 The HISTORY 


2 


Book II. 


ther be a Labourer, than a King to be eaten to Death 
with Vermin, 


The Dutcheſs could not forbear laughing, to ſee the. 


Simplicity of her Woman, nor to admire to hear Sancho 
proverbial Reaſons, to whom ſhe ſaid, Honeſt Sax}; 
3 that when a Gentleman once makes a Promiſe, be 
will perform it, tho? it coſts him his Life. My Lord 
and Husband the Duke, tho? he be no Errant, yet he's a 
Knight, and ſo he will accompliſh his Promiſe of the 


Iſland, in ſpite of Envy or the World's Malice: Be cf 


good cheer, Sancho, for when thou leaſt dream'ſt of it, 
thou ſhalt be ſeated in the Chair of thy Iſland and 


Eſtate, and ſhalt claſp thy Government in thy Robes of 


Tiflue, All that I charge thee is, that you look to the 
governing your Vaſſals, r you muſt know, they are all 
well born, and loyal. RI 

For governing, quoth Sancho, there's no charging 
me, for I am naturally charitable and compaſſionate to 
the Poor, and of him that does well they will not ſpeak 
111; and, by my Holidam, they ſhall play me no falſe 
Play; l'm an old Dog, and underſiand all their hiſt, hiſt, 
and I can ſnuff my ſelf when I ſee time; and I will let 
no Cobwebs fall in my Eyes, for I know where my Shoo 
wrings me: This I ſay, becauſe honeſt Men ſhall have 
Hand and Heart, but wicked Men neither Foot nor Fel 
lowſhip. And, methinks, for Matter of Government, 
there's no more but to begin, and in fifreen Days Go- 


vernour, I could manage the Place, and know as well 


to govern as to labour, in which I was bred. You have 
reaſon, Sancho, quoth the Dutcheſs, for no Man 1s born 


wiſe, and Biſhops are made of Men and not of Stones. 


But turning to our Diſcourſe that we had touching the 
Lady Dulcinea's Enchantment, I am more than aſſur'd, 


that that Imagination that Sancho had to put a Trick 


upon his Maſter, and to make him think the Country 
Wench was Dulcinea, that if his Maſter knew her not, 


all was invented by ſome of thoſe Enchanters which 


perſecute Signior Don Quixote; for I know partly, that 
that Country Wench that leap'd upon the Al-col: 
was and is Dulcinea; and Sancho, thinking to be the 
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Decciver is himſelf deceiv'd, and there is no more to be 
doubted in this, than in Things that we never ſaw: 
And know, Sancho, that here we have our Enchan- 
ters too, that love, and tell us plainly and truly what 

alleth in the World, without Tricks or Devices; and 
lers me, Sancho, that leaping Wench was and is 
Dulcinea, who is enchanted as the Mother that brought 
her forth; and, when we leaſt think of it, we ſhall ſee 
| her in her proper Shape, and then Sancho will think he 
was deceiv'd. | ; 

All this may be, quoth Sancho; and now will I be- 
lieve all that my Maſter told me of Monteſino's Cave, 
where he ſaid he ſaw our Miſtreſs Dulcinea in the ſame 
Apparel and Habit that I faid I had ſeen her in, when 
1 enchanted her at my pleaſure ; and it may be, Madam, 
all is contrary, as you ſay ; for, from my rude Wit, it 
could not be preſum'd that I ſhould in an Inſtant make 
{ ſuch a witty tho neither do I believe that my Maſter 
is ſo mad, that with ſo poor and weak a Perſuaſion as 


all that, good Lady, do not think me to be ſo malevo- 
| lent, for ſuch a Leek as I am is not bound to bore into 


and not with any Purpoſe to hurt him, and if it fell out 
otherwiſe, God is above, that judgeth all Hearts. Tis 


$ you ſaid of Monte ſinos Cave ? I ſhould be glad to hear 
it. Then Sancho began to tel}, Word for Word, all that 
1 rg in that Adventure; which when the Dutcheſs 
heard, ſhe ſaid, Out of this Succeſs may be inferr'd, that 
ce the grand Don Quixote ſays that he ſaw there the 
ſame labouring Wench that Sancho ſaw at their coming 
from Teboſo, without doubt "tis Dlcinea, and that in this 
the Enchanters here are very liſt' ning and wary. This I 
laid, quoth Sancho, that if my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo 


to do with my Maſter's Enemies, who are many, and 
bad ones. True tis, that ſhe that 1 ſaw was a Country 


[ Wench, and ſo I held her, and ſo 1 judg'd her to be; 


mine, he ſhould believe a Thing ſo incredible: But for 


the Thoughts and Maliciouſneſs of moſt wicked Enchan- 
ters. I feign'd that to ſcape from my Maſter's Threats, 


true, ſaid the Dutcheſs, but tell me, Sancho, what's that 


be enchanted, at her peril be it, for ll have nothing 


and. 
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and if that were Dulcinea, VII not meddle with her, 


neither ſhall the Blouze paſs upon my Account. Ay, ay, | 


let's have giving and taking every foot: Sancho ſaid it, 
Sancho did it, Sancho turn'd, Sancho return'd ; as i 
Sancho were a Diſhclout, and not the ſame Sancho Pancy 
that's now in Print all the World over, as Samſon Car- 
raſco told me, who at leaſt is one that is batcheloriz'd in 
Salamanca, and ſuch Men cannot lye, but when they litt, 
or that it much concerns them; ſo there's no reaſon any 
Man ſhould deal with me, ſince I have a good Report; 
and, as I haye heard my Maſter ſay, Better have an honeſt 
lame than much Wealth. Let them join me to this 
Government, and they ſhall ſee Wonders, for he tha: 
hath been a good Squire, will ecaſily be a good Gover— 
our. | | 


Whatſoever Sancho hitherto hath ſaid, quoth the Du:- 


cheſs, are Catonian Sentences, or at leaſt taken out of the 
very Entrails of Michae! Verinus, Florentibus occidit 
annis. Well, well, to ſpeak as thou doſt, A bad Cloak 
often hides à good Drinker. Truly, Madam, ſaid Sancho, 
I never drank exceſſively in my Life; to quench my 
'Thirſt ſometimes 1 have, for I'm no Hypocrite; I drink 
when I am dry, and when I am urg'd too, for 1 love 
not to be nice and unmannerly, for what Heart of Mar- 
ble is there who will not pledge a Friend's Carouſe? but 
tho' I take my Cup, I go not away drunk: Beſides, 
your Knight-Errant Squires ordinarily drink Water, for 
they always travel by Foreſts, Woods, Meadows, Moun- 


tains, eraggy Rocks, and meet not with a Pittance of 


Wine, tho' they would give an Eye for it. 

I believe it, ſaid the Dutchcſs ; and now, Sancho, thou 
may'ſt repoſe thy ſelf, and after we will talk at large, 
and give Order how thou may'ſt be join d, as thou ſay it, 
to the Government. 

Sancho again gave the Dutcheſs Thanks, but dclir'd 
her ſhe would do him the Kindneſs that his Dapple might 
be well look'd to. What Dapple, quoth ſhe * My Aſs, 
ſaid Sancho; for, not to cali him ſo, I ſay my Dapple 
And when I came into the Caſtle, I deſir'd this Waiting- 
woman to have a Care on him, and ſhe grew fo Joud 
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with me, as if I call'd her ugly, or old; for I held it fit- 


ter for them to provender Aſſes than to authorize Rooms. 
Lord God ! a Gentleman of my 'Town could not endure 
theſe Waiting-women, Some Peaſant, quoth Donna Ro- 
driguex the Waiting-woman ; for if he had been a Gen- 
| tleman, and well bred, he would have extoll'd them 
above the Moon. Go to, no more, quoth the Dutcheſs , 
ace Rodriguez, and be quiet Sancho, and let me alone 
to ſee that Sancho's Aſs be made much of; for being 
Sancho's Houſhold-ſtuff, I'll hold him on the Apples of 
mine Eyes: Let him be in the Stable, quoth Sancho, for 
neither he nor I am worthy to be fo much as a Minute 
upon thoſe Apples of your Greatneſs's Eyes ; and I had 
as lief ſtab my ſelf as conſent to that; for altho' my 
Maſter ſays, that in Courteſies one ſhould rather loſe by 
a Card too much, than too little; yet in theſe Aſs-like 
Courteſies, and in your Apples, tis fit to be wary, and 
roceed with Diſcretion. Carry him, Sancho, quoth the 
Dutcheſs, to thy Government, for there thou may'ſt che- 
riſh him at thy pleaſure, and manumit him from his 
Labour. Don't think you have ſpoken jeftingly, Lady 
Dutcheſs, quoth Sancho, for I have ſeen more than two 
Aſſes go to Governments, and *twould be no Novelty for 
me to carry mine. | | 
- Sancho's Diſcourſe rencew'd in the Dutcheſs more 
Laughter and Content; and ſending him to Repoſe, ſhe 
went to tell the Duke all that had paſs'd between them, 
and both of 'em plotted, and gave Order to put a Jeſt 


— — 


upon Don Quixote that might be a famous one, and 
5 


ſuiting to his Knightly Stile, in which kind they play'd 
many Pranks with him, ſo proper and hand ſom, that they 
are the beſt contain d amongſt all the Adventures of this 
grand Hiſtory. oa aro ig one t 
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s "CHAP. XXXIV. 

How Notice is. given for the diſenchanting. of the 5 ; 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, which js one of 7 the fie, 
Adventures in all this Book. . 


REA T was the Pleaſure the Duke and Dutcheſ 

receivd with Don Quixote's and Sancho Panca's 
Converſation, and they reſolv'd to play ſome Tricks with 
them, that might carry ſome 'T'wilights and Appearances 
of Adventures, 'They took'for a Motive that which 
Don Quixote had told unto them of Monte ſi nos Cave, 
becauſe they would have it a famous one: But chat 
which the Dutcheſs moſt admir'd at, was, that Sancho's 


Simplicity ſhould be ſo great, that he ſhould believe for 
an infallible Truth that Dulcinea was enchanted, he 
himſelf having been the Enchanter and the Impoſtor of 


that Bulineſs : So giving Order to their Servants for all 
they would have done, ſome Weeks after they carried 
Don Quixote to a Boar-hunting, with ſuch a troop of 
Woodmen and Hunters as if the Duke had been a crown'd 


Ki they gave Don Quixote a Hunter's Suit, and to 


Sancho one, of the fineſt green Cloth; but Don Quixote 
would not put on his, ſaying, that ſhortly. he muſt re- 
turn again to the hard Exerciſe of Arms, and that there- 
fore he could carry no Wardrobes or Sumpters; but 
Sancho took his, meaning to ſell it with the firit Occaſion 
that offer d. i Sa 5 CN = 


The wiſh'd-for Day being come, Don Quixote arm'd 


himſelf, and Sancho clad himſelf, and upon his aa 8 
( for he would not leave him, tho? they had given him 
a Horſe) thruſt himſelf amongſt the troop of the Wood- 
men; the Dutcheſs was bravely attir'd, and Don @uizote, 
out of pure Courteſy and Manners, took the Reins of 


her Palſrey, tho the Duke would not conſent. At laſt 


they came to a Wood that was between two high Moun- 
tains, where taking their Stands, their Lanes, and Paths. 
and the Hunters divided into ſeveral Stands, the Chace 
began, with great noiſe, hooting, and hollowing, ſo that 
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One could ſcarce hear another, as well for the Cry of 
the Dogs, as for the Sound of the Horns. 'TheDutcheſs 
alighted, and with a ſharp Javelin in her Hand ſhe took 
a Stand, by which ſhe knew ſome wild Boars were us'd 
to pr : The Duke alſo alighted, and Don Puixote, 
an 


ſtood by her; Sancho ſtay'd behind em all, but ſtir- 


red not from Dapple, whom he durſt not leave, leſt ſome 
il! Chance ſhould befall him. And they had ſcarce 
alighted, and ſer themſelves in order, with ſome Servants, 
when they ſaw a huge Boar by them, baited with the 
Dogs, and follow'd by the Hunters, gnaſhing his Teeth 
and Tusks, and foaming at the Mouth; and Don 
Quixote ſecing him, buckling his Shield to him, and 
laying Hand on his Sword, went forward to encounter 
him ; the like did the Duke with his Javelin, but the 


Dutcheſs would have been foremoſt of all if the Duke 


had not ſtopt her; only Sancho, when he ſaw the valiant 
Beaſt, left Dapple, and began to ſcud as faſt as he could, 
and ſtriving to get up into a high Oak, 'twas not poſſi- 


ble for him, but being even in the midſt of it faſten'd to | 


a Bough, and ſtriving to get up to the top, he was ſo 


P, 


unlucky and unfortunate that the Bough broke, and as 


he was tumbling to the Ground he hung in the Air, 
faſten'd to a Snag of rhe Oak, unable to come to the 
Ground; and ſeeing himſelf in that Perplexity, and 
that his green Coat was torn, and thinking that if that 
wild Beaſt ſhould come thither he might lay hold on 
him, he began to cry out and call for Help fo outragi- 


oully, that all that heard him, and ſaw him not, thought 


verily ſome wild Beaſt was devouring him; 
Finally, the tusky Boar was laid along with many 


Javelins Points, and Don Quixote turning aſide to Sau- 
* cho's Noiſe, that knew him by his Note, he ſaw him 


hanging on the Oak with his Head downwards, and Dap- 
ple clo | 

and Cid Hamet ſays, that he ſeldom ſaw Sancho without 
Dapple, or Dapple without Sancho, ſuch was the Love 


and Friendſhip betwixt the Couple, - 


Don Quixote went and unhung Sancho, who ſeeing 
himſelf free, and on the Ground, beheld the torn place 


e by him, that never left him in all bis Calamity ; 


of 
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of his Yunting-ſuit, and it griev'd him to the Soul, for 


he thought he had of that Suit at leaſt an Inheritance. 


And now they laid the Boar athwait upon a great Mule, 


and covering him with Roſemary-buſhes and Myrtle- 
boughs, he was carried, in ſign of their victorious Spoils, 
to a great Field-tent that was ſet up in the midſt of the 
Wood, where the Tables were ſet in order, and a Din- 
ner made ready, fo plentiful and well dreſs'd, that it 


well ſhew'd the Bounty and Maguificence of him that 


gave it. 


Sancho ſhewing the Wounds of his torn Garment to 
the Dutcheſs, ſaid, If this had been hunting of the Hare, 
my Coat had not ſeen itſelf in this Extremity. I know 


not what Pleaſure there can be in looking for a Beaſt, 
that if he reach you with a Tusk, he may kill you, I 


have often heard an old Song, that ſays, 


Of the Bears may'ft thou be eat, 
As was Favila the Great, 


He was a Gothiſh King, quoth Don Quixote, that going 
a hunting in the Mountains, a Bear eat him. This [ 
ſay, ſaid Sancho, I would not that Kings and Princes 
ſhould thruſt themſelves into ſuch danger to enjoy their 


Pleaſure, for what Pleaſure can there be to kill a Beaſt 


that hath committed no Fault? | | 
You are in the wrong, Sancho, quoth the Duke, for 
the Exerciſe of Beaſt-hunting is the neceſſary ſt for Kings 
and Princes that can be; the Chace is a Shew of War, 
where there be Stratagems, Crafts, Deceits, to overcome 
the Enemy at pleaſure; in it you have ſufferings of Cold 
and intolerable Heats, Sleep and Idleneſs are baniſh'd, 
the Pores are corroborated, the Members agilitated; in 
concluſion, tis an Fxerciſe that may be uſed without 
Prejudice to any body, and to the Pleaſure of every 
body; and the beſt of it is, that it is not common, as 
other kinds of Sports are, except flying at the Fowl, on- 
ly fit for Kings and Princes: Therefore, Sancho, change 
thy Opinion, and when thou art a Governour follow thc 
Chace, and thou ſhalt be a hundred times the . 
e e . 
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Not ſo, quoth Saxcho, tis better for your Governour il! 
le, to have his Legs broken, and be at home : Twere very if 
le- ood that poor Suitors ſhould core and ſeek him, and | 
ls, 2 ſhould be taking his Pleaſure in the Woods; twould \f 
he be a ſweet Government 1'fauh. Good faith, Sir, the i 
in: Chace and Paſtimes are rather for idle Companions than f 
4; Governours ; my Sport ſhall be vy'd Trump at Chrif- 0 
lat ma, and at Skettlepins Sundays and Holidays, for your | 

Hunting is not for my Condition, neither doth it agree = | 
. with my Conſcience. | 5 5 
5 Pray God, Sancho, it be ſo, quoth the Duke, for to d,. 1 
and to ſay, go a ſeveral Way. Let it be how it will, ſaid | 
hs # Sancho, for a good Paymaſter needs no Pledge, and 1 
i IF God's Help is better than early riſing, and the Belly cu— j 
F riesthe Legs, and not the Legs the Belly: 1 mean, that | 

if God help me, and I do honeſtly what J ought, witho: t ij 
doubt J ſhall govern as well as an l[re-fal-on +: Ay, ay, | 

put your Finger in my Mouth, and ſee if I bite or no. 

4 A miſchief on thee, curs'd Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
uz | and when we ſhall hear thee, as 1 have often told thee, 

51 ſpeak a wiſe Speech without a Proveib? My Lords, I be- 
es . ſeech you, leave this Dunce, for he'll grind your very 
er Souls, not with his two, but his two thouſand Proverbs, 
alt ſ ſeaſonable, as ſuch be his Health or mine, if 1 hearkeu 
to 'em. | 

or Sancho's Proverbs, quoth the Dutcheſs, altho' they be 
5 more than Mallara's, yet they're not lefs to be eſteem'd 
ar, , than his, for their ſententious Brevity; for my part, 
me they more delight me than others that be far better, and 
d more fitting. , | 
d, BY With theſe and ſuchlike ſavoury Diſcourſes they went 
m out ofthe Tent to the Wood, to Teck ſome more Sport. 
out 3 + 

and the Day was ſoon paſt, and the Night came on, 
er) and not fo light and calm as the Time of the Year requ:- 


a5 red, it being about Midſummer, but a certain Diſinalncts 
on: it had, agreeing much with the Duke's Intention, and 
"Ss & fo as it grew to be quite dark, it ſeem'd that upon a ſud. 

den all the Wood was on fire, thro' every part of it, 
5 and there were heard here and there, this way and thar 
Nor BE way, an infinite company of Cornets, and other war- 

= 3 Ike 


i 

. 
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like Inſtruments, and many Troops of Horſe that paſs'd 
thro' the Wood: The Light of the Fire, and the Hund 
of the warlike Inſtruments, did as *twere blind and {tun 
the Eyes and Ears of the By-ſtanders, and of all thoſe 
that were in the Wood. Strait they heard a company ef 
Mooriſh + Cries, ſuch as they uſe when they join Battle, 
Drums and "Trumpets ſounded, and Fifes, all as *twere in 
an Inſtant, and fo faſt, that he that had had his Sen{.; 


might have loſt em with the confus'd Sound of theſe In- 


ſtruments. 
The Duke was aſloniſh'd, the Dutcheſs diſmay'd, Don 
uizote wonder'd, Sancho trembled, and, finally, even 
they that knew the Occaſion were frighted. Their Fear 
caus'd a general Silence, and a Poſt in a Devil's Weed 
als'd before em, founding, inſtead of a Cornet, a huge 
8 Horn, that made a hoarſe and terrible Note, 
Hark you, Poſt, quoth the Duke, what are you? Whither 
go you ? And what Men of War are they that croſs over 
the Wood? To which the Poſt anſwer'd with 2 horri- 
ble and free Voice, I am the Devil; I go to ſeck Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, and they which come here are 
fix Troops of Enchanters, that bring the peerleſs Du 
cinea del Toboſo upon a triumphant Chariot; ſhe comes 
here enchanted with the brave Frenchman, Monteſino, 
to give Order to Don Quixote how ſhe may be diſcu- 


chanted, | 


If thou wert a Devil, as thou ſay'ſt, quoth the Duke, 
and as thy Shape ſhews thee to be, thou would'ſt have 
known that Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, for he 


is here before thee, In my Soul and Conſcience, quoth FE 


the Devil, I thought not on it, for I am ſo diverted 
with my ſeveral Cogitations, that I quite forgot the Chicf 
for which 1 came for. Certainly, ſaid Sancho, the Devil 
is an honeſt Fellow, and a good Chriſtian ; for if he 


were not, he would not have ſworn by his Soul and 


Conſcience ; and now I believe that in Hell you have 


honeſt Men. Strait the Devil, without lighting, direCt- 


_ 


4 Le li lies, like the Cries. of the wild Iriſh. : 
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ing his Sight toward Don Quixote, ſaid, The unlucky, 
but valiant Knight, Monte ſino, ſends me to thee, O 
Knight of the Lions, for methinks now I ſee thee in 


their Paws, commanding me to tell thee from him, that 


thou expect him here, where he will meet thee, for he 
hath with him Dal-inea del Toboſo, and means to give 
thee Inſtruction how thou ſhalt difenchant her: And 
now I have done my Meſlage, I muſt away, and the 
Devil like me be with thee, and good Angels guard the 


reſt. And this ſaid, he winds his monſtrous Horn, and 


turn'd his Back, and went without ſlaying for any An- 
wer: | 73 | 


Fach one began afteſh to admire, eſpecially Sancho 


and Don Quixote : Sancho, to ſee that in ſ pite of Truth 
Dulcinea muſt be enchanted ;, Don Quixote, to think 
whether that were true that befell him in Afonteſino's 


Cave: And being elevated in theſe Dumps, the Duke 


ſaid to him, Will you ſtay, Signior Don Quixote? 
Should 1 not, quot he? Here will I ſtay couragious 


and undaunted, tho' all the Devils in Hell ſhould cloſe 


with me. Well, quoth Sancho, if I hear another De- 
vil, and another Horn, I'll ſtay in Flanders as much as 
here. | | 
Now it grew darker, and they might perceive many 
Lights up and down the Wood, like the dry Exhalations 
of the Earth in the Sky, that ſeem to us to be ſhooting 


Stars; beſides, there was a terrible Noiſe heard, jutt 


like that of your creaking Wheels of Ox-wains, from 
whoſe piercing Squeak, they ſay, Bears and Wolves 
do fly, if there be any the Way they paſs. . To this 
Tempeſt there was another added, that encreas'd the 
reſt, which was, that it ſeem'd that in all four Parts of 


the Wood there were four Encounters or Battles in an 
Inſtant ; for there was firſt a Sound of terrible Cannon- 


ſhot, and an infinite company of great Guns were diſ- 
charg'd, and the Voices of the Combatants ſeem'd to 


be heard; by and by, afar off, the Mooriſh Cries reite 


rated, 


Laſtly, the Trumpets, Cornets, and Horns, Drums, 
Cannons, and Guns, and above all;the fearful Noiſe of 
N. 4. - the. 
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the Carts, all rogether made a moſt confuſed and horrid 
Sound, which try'd Don Quixote's uttermoſt Courage to 
ſuffer it; but Sancho was quite gone, and fell in a Swoon 
upon the Dutcheſs's Coats, who receiv'd him, and com- 
manded they ſhould caſt cold Water in his Face; 
which done, he came to himſelf juſt as one of the Carts 
of thoſe whiſtling Wheels came to the Place; tour lazy 


 Oxen drew it, cover'd with black Cloths; at every Horn 


they had a lighted Torch ty'd, and on the top of che 
Cart there was a high Scat made, upon which a venera- 
ble Old Man ſat, with a Beard as white as Snow, and 
fo long that it reach'd to his Girdle; his Garment was 
a long Gown of black Buckram, for becauſe the Cart 
was full of Lights, all within it might very well be 
diſcern'd and ſeen ; two ugly Spirits guided it clad in the 
faid Buckram, ſo monſtrous that Sancho, after he had 
ſeen 'em, wink'd, becauſe he would ſee them no more, 
When the Cart drew near to their Standing, the venera- 
ble Old Man roſe from his Seat, and flanding up, with 
a loud Voice ſaid, I am the wiſe Lyrgander ; and the 
Cart pailed on, he not ſpeaking a Word more. | 
After this, there paſs'd another Cart in the ſame man- 
ner, with another old Man enthroniz'd, who making 
the Cart ſtay, with a Voice no leſs lofty than the other, 
ſaid, I am the wiſe Alquife, great Friend to the ungrate- 
ful Urganda; and on he went, ard ſtrait another Cart 
came on the ſame Pace, but he that fat in the chief Scat 
was no old Man, as the reſt, but a good robuſt Fellow, 
and ill-favour'd, who, when he came near, roſe up as the 
reſt, but with a Voice more hoarſe and deviliſh ſaid, 
1 am Archelaus the Enchanter, mortal Enemy to Amadis 
de Gaul, and all his Kindred; and ſo on he paſs'd, all 
three of theſe Carts turning a little forward, made a 
ſtand, and the troubleſom Noiſe of their Wheels ceas'd, 
and ſtrait there was heard no Noiſe, but a ſweet and con- 
ſenting Sound of well-form'd Muſick, which comforted 
Sancho, and he held it for a good Sign, and he ſaid thus to 
the Dutcheſs, from whom he ſtirr'd not a foot, not a jot: 
Madam, where there's Muſick there can be no III. 
Neither, quoth the Dutcheſs, where there's * * 
right- 


. —òů 4 


all, and he faid w 


2 
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Brightneſs, To which ſaid Sancho, The Fire gives Light, 
and your Bonfires, as we ſee, and perhaps might burn us, 
but Muſick is always a ſign of Feaſting and Jollity. 
You ſhall ſee that, quoth Don Quixote, for he hcard 

, as you ſhall ſee in the next 


Chapter. 


CH AP. XXXV. 


Where is proſecuted the Notice that Don Quixote had of 


diſenchanting Dulcinca, with other admirable Acci- 
dents. 7 8 | 


I HEN the delightful Muſick was ended, they 


might ſee one of thoſe you call 7riumphant 
Chariots come toward them, drawn by {ix dun Mules, 
but cover'd with white Linnen, and upon cach of them 
came a Penitentiary with a Torch,cloath'd likewiſe all in 


white; the Cart was twice or thrice as big as the three 


former, and at the T op and Sides of it were twelve other 
Penitentiaries, as white as Snow, all with their Torches 
lighted, a Sight that admir'd and aſtoniſh'd jointly; and 
in a high Throne ſat a Nymph clad in a Veil of Cloth 
of Silver, a world of golden Spangles glimmering about 
her; her Face was cover'd 1 a fine Cloth of Tiffany, 
for all whoſe Wrinkles the Face of a moſt delicate Dam- 
fel was ſeen thro? it, and the many Lights made them 
ealily diſtinguiſh her Beauty and Years, which in likeli- 
hood came hot to Twenty, nor were under Seventeen. 
Next her, came a Shape clad in a Gown of thoſe you 
call Side-garments, down to her Foot; her Head was 
cover d,with a black Veil: But even as the Cart came 
to be juſt over-againſt the Dukes and Don Quixote, the 
Muſick of the Hautboys ceas'd, and the Harpsand Lutes 
that came in the Cart began, and the Gown'd Shape 


riſing up, unfolding her Garment on both ſides, and ta- 


king her Veil off from her Head, ſhe diſcover'd plainly 


the Picture of raw-boned Death; at which Don Cuixote 


Was troubled, and Sancho afraid, and the Dukes made 
1 M 5 f ſhew 
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ſhew of ſome timorous reſenting. This live Death 


ſtanding up, with a drowſie Voice, and a Tongue nc: 
much waking, began in this manner : | 


+ I Merlin am, he that in Hiſtories | 9 
They ſay, the Devil to my Father had,; 
A Tale by Age ſucceeding authoriz'd, ” 
The Prince and Monarch of the Magick Art; 
And Regiſter of deep Aſtrology. 7 | 
Succeeding Ages, ſince, me emulate, 
That only ſeek to ſing and blazon forth _ 
The rare Exploits of theſe Knights Errant brave, 
To whom 1 bore and bear a Liking great. 


And howſoever of Enchanters, and 

T hoſe that: are Wizards, oy Magicians be, 
Hard, the Condition rough and deviliſh is, 
Yet mine is tender, ſoft, and amorous, 
And unto all friendly, to do them good, 


2 ” NOTE? 4 * : . 
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In the obſcure and darkeft Caves of Dis, 
Whereas my Soul, hath ftill been entertain'd 
In ſorming- Circles, and of Characters, 

I beard the lamentable Note of fair 

And peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, 


 1\knew of her Enchantment and bard Hap, 
Her Transjormatior, from a geodly Dame 
Into a ruſtick Wench, I forry was, 
And ſhutting up my Spirit within this hollow, 
This terrible and fierce Anatomy, 


When I had turn'd a Hundred thouſand Books | 

Of this my deviliſh Science, and uncout h, . 

I come to give the Remedy that's ft If 

To ſuch a Grief, and to an Il ſo great. . 

+. Verſes made on 2 abſurdly, as the Subject e- 
qui rd, and ſo tranſlated ad verbum. | 4 
| 0 . 
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_"fqund no other Means to diſenchanc the Lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, ſhe may go enchanted to her Grave. 


them off at Three thouſand and three hundred Plucks; 


25H 


O Glory thou of all that do put on 
| Their Coats of Steel and hardeſt Diamond ! 
Thou Light, Lanthorn, Path, North-ſtar, and Guide- 

To thoſe that, caſting off their ſluggiſh Sleep 

And Feather beds, themſelves accommodate 

To uſe the Exerciſe of bloody Arms! 
To thee, I ſay, oh, never prais'd enough, 
Not as thou oug bt ſt to be ! oh valiant ! 


Oh joirtly wiſe ! to thee, ob Don Quixote, 
The Mancha's Splendor, and the Star of Spain, 15 
That to recover to her firſt Eſtate if 
T be peerleſs Dulcinea del Tobos, 

It is convenient that Sancho thy Squire 
Himſelf I hree thouſand and three hundred give 
Laſhes, upon his valiant Buttocks both 

Unto the Air diſcover'd, and likexviſe 

That they may vex, and ſmart, and grieve him ſore : 
And upon this let all reſolved be „„ 
That of her hard Misfortunes Authors were. 

My Maſters, this my Cauſe of coming was. 


By gad, quoth Sancho, 1 ſay not Three thouſand, but 
Tl as ſoon give my ſelf three Stabs as three: The Devil 
take this kind of diſenchanting, what have my Buttocks 
to do with Enchantments? Verily if Maſier Merlin have 


Goodman Raſcal, quoth Don Quixote, you Garlick- 
Rinkard ! I ſhall rake you and bind you to a Tree, as- 
naked as your Mother brought you forth, and tet me not 
fay Three thouſand and three hundred, but l' give you 
Six thouſand, ſo well laid on, that you ſhall. not claw- 


and reply not a Word, if thou doſt, I'll tear out thy: 
very Soul. 

Which when Merlin heard, quoth he, It mult not be 
ſo, for the Stripes chat honeſt Sancho muſt receive, muſt: 
be with his Good-will, and not perforce, and at what 
| | M. 6 „ TAGS 
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Time he will, for no Time is prefix d him; but it is 
lawful for him, if he will redeem one half of this beat- 
ing, he may receive it from another's Hand that may la) 
it on well. N 8 

No other, nor laying on, quoth Sancho, no Hand ſhall 
come. near me: Am I Dulcinea del Toboſo's Mother, trow 


ye, that my Buttocks ſhould pay for the Offence of her 


Eyes? My Maſter, indeed, he is a Part of her, ſince eve- 
ry ſtitch-while he calls her, my Life, my Soul, my Suſtc- 
nance, my Prop: He may be whipp'd for her, and do al! 
that is fitting for her diſenchanting, but for me to whip 
wy ſelf, +1 bernounce. 1 85 | | 
Sancho ſcarce ended his Speech, when the Silver 
| Nymph that came next to Merlin's Ghoſt taking oft her 


thin Veil, ſhe diſcover'd her Face, which ſeem'd unto all 


to be extraordinary fair, and with a manly Grace, and 
Voice net very amiable, directing her Speech to Sancho, 
ſhe ſaid, O thou unhappy Squire! Soul of Lead, and 
Heart of Cork, and Entrails of Flint, if thou hadit been 
bidden, thou Face-flying 'Thief, to caſt thy ſelf from an 
high Tower down to the Ground; if thou hadſt been 
wiſh'd, Enemy of Mankind, to eat a dozen of Toads, 
two of Lizards, and three of Snakes; if thou hadſt been 
perſuaded to kill thy Wife and Children with ſome 
truculent and ſharp Scimitar; no Marvel though thou 
ſhould'ſt ſhew thy ſelf nice and ſqueamiſh ; but to make 
ado for Three thouſand and three hundred Laſhes, ſince 
.the pooreſt School-boy that is has them every Month, 
admires, aſtoniſhes, and affrights all the pitifu) En- 
trails of the Auditors, and of all them that in proceſs 


of Time ſhall come to hear of it: Put, oh miſerable 


and flinty Breaſt! Put, I ſay, thy skittiſh Moils- 
Eyes vpon the Balls of mine, compar'd to ſhining 
Stars, and thou ſhalt ſee them weep Drop after Drop, 
making Furrows, Careers, and Paths upon the fair Fields 
of my Cheeks: Let it move thee, knaviſh and unto- 
ward Monſter, that my flouriſhing Age (which is yet 


+ Miſtaken inſtead of renounce, for ſo it goes in the 
Spaniſh, „ 
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but in its Ten, and ſome Years, for I am Nineteen, and 
not yet Twenty) doth conſume and wither under the 
Bark of a ruſtic Labourer ; and if now I ſeem not ſo to 
thee, tis now a particular Favour that Signior Merlin 
has done me who 15 here preſent, only that my Beauty 
may make thee relent ; for the Tears of an afflicted 
Fairneſs turn Rocks into Cotton, and Tygers into 
Lunbs. Laſh, laſh, that thick Fleſh of thine, untam'd 
Beaſt, and rouze up thy Courage from ſloth, which 
makes thee only fit to ear till thou burſt, and ſet my 
ſaooth Fleſh at Liberty, the gentleneſs of my Condition, 
and the beauty of my Face; and if, for my ſake, thou 


wilt not be mollify'd, and reduc'd to ſome reaſonable 


Terms, yet do it for that poor Knight, that is by thee; 
for thy Maſier, I ſay, whoſe Soul I ſee is travers'd in 
his Throat, not ten Fingers from his Lips, expecting 
nothing but thy rigid or ſoft Anſwer, either to come 
out of his Mouth, or to turn back to his Stomach. 
Don Quixote hearing this, felt to his 'Throat, and 


turning to the Duke, ſaid, Before God, Sir, Dulcinea 


has ſaid true; for my Soul indeed is travers'd in my 
Throat, like the nook of a Croſsbow, What ſay you 


to th.s, Sancho? ſaid the Dutcheſs, I ſay what I have. 


ſaid, quoth Sancho, that the Laſhes I bernounce. Re- 
nounce, thou wouldſt ſay, Sancho, ſaid the Duke. Let 
your Greatneſs en me, ſaid Sancho, I am not now 
to look into Subtilties, nor your Letters too many, or 
too few ; for theſe Laſhes, that I muſt have, do ſo 
trouble me, that 1 know not what to do or ſay; but 
I would fain know of my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
where ſhe learnt this kind of -begging ſhe has; ſhe 
comes to deſire me to tear my F Ic with Laſhes, and 
calls me leaden Soul, and untam'd Beaſt, with a Cata- 
logue of il! Names, that the Devil would not ſuffer. 
Does ſhe think my Fleſh 1s made of Braſs ? or will her 
Diſenchantment be worth any thing to me or no; what 


Basket of white Linnen, of Shirts, Caps, or Socks, tho“ 


I wear none, does ſhe bring with her, to ſoften me 
with? only ſome kind of railing or other, knowin 
that the uſual Proverb is, An Aſs laden with Gold wil 
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go lightly up Hill; and that Gifts do enter ſtone Walls; 
and ſerve God, and work hard ; and, Better a Bird in! 
the Hand, than two in the Buſh. And my Maſter too, 
that ſhould animate me to this Task, and comfort me, 
to make me become as ſoft as Wool, he ſays, that he 
will tie me naked to a Tree, and double the Number 
of my Laſhes; and therefore theſe compaſſionate Gen- 
tles ſhould conſider, that they do not only wiſh a Squire 
to whip himſelf, but a Governour alſo ; as if it were 
no more, but drink to your Cherries; let 'em learn, let 
'em learn. with a pox, to know how to ask, and to 
demand; for all times are not alike, and Men are nat 
always in a good Humour: I am now ready to burk 
with grief, to ſee my torn Coat, and now you come to 
bid me whip my ſelf willingly, I being as far from it, 
as to turn Cacique. e 
By my faith, Sancho, quoth the Duke, if you do not 
make your ſelf as ſoft as a ripe Fig, you finger not the 
Government. "T'were good indeed, that I ſhould ſend 
a cruel, flinty-hearted Governour among my Itlanders, 
that will not bend to the Tears of afflicted Damſels, nor 
to the Entreaties of diſcreer, imperious, ancient, wiſe, 
Enchanters. To conclude, Sancho, either you muſt 
whap your ſelf, or be whipp'd, or not be Governour. 
Sir, quoth Sancho, may I not have two Days Re- 
ſpite to conſider? No, by no means, quoth Merlin, 
now at-this Inſtant, and in this Place, this Bulineſ: 
muſt be diſpatch'd, or Dulcinea ſhall return to Monteſi- 
no's Cave, and to her 133 Being of a Country Wench, 
or, as ſhe is, ſhe ſhall be carry'd to the Elyſian Fields, 
there to expect till the Number of thoſe' Laſhes be ful. 
Ald. Go to, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, be of 
good Cheer, ſhew your Love for your Maſter's Bread 
that you have eaten, to whom all of us are indebted 
for his pleaſing Condition, and his high Chivalry. Say 
I, Son, to this whipping Cheer, and hang the Devil, and 


8 


— 


+ Caciques, are great Lords amongſt the, Well Indians. VR 


let 


let Fear go whiſtle, a good Heart conquers ill Fortune, 
ag well thou know'ſt. 

To this Sancho yielded theſe fooliſh Speeches, ſpeek - 
ing to Merlin, Tell me Signior Merlin, ſaid he, when 
the Devil-poſt paſs'd by here, and deliver'd his Meſſage 
to my Maſter from Signior Monte ſino, bidding him 
from him he ſhould expect him here, becauſe he came 
to give Order, that my Lady Dulcinea ſhould be diſen- 
chanted, where is he, that hitherto- we have neither 
ſeen Monte ſino, or any ſuch thing, 

To which ſaid Merlin, Friend Sancho, he Devil 
is an Aſs, and an arrant Knave, I ſent him in queſt of. 
your Maſter ; but not with any Mellage from Monte ſi- 
no, but from me, for he is ſtill in his Cave, plotting, 
= or, to ſay truer, expecting his Diſenchantment, for yet. 

be wants ſomething t'ward it; and af he owe thee 
ot ovght, or thou have any thing to do with him, 111 
ie bring him thee, and ſer him where thou wilt; and 
d BZ therefore now make an end, and yield to his diſciplin- 


„ | ing, and believe me it will do thee much good, as well 
for thy Mind as for thy Body; for thy Mind, touching 


„ the Charity thou ſhalt perform; for thy Body, for 1 
know thou art of a ſanguine Complexion, and it can 
gd4o thee no hurt to let out ſome Blood. 


- What a Company of Phyſicians there be in the World! 
; ſaid Sancho; even the very Enchanters are Phylicians, 
) 


Well, ſince every body tells me ſo, that it is good, yet 
1 cannot think ſo, I am content to give my ſelf three 
thouſand and three hundred Laſhes, on Condition that 
I may be giving of them as long as I pleaſe, and I will 
be out of debt as ſoon as tis poſſible, that the World may 
enjoy the Beauty of the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo; ſince 

it appears, contrary to what I thought, that ſhe is 
fair. On Condition likewiſe that I may not draw 
Blood with the Whip, and if any Laſh go by. too, it 
ſhall paſs for current: Item, that Signior Merlin, if I 
forget any part of the Number, ſince he knows all, 

ſhall have a Care to tell them, and to let me know how 

Tan 1 want, or if I excecd. For your exceeding,. 

quoth.. Merlin, there needs no telling, for, coming to 

| your 
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256 The HISTORY F Book II. 
vour juſt Number, forthwith Dulcinea ſhall be diſcn- 
chanted, and ſhall come in all thankfulneſs to ſeek San- 
cho, to gratify and reward him for the good Deed. 80 
you need not be ſcrupulous, either of your Exceſs or 
Deſect, and God forbid I ſhould deceive any body in fo 
much as a Hair's breadth. | HEN 
Well, quoth Sancho, a God's Name be it, I yield to 
my ill fortune, and, with the aforeſaid Conditions, ac- 
cept of the Penitence. | 
Scarce had Sancho ſpoken theſe Words, when the 
Waits began to play, and a world of Guns were ſhot 
off, and Don Qzixote hung about Sancho's Neck, kiſ- 
ſing his Cheeks and Forchead a thouſand times. The 
Duke, the Dutcheſs, and all the By-ſtanders, were won- 
| derfully delighted, and the Cart began to go on, and, 
paſſing by, the fair Dulcinea inclin'd her Head to the 
Bakes and made a low Courteſy to Sancho, and by 
this the merry Morning came on apace, and the Flowers 
| of the Field began to bloom and riſe up, and the liquid 
Cryltal of the Brooks, . the grey Bub- 
| bles, went to give tribute to the Rivers, that expected 
| them; the Sky was clear, and the Air wholſome, the 
| Light perſpicuous, each by itſelf, and altogether, ſhew'd 
| - _ manifeſtly, that the Day, whoſe Skirts Aurora came 
| trampling on, ſhould be bright and clear. 
And the Dukes, being ſatisfy'd with the Chaſe, and 
| to have obtain'd the purpoſe ſo diſcreetly and happily, 
they return'd to their Caſtle, with an intention to ſe- 
j cond their wo ; for to them there was no Earnell 
| could give them more content. 1 a 
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F V 
ö Of the ſtrange and unimagin'd Adventure of the affi;#ed 
1 Matron, alias the Counteſs Trifaldi, with a Letter that 
Sancho Panca wrote to his Wife 'Tereſa Panca. 


TEE Duke had a Steward, of a very pleaſant 
: and conceited Wit, who play'd Merlin's Part, 
3 and contriv'd the whole Furniture for the paſs'd Adven- 
ture; he it was that made the Verſes, and that LO 
LS ou 
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= hould act Dulcinea, Finally, by his Lord's leave, he 
i plotted another piece of Work, the pleaſanteſt and 
T ſtrangeſt that may be imagin'd. | 
Z The Dutcheſs ask'd Sancho the next Day, if he had 
© yet begun the Task of his Penance, for the diſenchant- 
ing of Dulcinea ? He told her, Yes; and that, as that 
Night, he had given himſelf five Laſhes. The Dutcheſs 
ask'd him, with what! he anſwer'd, with his Hand, 
2 Thoſe, quoth the Dutcheſs, are rather Claps than Laſhes: 
« 1 am of Opinion that the ſage Merlin will not ac- 
= cept of this Softneſs, twere fitter that Sancho took the 
Z Diſcipline of Rowels or Bullets with Prickles, that may 
= ſmart; for the Buſineſs will be effected with Blood, 
and the Liberty of ſo great a Lady will not be wrought 
= ſo lightly, or with ſo ſmall a price; and know, San- 
cho, that Works of Charity are not to be done ſo flow 
and lazily, for they will merit nothing. 5 
To which Sancho reply'd, give me, Madam, a con- 
venient Laſh of ſome Bough, and I will laſh my ſelf, 
that it may not ſmart too much; for let me tell your 
= Worſhip this, that tho' I am a Clown, yet my Fleſh 
is rather Cotton than Mattreſs, and there's no Reaſon 
1 ſhould kill my ſelf for another's good. You ſay well, 
quoth the Dutcheſs, to Morrow I'll give you a Whip 
that ſhall fit you, and agree with the Tenderneſs of your 
= Fleſh, as it were Skin to them. To which, quoth 
= Sancho, Lady of my Soul, I beſeech you know, that I 
have written a Letter to my Wife Tereſa Panca, letting 
ber know all that has happen'd to me ſince I parted 
from her; here I have it in my Boſom, and it wants 
nothing but the Superſcription : 1 would your Diſcre- 
tion would read it, for methinks it goes fit for a Gover- 
= nour, I mean, in the ſame ſtile that Governours ſhould 
= write. And who penn'd it? ſaid the Dutcheſs. Who 
= ſhould, ſaid he, Sinner that I am, but I my ſelf? And 
did you write it? quoth ſhe. Nothing leſs, ſaid he; 
for I can neither write nor read, tho' I can ſet to my 
1 firm. Let's ſee your Letter, quoth the Dutcheſs; for I 
= warrant, thou ſhew'ſt the Ability and Sufficiency of thy 
i Wit in it, Sancho drew the Letter open out of —_— 
Ss | | om, 
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ſom, and the Dutcheſs, tak 


Contents, as follows: 


Sancho Panca's Letter to lit Wife Tereſa Panca, 


FE TI were well laſh'd, I got well by it; if I got! Z 


Government, it coſt me many a good: Laſh. This 


my Tereſa, at preſent thou underſtand'ſt not, hereafts I 
thou ſhalt know it. Know now, Tereſa, that ln 


determin'd thou go in thy Coach, for all other kind d 


going, is to go upon all four. Thou art now a C 


vernour's Wife, let's ſee if any body will gnaw th 
Stumps. I have ſent thee a green Hunter's Suit, thi 


my Lady the Dutcheſs gave me, fit it ſo that it ny 


ſerve our Daughter for a Coat and Bodice. My Matte 


Don Quixote, as I have heard ſay in this Country, 11 


mad wiſe Man, and a conceited Coxcomb, and that! 


-am ne'er a whit behind him. We have been in Mont 
ſino's Cave, and the ſage Merlin has laid hands on mefor 


the diſenchanting my Lady Dulcinea del I cboſo, whon 


you there call Aldonſa Lorenzo, with three thouſani Bi 
and three hundred Laſhes lacking five, that I give m 
ſelf, ſhe ſhall be diſenchanted as the Mother that brough: 
Her forth; but let no body know this; for put it thou BR 


to deſcant on, ſome will cry white, others black 


Within this little while 1 will go to my Governmen!, 


whither I go with a great Deſire to make Money ; for 
I have been told, that all your Governours at the fill 
go with the ſame Deſire. I will look into it, and fend 


thee word whether it be fit for thee to come to me 0! 


no. Dapple is well, and commends him heartily 
thee, and I will not leave him, altho' I were to go tv 


be der Turk. My Lady the Dutcheſs kiſſes thy Hand 
at 


ouſand times; return her two thouſand, for there 


nothing coſts leſs, nor is better cheap, as my Malte 
tells me, than Complement. God Almighty. has no FT 


yet been pleas'd to bleſs me with a Cloak-bag, and an! 


| ther hundred Piſtolets as thoſe you wot of; but b YE 
not-griev'd, my Tereſa, there's no Hurt done, all ſhi. 


de recompens'd when we lay the Government a buci 
| | ing 


Book II 
ing it of him, read | 
| 4 that 
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ing; only one thing troubles me, that they tell me, 
that, after my Time 1s expir'd, I may die for hunger, 
which, if it ſhould be true, I paid dear for it, though 
your lame and maim'd Men get their living by begging 
and Alms; ſo that one way or other thou ſhalt be rich 
and happy; Cod made thee ſo, and keep me to ſerve 
thee, From this Caſtle, the twentieth of Fly, 1614. 


The Governour, thy Husband, 
Sancho Panca. 


When the Dutcheſs had make an end of reading the 
Letter, ſhe ſaid to Sancho, in two Things the good Go- 
vernor is out of the way; the one in ſaying or pub- 
liſhing, that this Government hath been given him for 
the Laſhes he mult give himſelf, he knowing, for he can- 
not deny it, that, when my Lord the Duke promis'd it 
him, there was no dreaming in the World of Laſhes ; 
the other is, that he ſhews himſelf in it very covetous, 
and I would not have it ſo prejudicial to him; for Co- 
vetouſneſs 1s the Root of all Evil, and the covetous Go- 
vernour does ungovern'd Juſtice. IT had no ſuch Mean- 
ing, Madam, quoth Sancho, and if your Worſhip think 
the Letter be not written as it ſhould be, let it be torn, 
and we'll have a new, and perhaps it may be worſe, if 
it be left to my Noddle. No, no, quoth the Dutcheſs, 
*tzs well enough, and I'Il have the Duke ſee it. So they 
went to a Garden where they were to dine that Day, 
the Dutcheſs ſhew'd Sancho's Letter to the Duke, which 


gave him great Content. They din'd, and when the 
v IX Cloth was taken away, and that they had entertain'd 
ad themſelves a pretty while with Sancho's ſavoury Con- 
te verſation, upon a ſudden we heard a doleful Sound of 
tet a Flute, and of a hoarſe and untun'd Drum ; all of 
% them were in ſome Amazement at this confus'd, mar- 
n rial and fad Harmony, eſpecially Don Quixote, who was 


be fo troubled, he could not fic {till in his Seat; for San- 
cho there is no more to be ſaid, but that Fear carry'd 
= lim to his accuſtom'd Refuge, which was the Dutcheſss 

| | | go oe "By 
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Side or her Lap; for in good earneſt, the Sound the {ven to 
heard was moſt ſad and melancholy. And all of then {Whway o 
being in this Maze, they might ſee two Men come in {only e 
before them into the Garden, clad in mourning Weeds, Hand fe 
ſo long that they dragg'd to the Ground, theſe cane I top tc 
beating of two Drums, cover'd likewiſe with black; long 
and with them came the Fife, black and beſmear'd as well Ho 
as the reſt, After theſe there follow'd a Perſonage of 1 ſince 
Giantly Body, bemantled, and not clad in a Cole-black to ov 
Caſſock, whoſe Skirt was extraordinarily long, his Cat ftyV'd 
ſock likewiſe was girt with a broad, black Belt, at ſhe n 
which there hung an unmeaſurable Scimitar with Hils Don 
and Scaleboard ; upon his Face he wore a tranſparent JW d1it1o! 
black Veil, through which they might ſee a huge, long WF ance 
Beard, as white as Snow. His Pace was very gra\cand my! 
| Naid, according to the Sound of the Drum and Fife, Io it by 
conclude, his Hugeneſs, his Motion, his Blackneſs, and of h. 
his Conſorts, might have held all that knew him not, W# w1do 
and look'd on him, in ſuſpenc. IR whe 
Thus he came with the State and Proſopopeia afore- and 
ſaid, and kneel'd before the Duke, who, with the reſt . ſhou 
that ſtood up there, awaited his coming; but the Duke | IF 

| = all ! 


would not by any means hear him ſpeak till he roſe, BB 
which the prodigious Scare-crow did; and, ſtanding vp 

he pluck'd his Mask from off his Face, and ſhew'd th: 
moſt horrid, long, white and thick Beard, that eier till 
then human Eyes beheld; and ſtreight he let looſe and 
rooted out, from his broad and ſpreading Breaſt, a ma- 
jeſtical, loud Veice, and, caſting his Eyes toward the 
Duke, thus ſaid: | 
_ High and mighty Sir, 1am call'd Trifaldin with the 
white Beard, Squire to the Counteſs Trifaldi, otherwiſe 
call'd the Aflifted Matron, with whom I bring an Am- 
baſſage to your Greatneſs, which is, That your Magni- 
ficence be pleas'd to give her leave and licence to enter 
and relate her Griefs, which are the moſt ſtrange and 

_ admirable that ever troubled Thoughts in the World 

could think; but firſt of all, ſhe would know whether 
the valorous and invincible Knight, Don Quixote de Ja 


| 
| 
| 
j! 
} 
. 


Mancha be in your Caſtle ? in whoſe ſearch ſhe 1 
5 = 8 a foot, 
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foot, and hungry, from the Kingdom of Candaya, e- 
Wven to this your Dukedom ; a Thing miraculous, or by 
way of Enchantment ; ſhe is at your Fortreſs gate, and 

Jonly expects your Permiſſion to come in; thus he ſpoke, 

and for:hwith cough'd and wip'd his Beard from the 

top to the bottom, with both his Hands, and, with a 

long Pauſe, attended the Duke's anſwer, which was : 

* Honeſt Squire Trifaldin with a white Beard, long, 

ſince the Misfortune of the Counteſs Trifaldi has come 

to our Notice, whom Enchanters have Cauſe to be 

= ſtyl'd, the Afficted Matron, tell her, ſtupendious Squire, 

& ſhe way come in, and that here is the valiant Knight, 

Don Quixote de la Mancha, from whoſe generous Con- 

dition ſhe may ſafely promiſe herſelf all Aid and Aſſiſt- 


no WE ance ; and you may alſo tell her from me, that if ſhe need 
nd my Favour, ſhe ſhall not want it, ſince I am oblie*d to 
I it by being a Knight, to whom the fayouring of all ſorts 
nd of her Sex is E and annex'd, eſpecially Matron- 
ot, I widows ruin'd, and afflicted, as her Ladiſhip is. Which 
BE when Trifaldin heard, he bent his Knee to the Ground, 
re. and making Signs to the Drum and Fife, that they 
et ſhould play to the fame Pace and Sound as when they 
ke enter'd, he return'd back out of the Garden, and left 
ſe, all in admiration of his Preſence and Polture. 
And the Duke turning to Don Quixote, ſaid, in fine, 
„„ Sir Knight, neither the Clouds of Malice or Ignorance 
can darken or obſcure the Light of Valour and Virtue. 
d This I ſay, becauſe it is ſearce fix Days, ſince that your 
1 * Bounty has been in this my Caſtle, when the fad and 
0 afflicted come from remote Parts, on foot, and not in 
Caracks and on Dromedaries, to ſeek you, confident, 
e that in this moſt ſtrenuous Arm they ſhall! find the Re- 
e edy for their Griefs and Labours, thanks to your brave 


= Exploits, that run over and compaſs the whole World. 

„Now would I, my Lord, quoth Don Quixote, that 
r |#*& thatſame bleſs'd Clergyman were preſent, who the other 
| [© Day, at Table, ſcem'd to be fo diſtaſted, and to bear 
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ſuch a Grudge againſt Knights-Errant, that he might {ct 


with his Eyes, whether thoſe Knights are neceſfary to 


the World; he might feel too with his Hands, that you: 
extraordinary afflicted and comfortleſs, and great Af. 
fairs and enormous Miſhaps, go not to ſeek Redreſs to 


Book-men's Houſes, or to ſome poor Country .Sextons, | 


nor to your Gentlemen that never ſtirr'd from home; 
nor to the lazy Courtier, that rather hearkens after 
News which he may report again, than procures to per 
form Deeds and Exploits, that others may relate and 
write, the Redreſs of Griefs, the Succouring of Neceſſi 
ties, the Protection of Damſcls, the Comfort of Widows, 
is had from no ſort of Perſons ſo well as from Knights 
Errant 3 and that I am one, I give Heaven infinite 
Thanks, and I think my Diſgrace well earn'd that I may 
receive in this noble Calling. Let this Matron come, 
and demand what ſhe will; for I will give her Redreſ: 
with this my ſtrong Arm, and undaunted Reſolution of 
my couragious Spirrt. 85 


2 th. i. 


* — 


© HAP. XX XVII., 


Of the. Proſecution of the famous Adventure of the 


Afflicted Matron. 


THE Duke and Dutcheſs were extreamly glad to ſce 

> how well Don Quixote anſwer'd their Intentions; 
and then Sancho ſaid, J ſhould be loth this Miſtreſs Ma- 
tron ſhauld lay any Stumbling-block in the Promiſe of 
my Government; for I have heard a Toledo Apothecary 
ſay, and he ſpoke like a Bull-finch, that where theſe kind 
of * Women were intermeddling, there could no good 


follow. Lord, what an Enemy that Apothecary. was to 


them? for ſince all your Matrons, of what Condition 
or Quality ſoever they be, are irkſome and fool iſh, what 
kind of ones ſhall your afflicted be ? as this Countess 


2 K K endl. — : 1 
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* Duennas,. here Sancho takes Duenna, in the former 


* Three 
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Three Skirts, or Three Tails; for Tails and Skirts 
to ll is one. N 
our peace, Friend Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for ſince 
Af. his Matron- lady comes from ſo remote Parts to ſeek 
to | ee, ſhe is none of thoſe that the Apothecary hath in 


ns, is Bead-roll ; beſides, this is a Counteſs, and when your 
e; Counteſles are Waiting-women, tis either to Queens or 
ter | Empreſſes, who in their Houſes are moſt abſolute, and 
cr- | re ſerv'd by other Waiting-women. To this quoth 
nd Donna Rodriguez, that was preſent, m ! Lady the Dutcheſs 
sf. Path Women in her Service that might have been Coun- 


&clles, if Fortune had been pleas'd ; but the weakeſt go 


ts | o the Walls; and let no Man ſpeak ill of Waiting— 
ite omen, and eſpecially of ancient Maids ; for altho” I 
ay m none, yet I well and clearly perceive the Advantage 
1c, Phat your maiden Waiting-women have over Widow-wo- 
eſs gen, and one pair of Sheets went between us both. 

of Por all that, quoth Sancho, there is ſo much to be 


ear'd in your Waiting-women, according to mine Apo- 
hecary, that the more you ſtir this Buſineſs, the more 
It will ſtink. Always theſe Squires, quoth Donna Ro- 
driguez, are malicious againſt us, for, as they are Fa- 
ries, that haunt the Out- rooms, and every foot ſpy us, 
the Times that they are not at their Devotions, which 
ate many, they ſpend in back-biting us, undigging our 


de Bones, and burying our Reputation. Well, let me tell 
„ | FPheſe moving Blocks, that, in ſpite of them, we will 
a. | PÞive in the World, and in Houſes of good Faſhion, tho" 
of we ſtarve for it, or cover our delicate or not delicate 


Fleſh with a black Monk's Weed, as if we were old 
4 | alls cover'd with Tapeſtry at the paſſing of a Proceſ- 
4 on. l'faich, if I had Time and Leiſure enough, I 


o | $vovld make all that are preſent know, that there is no 
n irtue but is contain'd in a Waiting-woman I believe, 
at aid the Dutcheſs, my honeſt Donna Rodriguez is in 
she ſ right; but ſhe muſt ſtay for a fit time to anſwer 


YT" nr — 9 3 — my "_ F 


- [= * Alluding to the Name Trifaldi, 41 f ſe had bees 
„ ball Tres-taldes, awhich ſigniftes three Shirts; and this 
bas his Miſtake. | | 1 


ſor 
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the Apothecary's ill Opinion, and to root it out altoge. 


all your Waiting women. 


Sir? ſaid he, I my ſelf, that may meddle, that, as a 
Squire, have learn'd the Terms of Courteſy in your Wor: 


* 
4 - 


Book IT. 


for herſelf and the reſi of Waiting-women, to confound 


ther from Sancho's Breaſt, To which quoth Sancho, 
ſince the Governourſhip ſmokes in my Head, all Squire- 
ly Fumes are gone out; and J care not a wild Fig for 


Forward they had gone with this Waiting-woman 
Diſcourſe, had they not heard the Drum and Fife play, 
whereby they knew that the Afficted Matron was enter- 
ing, The Dutcheſs ask'd the Duke if they ſhould meet 
her, ſince ſhe was a Counteſs, and noble Perſonage. For 
her Counteſsſhip, quoth Sancho, before the Duke could 
anſwer, I like it that your Greatneſs meet her; but, for 
her Matronſhip, that ye ſtir not a Foot. Who bids thee 
meddle with that, Sancho? quath Don Quixote. Why, 


ſhip's School, that is the moſt courteous and beſt bred 
Knight in all Courtſhip ; and, as I have heard you fay, 
in theſe things, better play a Card too much, than too 
little; and, good Wits will ſoon meet. Tis true, as 
Sancho ſays, quoth the Duke, we will ſee what kind of 
Counteſs ſhe is, and by that gueſs what Courteſy is 
due to her. By this the Drum and Fife came in, as 
formerly, And here the Author ended this brief Chap- i 
ter, beginning another, which continues the ſame Ad- 
venture, one of the notableſt of all the Hiſtory, _ 5 


. co 
4 — 


CH AP, XXXVII | 
The Afflicted Matron recounts her ill Errantty. 27 


FTER the Muſick, there enter'd in at the Garden 
about ſome twelve Matron-waiters, divided into 

two ranks, all clad in large Monk's Weeds, to ſee to of 
fulled Serge, with white Stools of thin Callicoc, ſo long, 
that they only ſhew'd the Edge of their black Weed 
After them came the Counteſs Trifaldi, whom Trifaldin8# 
with the white Beard led by the Hand, clad all in fine 
un-napp'd Baſe ; for had it been napp'd, every Grain of 
it would have been as big as your biggeſt Peas, 14 # 
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Tail, or her Train, call it whether you will, had three 


W Corners, which was born by three Pages, clad likewiſe 


in Mourning. Thus making a lightly and mathemati- 


cal Shew with thoſe three ſharp Corners, which the 


inted Skirt made, for which belike ſhe was call'd the 
Counteſs * Trifaldi, as if we ſhould ſay, the Counteſs 
of The Three Trains ; and Benengeli ſays, it was true, 
and that her right Name was the Counteſs Lobuna, be- 


cauſe there were many Wolves, bred in her Country; 


and if they had been Foxes, as they were Wolves, they 
would have call'd her the Counteſs f Zorruna, by rea- 
ſon that in thoſe Parts it was the Cultom, that great 
Ones took their Appellations, from the Thing or 9 


that did moſt abound in their State; but this Counteſs, 


taken with the ſtrangeneſs of her three-fold Train, left 
her Name of Lobuna, and took that of Trifaldi. 

The twelve Watters and their Lady came a Proceiſion- 
pace, their Faces cover'd with black Veils, and not tranſ- 


parent, as was Trifaldin's, but ſo cloſe, that nothing was 


ſeen through. Juſt as the matronly Squadron came in, 
the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and Don Quixote, ſtood up, 
and all that beheld the large Proceſſion. The twelve 
made a ſtand, and a Lane, through the midſt of which 
the Aflidted came forward, Trifaldin ſtill leading her by 
the Hand ; which the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and Don 2 
die ſeeing, they advanc'd ſome dozen Paces to meet her. 
She kneeling on the Ground, with a Voice rather coarſe 
and hoarſe, than fine and clear, ſaid, may it pleaſe your 
Greatnefles to ſpare this Courteſy to your Servant, I ſay, 


to me your Servant; for as I am the Afi#ed, I ſhall 


not anſwer you as I ought, by reaſon that my ſtrange 
and unheard of Misfortune, hath tranſported my Under 


landing, I know not whither; and ſure 'tis far off, 


ſince the more I ſeek it, the leſs I find it. He ſhould 


Want it, Lady, quoth the Duke, that by your Perſon 
Could not judge of your Worth, the which, without 


** 


* The Word, in Spaniſh, importing fo. 
I Zorra, in Spaniſh, a Fox. | | | 
Vol, III. N any 


— — 
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any more looking into, deſerves the Cream of Courteſy, 


and the Flower of all mannerly Ceremonies ; ſo taking 


her up by the Hand, he led her to fit down in a Chair 
by the Dutcheſs, who welcom'd her alſo with much 
Courteſy. Jr RE FORE 

Don Quixote was ſilent, and Sancho long'd to ſee the 
Trifaldi's Face, and ſome of her Waiting-women ; but 
there was no poſlibility, till they, of their own accords, 
would ſhew them; ſo all being quiet and fill, they 
expected who ſhould firſt break ſilence, which was done 
by the Afiifed Matron, with theſe Words; * Confident 


Jam, moſt 1 Sir, moſt beautiful Lady, and moſt 


diſcreet Auditors, that my moſt Miſerableneſs ſhall find, 
in your moſt valorous Breaſts, Shelter, no leſs pleaſing, 


than generous and compaſſionate; for it is ſuch as is a- 


ble to make Marble relent, to ſoften the Diamonds, and 


to mollify the Steel of the hardeſt Hearts in the 


World ; but, before it come into the Market-place of 
your hearing, I will not ſay your Ears, I ſhould be glad 
ro know if the moſt purifiediferous Don Quixote of the 


: Manchiſſima, and his Squiriferous Panca, be in this 
Lap, this Quire, this Company. 


F Panca is here, quoth Sancho, before any body elſe 


could anſwer, and Don Quixotiſſimo too, therefore, molt 


Affiiet ediſimous Matroniſſima, ſpeak what thou i if 
mus, for we are all ready and moſt forward to be your Ser- 


 vitoriſſimus. Then Don Quixote roſe 17 and directed his 


Speech to the Afflicted Matron, and ſaid, if your Troubles, 
ſtreightned Lady, may promiſe you any hope of Reme. 
dy, by the Valour and Force of any Kni ht-Errant, be- 
hold, here are my poor and weak Arms, that ſhall be im- 
ploy'd in your Service. I am Don Quixote de la Mar 
cha, whoſe Function is to ſuccour the needy j which 
being ſo, as it is, you need not, Lady, to uſe any Rheto- 
rick, or to ſeek any Preambles; but plainly, and with 


out Circumſtances tell your Griefs, for they ſhall be 


— 


*4 fuſtian Speech on purpoſe, and fo continued. 
Sancho ſtrives to anſwer in the ſame Key, . 
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1 Widow to King Archipielo, her Lord and Husband, in 
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heard by thoſe, that, if they cannot redreſs them, yet 
they will commiſerate them, Et 

Which when the Afficted Matron heard, ſhe ſeem'd 
to fall at Don Quivote s Feet, and caſt herſelf down, 
firiving to embrace them, and ſaid, before theſe Feet 
and Legs I eaſt my ſelf, Oh invincible Knight! ſince they 
are the Baſis and Columns of Knight-Errantry, theſe Feet 
will I kiſs, on whoſe Steps the whole Remedy of my 
Misfertunes doth hang and depend. Oh valorous Er- 
rant {whoſe valorous Exploits doth obſcure and darken the 
fabulous Ones of the Amadiſes, Eſplandiaſes, and Belia- 
niſes. And, leaving Don Quixote, ſhe laid hold on San- 


5 cho Panca, and, griping his Hands, ſaid, Oh thou the 


loyaleſt Squire, chat ever ſery'd r ee in paſt or 
reſent times ! longer in Goodneſs than my Uſher Trifal- 
din's Beard! well may'ſt thou vaunt, that, in ſerving Don 


1 Quixote, thou ſerv'it, in Cypher, the whole Troop of 


Knights, that have worn Arms in the World; I conjure 
thee, by the moſt loyal Goodneſs, that thou be a good 
Interceſſor with thy Maſter, that he may, eftſoons, far 
your this moſt humble, moſt unfortunate Counteſs, _ 

To which ſaid: Sancho, that my Goodneſs, Lady, be 
as long as your Squire's Beard, I do not much ſtand up- 


on; the Buſineſs is, bearded, or with Muſtachoes, let 


me have my Soul go to Heaven when I die; for Beards 
here I care little or nothing; but, without theſe Claw- 


Z ings or Entreatics, I will deſire my Maſter, for I know 
= he loves me well, and the rather, becauſe now in a cer- 


tain Buſineſs he hath need of me, that he favour and 
help your Worſhip as much as he can. But pray un- 


I 2 Griefs, and tell them us. 


e Duke was ready to burſt with Laughter, as they 
that had taken the pulſe of this Adventure, and: commend- 


= ed within themſelves the Wit and Diſſimulation of the 
= Trifaldi, who ſitting her down, ' ſaid, Of the famous 
= Kingdom of Taprobana, which is between the great Ta- 
> probana and the South-Sea, ſome two. Leagues beyond 


Cape Comorin, was Queen the Lady Donna Maguncia, 


when 
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which Matrimony they had the Princeſs Antonoma ſia, 
Heir to the Kingdom. The ſaid Princeſs was brought 
up, and increas'd under my Tutorage and Inſtruction, 
becauſe I was the ancienteſt and chief Matron that wait- 
ed on her Mother. It fell out then, that times coming 
and going, the Child Antonomaſia being about fourtcen 
Years of Age, ſhe was ſo fair, that Nature could give 
no further admiration. Diſcretion it ſelf was a Snotty- 
Noſe to her, that was as diſcreet as fair, and ſhe was | * 
the faireſt in the World, and is, if envious Fates and fr 
inflexible Deſtinies have not cut the Thread of her Life; p 
but ſure they have not; for Heaven will not permit la 
that Earth ſuffer ſuch a Loſs, as would be the lopping of 


oft a Branch of the faireſt Vine in the World. = 
On this pen never ſufficiently extoll'd by my rude BY fot 
Tongue, a Number of Princes were enamour'd, as well le; 


Neighbours, as Strangers, among whom a private Gen- 
tleman durſt raiſe his Thoughts to the Heaven of tha: 
Beauty one that liv'd in Court, confident in his Youth, 
and Gallantry, and other Abilities, and happy Facilities 
vt Wit; for let me give your Greatneſſes to underſtand, if 
it be 1 ot too tedious, he play'd on a Guitar as if he 
made it ſpeak, he was a Poet, and a great Dancer, and 
could very well make Bird Cages, and only with this 
Art might have gotten his living, when he had been in 
great neon & ſo that all theſe Parts and Adornments | 
were able to throw down a Mountain, much more a de- | * 
licate Damſel. But all his Gentry, all his Graces, all! 
his Behaviour and Abilities, would have little prevail d 3 
to render my Child's Fortreſs, if the curs'd Thief had not! 
conquer d me firſt, Firſt, the curs'd Raſcal Vagabon !!“ 
ſought to get my good Will, and to bribe me, that Y“ 
11! Keeper, ſhould deliver hun the Keys of my Forueſ, | 
To conclude, he inveigled my Underſtanding and o, 
' tain'd my Conſent, with ſome Toys and Trifles, I know} PP 
not what, that he gave me; but that which moſt did 
proſtrate me, and made me fall, was certain Verſes du 
| T heard him ſing one Night from a grated Window, to 
ward a Lane where he lay, which were, as Iremembes , 
theſe. | 5 125 . * ( 
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An ill upon my Soul doth ſteal, 
From my ſweeteſt Enemy + 
And it more tormenteth me | 
That I feel, yet muſt conceal. | 
The Ditty was moſt precious to me, and his Voice a3 
ſweet, as Sugar ; and many times have 1 thought, ſceing 
the Miſhap I fell into, by theſe, and ſuch other like Ver- 
ſes, and have confider'd, that Poets ſhould be baniſh'd 
from all good and well-govern'd Common-wealths, as 
Plato counſell'd, at leaſt laſcivious Poets, for they write 
laſcivious Verſes ; not ſuch as thoſe of the * Marquis 
of Mantua, that delight and make Women and Children 
weep, but prercing ones, that like ſharp "Thorns, but 
ſoft, traverſe the Soul, and wound it like Lightning, 


269 


leaving the Garment ſound, And again he fung. 


Come Death, hidden, without Pain, 
Let me not thy coming. know, 
That the Pleaſure to die ſo, 

Make me not to live again. 

Other kinds of Songs he had, which being ſung, en- 
chanted, and written, facpended ; for when they deign'd 
to make a kind of Verſe'in Candaya,, then in uſe, call'd 
Roundelaies, there was yaur dancing of Souls, and tick- 


ling with Laughter, and unguierneſs of the Body, and 


de. finally, the Quickſilver of all the Senſes, 80, my Ma- 
all ſters, let me ſay, that ſuch Rhymers ought juſtly to be 
ie, © | baniſh'd to the Iſland of Lizards, But the Fault 1s none 
not of their's, but of ſimple Creatures that commend them, 
„on! end fooliſh Wretches that believe in them; and if I had 
a: 18 been as good a Waiting woman, as I ovght to have 
re | been, his over Night's Conceit would not have mov'd 
Job ne, neither ſhould I have given Credit to theſe kind of 
noyl Speeches, I live dying, I burn in the Froſt, I ſhake in the 
aul, Fire, I hope hopeleſs, I go and yer I ſtray; with other 
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impoſſibilities of this Scum, of which his writings are 
= full ; and then, your promiliag, the Phoenix of Arabia, 
= Ariadne's Crown, the 


.ocks of the Sun, the Pearls of the 


Ola Ballard Verſes; the Author [peaks here ſatyricall : 
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South, the Gold of Tyber, and Balſamum of Pancaia, 
and here they are wok liberal in promiſing that which 
they never think to perform. 5 
But whither, Ah me unhappy ! do I divert my ſelf? 
What Folly or what Madnels makes me recount other 
folks Faults, having ſo much to ſay of mine own ? Ah 
me, again, unfortunate! for not the Verſes, but my Folly, 
vanquiſh'd me, not his Muſick, but my Lightneſs, my 
| EF that, and my ill Pore Poke: opens 
the Way, and made plain the Path to Don Clanixo, for 
this is the aforeſaid Gentleman's Name; ſo that I being 
the Bawd, he was many times in the Chamber of the 
(not by him, but me) betray'd Antonomaſia, under Co- 
| Jour of being her lawful Spouſe ; for tho” a Sinner I am, 
T would not have conſented, that, without being her 
Husband, he ſhould have come to the bottom of her 
No, no, Matrimony muſt ever be the Colour in all 


_ theſe Buſineſſes that ſhall be treated of by me, only there | 


was one Miſchief in it, that Don Clanivo was not her 
equal, he being but a private Gentleman, and ſhe ſuch 
an Inberitrix. A while this juggling was hid and con- 
ceal'd, with the Bagacity of my Wearineſs, till a kind 
of ſwelling in Autonoma ſia s Belly at laſt diſcover'd it; 
the Fear of which made us all three enter into Counſol, 
and it was agreed, that, before the Miſhap ſhould come 
to Light, Don Clanixo ſhould demand Antonomaſia for 
his Wife before the Vicar, by Vertue of a Bill of her 
Hand, which ſhe had given him to be ſo; this was 
fram'd, by my Intention, ſo forcibly, that Samſon him- 
ſelf was not able to break it. e 
The Matter was put in Practice, the Vicar ſaw the 
Bill, and took the Lady's Confeſſion, who confeſs'd plain 
ly; he committed her Priſoner to a Serjeant's Houſe. 
Then quoth Sancho, have you Serjeants too in Candaya, 
Poets, and Roundelays? I ſwear I think the World is the 
ſame every where, But make an end, Madam Trifal- 
di, for it is late, and I long to know the end of this 
large Story, I wall, anſwer'd the Counteſs, 
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e 
Where the Trifaldi proſecutes ber ſtutendious and memo- 
. morable Hiſtory, 


A T every Word that Sancho ſpoke, the Dutcheſs was 
{A as well pleas'd; as Don Cuixote out of his Wits, 
and commanding him to be ſilent, the Afflicted went on, 


ſaying, the ſhort and the long was this, after many giv- 


ings and takings, the Reafon the Princeſs ſtood very ſtifly, 
to her tackling, the Vicar ſentenc'd in Don Clanixo's Fa- 
your, whereat the Queen Donna Maguncia Antonomaſia's 
Mother was ſo full of Wrath, that ſome three Days after 
we buried her. Well, Sir Squire, quoth Sancho, it hat 


been ſeen eber now, that one that hath been in a Swoon, 
hath been bury'd, thinking he was dead; and methinks 


that Queen Maguncia might but rather have been in a 


Swoon; for with life many things are remedy'd, and 
the Princeſſes's Error was not fo great, that ſhe ſhould. 
ſo reſent it. If ſhe had been marry'd with a Page, or 


any other Servant of her Houſe, as 1 have h:ard many 
have done, the Miſchance had been irreparable; but to 
marry with ſo worthy, a Gentleman, and ſo Underſtand- 
ing, as hath been painted out to us, truly, truly, tho 


twere an overlight, yet *twas not ſo great as we think 


for ; for, according to my Maſter's Rules, here preſent, 
who will not let me lye, as Scholars become Biſhop-, 


ſo private Knights, eſpecially if they be Errant, may 
become Kings and Emperors. 


Thou haſt Reaſon, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for 
ee ae . give him but two Inches of good For- 
tune, he is in potentia prexima, to be the greateſt Save- 
reign of the World. But let the A licted proceed, for 
to me it appears, the bittereſt Part of her ſweet Hiſtory 
15 behind, The bittereſt, quoth you: ſaid ſhe ; rndeca 
fo bitter, that, in compariſon of this, Treacle and Eli- 
campane is ſweet. _ 55 . 

The Queen being ſtark Dead, and not in a Trance, we 
bury'd her, and ſcarce had we cover'd her with Earth, 
and took our ultimunm vale, when Quis talia ſundo 

| „„ 234 | | en. 
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temperet d lachrimis ? the Giant Malambruno, Magun- 
cta's Coulin-german, appear'd before her Grave upon a 
Wooden Horſe, who, beſides his Cruelty, was alſo an 
Enchanter, who, with his Art, to revenge his Coulin's 
Death, and for Don Clanixo's Boldneſs, and for deſpite 

of Antonomaſia's Over ſight, enchanted them upon the 
ſame Tomb, turning her into a braſen Ape, and him into 
a fearful Crocodile of unknown Metal; and betwixt 
them both is likewiſe ſer for a Regiſter of Metal, writ- 
ten in the Syriac Tongue, which being tranſlated into 
the Candayan, and now into the Caſtillian, contains 
this Sentence: 


Theſe two bold Lovers ſhall not recover their natural 
Form, till the valiant Manchegan come to ſingle Combat 
with me; for the Deſtinies reſerve this unheard-of Ad- 
venture only for his great Valour. ” 


This done, he unſheath'd a broad and unwieldy Sci- 
mitar, and taking me by the Hair of the Head, he made 
as if he would have cut my Throat, or ſhear'd off my 
Neck at a blow. I was amaz'd, my Voice cleav'd to 
the Roof of my Mouth, I was troubled extreamly ; but 
1 enforc'd my ſelf as well as I could, and, with a do- 

lorous and trembling Voice, I told him ſuch and ſo ma- 
ny things, as made him ſuſpend the Execution of his 
rigorous Puniſhment, NE 
Finally, he made all the Waiting-women of the Court 
be n before him, which are here preſent now al- 
To; and after he had exaggerated our Fauits, and revil'd 
the Condition of Waitiag-women, their wicked Wilcs, 
and worſe Slights ; and laying my Fault upon them all, 

ne ſaid he would not capitally puniſh us, but with other 
dilated Pains, that might give us a civil and continuate 
Death,; and in the very ſame Inſtant and Moment that 
he had ſaid this, we all felt that the Pores of our Faces 
open'd, and that all about them we had prickles, like 
the pricking of Necdles. By and by we clapp'd our 
rag to our Faces, and found them juſt as you lee em 
now. With this the Afficted, and the reſt of the Wait- 
ing-women lifted up their Masks which they had on, 
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and ſhew'd their Faces all with Beards, ſome red, ſome 
black, ſome white, and lime-ſmear'd, at light of which, 
the Duke and Dutcheſs admir'd, Don Quixote and Sancho 
were aſtoniſh'd, and all the By-itanders wonder-lirucken, 
and the Trifaldi proceeded : 'Thus thar Felon, and hard- 
hearted Malambruno puniſh'd us, covering the ſofcneſs 
and ſmoothneſs of our Faces with theſe rough Briſtles; 
would to God he had beheaded us with his unwieldy. 
Scimitar, and not ſo dimm'd the light of our Faces with 
theſe Blots that hide us; for, my Maſters, if we fall in- 
to reckoning (and that which now I ſay, I would ſpeak 
it with mine Eyes running a Fountain of Tears, but 
the conſiderat ion of our Misfortunes, and the Seas that 
hitherto have rain'd, have drawn them as dry as Ears of 
Corn, and therefore let me ſpeak without Tears) whi- 


ther ſhall a Waiting-woman with a Beard go ? what Fa-, 


ther or Mother will take Compaſſion on her? for when 


her Fleſh is at the ſmootheſt, and her Face martyris'd 


with a thouſand ſorts of Slibber-ſlabbers and Waters, ſhe, 
can ſcarce find any body that will care for her; what 
ſhall ſhe do then when ſhe wears a Hood upon her, 
Face? Oh Matrons ! Companions o' mine, in all illtime 
were we born, in a luckleſs Hour our Fathers begat us, 
and, ſaying this, ſhe made ſhew of diſmaying. 


CH AP: AL. 


Of Matters that touch and pertain to this Adventure, 
and moſt memorable Hiſtory. : 


CYMERTAINLY, all they, that delight in ſuch 
AJ Hiltories as this, mult be thanful to Cid Hamet, 
the Author of the Original, for his Curiofiy in ſetting, 
down every little Tittle, without leaving out the ſmall- 
ell Matter, that has not been diſtinctly brought to light; 


ne paints out Conceits, diſcovers Imaginations, an- 


| {wcrs Secrets, clears Doubts, reſolves Arguments; to, 
conclude, manifeſts the leaſt Moe of each curious De- 


ure, O famous Auther! Oh happy Don Quixote! Oh 


1 renoyn'd Dll inea ] On pleaſint Sancho ! all toge- 
: N 5 5 tner, 
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ther, and each in particular, long may you live, to the 
Delight and general Reception of Mortals. The Story 
then goes on, that juſt as Sancho ſaw the Afficted diſ- 
may d, he ſaid, As Iam an honeſt Man, and by the Me- 
mory of the Panca's I have never heard nor ſaw, nor my 
Maſter never told me, nor could he ever conceit in his 
Fancy, ſuch an Adventure as this. A thouſand Satans 
take thee! not to curſe thee, for an Enchanter as thou 
art, Giant Malambruno ! and hadſt thou no kind of Pu- 
niſhment, for theſe Sinners, but this bearding them 
What! had it not been better and fitter for them, to 
have bereav'd them of half their Noſes, tho' they had 
ſmuffled for it, and not to have clapt theſe Beards on 
them? I hold a Wager they have no Money to pay for 
their hg, You ſay true, Sir, quoth one of the 
twelve, we have nothing to cleanſe us with ; therefore 
ſome of us have us'd a Remedy of ſticking Plaiſters, which, 
apply'd to our Faces, and clapp'd on upon a ſudden, 
make them as plain and ſmooth as the bottom of a 
Srone-morter ; for tho? in Candaya there be Women 
that go up and down from Houſe to Houſe to take a. 
way the Hair of the Body, and to trim the Eye brows ; 
and other Slibber-ſauces touching Women; yet we, my 
Lady's Women, would never admit them, becavſe they 
| ſmell ſomething of the Bawd ; and, if Signior Don 


Quixote do not help us, we are like to go with Beards 


to our Graves, | 


1 would rather Joſe mine amongſt Infidels, quoth 


Don Quixote, than not caſe you of yours, By this 
the 7rifaldi came to her ſelf again, and ſaid, the very 


ping ing of this Promiſe came into my Ears in the midſt 


of my Trance, and was enough to recover my Senſes; 
therefore once again, renown'd Errant, and untam'd 
Sir, let me beſecch you, that your gracious Promiſe be 
put in Execution. For my part it ſhall, quoth Dn 
nixote ; tell me, Lady, what I am to do, for my 
mind is very prompt to ſerve you. 
Thus it ie, quoth the Afficted, from hence to the 
Kingdom of Candaya, if you go by Land, you have five 
itoafand Leagues, wanting two or three ; but if you 


* . 
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go in the Air, ſome three thouſand two hundred ſeven 
and twenty by a direct Line. You mult likewiſe know, 
that Ma lunibiuno, told me; that wien Fortune ſhould 
bring me to the Knight that would free us, that he 
would fend a Horſe much better and with fewer Tricks 


than your Hirelings, which is the ſelf fame Horſe of 


Wood, on which the valiant Pierre] ſtole and carried 


away the faw Mapalona ; which Horſe 1s govern'd by 


a Pin that he has in his Forchead, that ſerves for a Br1- 
dle, and flies in the Air ſo ſwiftly, as if the Devils them- 


ſelves carried him. This Horſe, according to Tradition, 
vas made by the ſage Merlin, and he lent him to his 


Friend Pierres, who made long Voyages upon him, and 
ſole away, as is ſaid, the fair Magalona; carrying her 
in the Air at his Crupper, leaving all, that beheld them 


on Earth, in a ſtaring gaze; and he lent him to none 
but thoſe whom he lov'd, or that paid him beſt, and, 


ſince the grand Pierres, hitherto we have not heard that 
any elſe has come upon his Back; Melanibruno got 


him from thence by his Art, and keeps him, making uſe 


of him in his Voyages, which he has every Foot through 


all Parts of the World ; and he is here ro Day, and to 
Morrow in France, and the. next Day at Feraſalem : 
and the beſt is, that this Horſe neither cats nor lleeps, 
nor nceds ſhooing, and he ambles in the Air, without 
Wings, that he, that rides upon him. may carry a Cup 
fall of Water in his Hand, without ſpilling a jot; he 
goes fo ſoft and fo caſy, which made the fair Aagalona 
glad to ride upon him. 5 „ 
Then, quoth Sancho, for your ſoft and eaſy going, 
my Dapple bears the Bell, tho he go not in the Air, 
but upon Earth, I'll play with him with all the Ato- 
blers in the World. | 
All of them laugh'd, and the Aflifed went on; and 
this Horſe, if Melambruno will grant an end of our 
Miefortune, within half an Hour at Night will be with 
us, for he told me, that the Sign that I had found tlic 
Knight that ſhoujd procure our Liberty, ſhould be the 


ſending of that Horſe whither he ſhouſd come fpcedily. 


And bow many, quoth Sancho, may ride upon that Horſe? 
| N 6 Th 
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The Afflicted anſwer'd, two; one in the Saddle, and 
the other at the Crupper; and moſt commonly ſuch two 

are, Knight and Squire, when ſome ſtolen Damſel is want- 
ing. I would fain know, Afflicted Madam, quoth Sancho, 
what this Horſe's Name 15? his Name quoth ſhe, is not like 
Bellerophon's Horſe, call'd Pegaſus, or Alexander's the 
Great, Bucephalus, or Orlando Furioſo's Brilladoro, or 
Bayarte Reynaldos de Montalvan's, or Rogeros Frontino, 


cr Bogtes or Perithon's, the Horſes of the Sun, nor Ore- 


lia Rodrigo, the laſt unhappy King of the Goths his Horſe, 
in that Battle where he Joh his Life and Kingdom together. 


J hold a Wager, ſaid Sancho, that ſince he has none of 


all theſe famous known Names, that his Name neither 
is not Rozinante, my Maſter's Horſe's Name, which 
goes beyond all thoſe that have been nam'd already. 
Tis true, quoth the bearded Counteſs, notwithſtand- 
ing he has a Name that fits him very well, which ie, 
" Clavileno the ſwift ; firſt, becauſe he is of Wood, 
and then, becauſe of the Pin in his Ferehead ; fo that, 
for his Name, he may compare with Roxinante. I dif- 
like not his Name, ſaid Sancho; but what Bridle, or 
what Halter is he govern'd with? I have told you, ſaid 
the Triſaldi, that with the Pin, turn'd as pleaſeth the 
Party that rides on him, he will go either in tho Air, or 
taking and ſweeping along the Earth, or in a mean 
which ought to be ſought in all well order'd Actions. I 
would fain ſce him, quoth Sancho, but to think that I 
get upon him, either in the Saddle, or at the Crupper, 
were to ask Pcars of the Elm, Twere good indeed, 
that J, that can ſcarce fir upon Dapple, and a Pack- ſad- 
dle as ſoft as Silk, ſhould get upon a wooden Crup- 
per without a Cuſhion or Pillow-bier, by gad I'll not 
bruife my ſelf to rake away any body's Beard; let every 
one ſhave himſelf as well as he can; for I'll not go fo 
long a Voyage with my Maſter ; belides, there's no 
uſe of me for the ſhaving of theſe Beards, as there is 


for the diſenchanting my Lady Dulcinea. Yes marry | 


is there, ſaid the Trifaldi, and ſo much, that I believe, 


— — 
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without you we ſhall do nothing. +God and the King, 

oth Sancho, what have the Squires to do with their 
Maſter's Adventures, they muſt reap the Credit of ending 
them, and we muſt bear the Burden ? Body of me, if your 
Hiſtorians would ſay, Such a Knight ended ſuch an Ad - 
yenture, but with the help of ſuch and ſuch a Squire, 
without whom it had been impoſſible to end it, twere 
ſomething ; but that they write daily, Don Parlalipome- 
non, Knight of the three Stars, ended the Adventure of 
the fix Hobgoblins, without naming his Squire's Perſon 


that was preſent at all, as if he were not alive: I like 


it not, my Maſters, I tell you again, my Maſter may go 
alone, much good may it do him, and I'll ſtay here with 


my Lady the Dutcheſs, and it may be when he comes back 


he ſhall find the Lady Dulcinea's Buſineſs threefold, nay, 
fivefold, better'd; for I purpoſe at idle times, and when 


I'm at lciſure, to give my ſelf a bout of Whipping bare-_ 


breech'd. For all that, quoth the Dutcheſs, if need be, you 


* muſt accompany him, honeſt Saxcho,for all good People will 


entreat, that for your unneceſſary Fear theſe Genclewomens 


* 
5 
* 
5 * 7 
* 


to unbeard Waiting - women, a pox : I would I might ſee 


425F 


Faces be not ſo thick bearded, for twere great pity. 


God and the King again, quoth Sancho, when this 


Charity were perform'd for ſome retir d Damſels, as ſome 


* 
3 
1 


working Girls, a Man might undertake any Hazard; but 


em bearded, from the higheſt to the lowelt, from the 


5 . 
— 
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niceſt to the neateſt, You're ſtill bitter againſt Waiting- 


women, Friend, quoth the Dutcheſs, you are much ad- 


2 dicted to the Toledonian Apothecary's Opinion, but on 


* £ 


m) faith you have no reaſon, for I have Women in my 
Houſe that may be a Pattern for Waiting women; and 


here's Donna Rodriguedx, that will not contradict me. 


. 
* 
* 


Vour Excellency, quoth Rodriguex, may ſay what you 


* 


will, God knows all, whether we be good or bad, beard- 
ed or ſnooth, as we are, our Mothers brought us forth as 
Ewell as other Women; and fince God calt us into the 
World, he knows to what End, and 1 rely upon his 
Pieces, and dd bady's Bearrxe 1: 


Ei 1 Aga del Ny, the uſual Speech of Officers in Spain 
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Well, Miſtreſs Rodriguex, and Lady Trifaldi, quoth 


Don Quixote, 0 N to God he will bchold your Sor- 


rows With pitying Eyes, and Sancho ſhall do as 1 will 
have him, if Clavileno were come once, and that ! 
might encounter Malambruno; for I know, no Razor 
would ſhave you with more Facility than my Sword 
ſhould ſhave Malambrano's Head from his Shoulders, for 

God permits the Wicked; but not for ever. 

Ah! quoth the Afiifed, now all the Stars of the 
Heavenly Regions look upon your Greatneſs, valorous 
Knight, with a gentle Aſpect, and infuſe all Proſperity 
into your Mind, and all: Valour, and make you the 
Shield and Succour of all dejected and reviled Waiting. 
womanſhip, abominable ro Apothecaries, backbited by 
Squares, and fcoft 'd at by Pages; and the Devil take th! 
Quean that, in the flower of her Youth, put not herſi! 
in a Nunnery, racher than be a Waiting-woman, unfor 
tunate as we are! for tho' we deſcend in a direct Line, 
by Man to Man, from Hector the Trojan, yet our Milirel: 
fes will never leave be- thou - ing of us, tho' they might 
be Queens for it . Oh Giant Malambruno ! for tho' thou 


be'ſt an Enchanter, thou art, maſt ſure in thy Promiſes, 4 
ſend the matchleſs Clavileno unto us, that our Misfor 
runes have an end, for if the Heats come in, and the! 


 Beards of ours laſt, woe be to our ill Fortune. 


This the Trifaldi ſeid with fo. much feeling, that ſhe Þ'2 


drew Tears from all the Spectators Eyes, and ſtroked en 
even from Sancho's, ſo that now he vefolv'd to accompan] 
ms Malter to the very end of the World, f he might ob. 
tain the taking the Wool from thoſe venerable Faces. 


CHAP AXEL 
Of Clavileno's Arrival, with the End of his dilated 
Adventure, | | 


a 


FT grew now to be Night, and withal the expc&:i £ 
Time when Clavilene, the famous Horſe, ſhoull ® 
come, whoſe Delay troubled Don Quixote, thinking thn 


Malambruno deferring to ſend him, argued, that eithe 


ded, might we be theſe half dozen of Years e're we re- 
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he was not the Knight for whom the Adventure was re- 
ſerv d, or that Malambruno durſt not come to ſingle Com- 
bat with him; but, look ye now, when all unexpected 
four Savages enter'd the Garden, clad all in M Yew, 
bearing upon their Shoulders a great wooden Horſe ; 
they ſet him upon his Legs on the Ground, and one of 
'em ſaid, Let him that has the Courage get up upon this 
Engine. | 
Then quoth Sancho, Not I, I have no Courage, Iam 


no Knight. And the Savage reply'd, ſaying, And let his 


Squire ride behind, and let him be aſſur'd that no Sword 


but Malambruno's ſhall offend him; and there's no more 


to be done, but to turn that Pin which is upon the 


Horſe's Neck, and ' he will carry them in a Moment 
where Malambruno attends ; but, le ſtthe Height and 


Diſtance from Earth make them light-headed, let them 
cover their Eyes till the Horſe neigh, a Sign that they 
have then finiſh'd their Voyage. This ſaid, with a ſlow 
pace they march'd out the ſame Way they came. 15 
The Afficted, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw the Horſe, with very 
Tears in her Eyes, ſhe ſaid to Don Cuixote, Valorous 
Knight, Malambruno has kept his Word, the Horſe is 
here, our Beards encreaſe, and each of vs with every 
Hair of them beſeech thee to ſhave and ſhear us, fince 


there's no more to be done, but that thou and thy 


Squire both mount, and begin this your happy new 


4 Voyage. That will I willingly, ſaid Don Cuixote, my 
Lady Trifaldi, without a Cuſhion or Spurs, that I may 
not delay Time; ſo much, Lady, I deſire ro ſee you and 


all theſe Gentlewomen ſmooth and elear. Not I, quoth 


= Sancho, neither willing nor unwilling ; and if this ſha- 


ving cannot be perform'd without my riding at the Crup- 


= per, let my Maſter ſeek ſome other Squire to follow him, 
and theſe Gentlewomen ſome other Means of ſmoothing. 
= themſelves; for I am no Hag, that love to hurry in the 
= Ar: And what will my Iſlanders ſay, when they hear 
their Governour is hovering in the Wind? Beſides, 
there being Three thouſand Leagues from hence to Can- 


daya, if the Horſe ſhould be weary, or the Giant offen- 


turn; 
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turn, and then perhaps there would be neither Iſland nor 
Dry-land in the World to acknowledge me: And ſince 
tis ordinarily ſaid, that Delay breeds Danger, and H- 
that will not <chen he may, &c. theſe Gentlewomen's 
Beards ſha!) pardon me, for ir good ſleeping in a whole 
Skin: I mean, I am very well at home in this Houſe, 
where I receive ſo, much Kindneſs, and from whoſe 
Owner I hope for ſo great a Good, as to ſee my ſelf a 
Governour. . 


To which quoth the Duke, Friend Sancho, the Iſland 


that I promis'd you is not moveable, nor fugitive ; it i 
ſo deep rooted in the Earth, that a great many Pulls 
will not root it up; and ſince you know that I knew 
that there's none of theſe prime kind of Officers, that 
pays not ſome kind of Bribe, ſome more, ſome leſs, yours 
for this Government ſhall be, that you accompany your 
Maler, Don Quixote, to end and finiſh this memorable 
Adventure, that whether you return on Clavileno with 
the brevity that his Speed promiſes, or that your con- 
trary Fortune bring and return you home on foot, like 
a Pilgrim from Inn to Inn, and from Alehouſe to Alc- 
| Houſe, at your e back you ſhall find the Iſland 
where you left it, and the Iſlanders with the fame Deſire 
to receive you for their Governour that they have a! 
ways had, and my Good:will ſhall always be the ſame; 
and doubt not, Signior Sancho, of this, for you ſhould 
do much Wrong in ſo doing, to the Deſire I have to 

ſerve you, Se ” 234 
No more, Sir, quoth Sancho, I am a poor Squire, and 
can't carry ſo much Courteſy upon my Rack ; let my 
Maſter get up, and blindfold mie, and commend me to 
God Almighty, and tell me if, when I mount into this 
high flying, I may recommend my ſelf to God, or invoke 

the Angels, that they may favour me. 5 

To which the 7rifaldi anſwer'd, You may recom— 
mend your ſelf io God, or to whom you will; for Ma- 
lambruno, th he be an Enchanter, yet he's a Chriſtian, 
and performs;his Enchantments with much Sagacity, and 
very warily, without meddling with any body, Go. to 
then, quoth Sancho, God and the Holy Trinity of Get: 
”. Beip 
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help me. Since the memorable Adventure of the Fulling- 
mills, quoth Don Quixote, I never ſaw Sancho ſo fearful 
as now, and if I were as ſuperſtitious as ſome, his Puſilla- 
nimity would tickle my Conſcience. But heark thee, 
Santho, by theſe Gentles leave, I will ſpeak a Word or 
two with . And carrying Sancho amongſi ſome Trees 
in the Garden, taking him by both the Hands, ſaid, Thou 
ſee'ſt, Brother Sancho, the large Voyage that we are like 


it upon a bare 


ieve me, you have no Reaſon, let's now go for the ſha- 


ving theſe Matrons, and when we return, I'll promiſe you 
to come out of Debt; let this content you, and I ſay no 
more. Don Quixote made anſwer, Well, with this Pro- 
= miſe, Sancho, I am in ſome Comfort, and I believe thou 
wilt accompliſh it, for tho' thou be'ſt a Fool, * yet I think 
chou art honeſ. is ae 


So now they went to Mount Clavileno, and as they 


= were getting up, Don Quixote ſaid, Hoodwink thy ſelf, 
Sancho, and get up, for he that ſends from ſo far off for 
us, will not deceive us, for he'll get but ſmall Glory by 


it; and tho' all ſhould ſucceed contrary to my Imagina- 


tion, yet no Malice can obſcure the Glory of having 


are nail'd in my Heart, and I ſhall not eat a Bit, to do 
me good, till I ſec them in their former ſmoothneſs. Get 
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to have, and God knows when we ſhall return from it, 
nor the Leiſure that our Affairs hereafter will give vs: 
I prithee, therefore, retire thy ſelf to thy Chamber, as if 
thou went'ſt to look for ſome Neceſſary for the Way, and 
give thy ſelf in a trice, of the Three thouſand and three 
2 hundred Laſhes in which thou ſland'ſt engag'd, but Five 
hundred only; ſo that che beginning of a Buſineſs is half 
= the.ending of it. 3 5 
Verily, quoth Sancho, I think you have loſt your Wits; 
= this is juſt: I am going, and thou art crying out in haſte 
for thy Maidenhead; I am now going to ſn 

1 _ of Wood, and you will have my Bum ſmart. Be- 


Here I left out a Line or two of a dull Conceit, ſo it 


> 


2 was no great matter, for in Engliſli it could not be ex- 
reſid. . you 
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Handkerchief ont of his Pocket, he defir'd the Aid 


cover'd himſelf again, and ſaid, As I remember, I have 
read in Virgil of the Palladium, that Horſe of Troy that 


Pallas, with-child with arm'd Knights, which after were 


ous, you may get up without any Fear, and upon me 


ment of his Valeur; ſo, without more exchanging of b | 


the Duke, that, if *rwere poſſible, he might have Z 


for your Eaſe to fit on him Woman-ways, ſo you'l! not 


Farewell, he ſuffer'd himſelf to be bound about the EV 
and after uncover'd himſelf again; and looking pitiful; Yi 
round about the Garden with Tears in his Eyes, he de 


you up, Sir, and hoodwank your felf firſt; for, if I mi 


ride behind you, you muſt needs get up firſt in the Saddle, 


Tis true indeed, ſaid Don Quixore';, and taking x 


to hide his Eyes cloſe; and when it was done, he un. 


was of Wood, that the/Grecizns preſented to his Goddess 


the total Ruin of all Troy, and ſo *twere fit firſt to ti) 
what Clavileno has in his Stomach, 

: You need not, ſaid ſhe, and I dare warrant you, and 
know, that Malambruno is neither 'Traytor nor malici- 


be it if you receive any Hurt. But Don Quixote thougi: 
that every thing thus ſpoken to his Safety was a Detr: 


Words, up he got, and try'd the Pin, that eaſily tumd BR 
up and down z. ſo with his Legs at length, without Sti. 
Yups, he look ' d like an Image painted in a piece e. 
Flanders Arras, or woven in ſome Roman Triumph. 
Sancho got up fair and ſoftly, with a very ill Will, an! BY 
ſettling dümlele the beſt he could upon the Cruppen BY 
found it ſemewhat hard, and nothing ſofr, and detird FF 


Cuſhionet, or, for failing, one of the Dutcheſs's Cuſhi 9 
ons of State, or a Pillow from one of the Pages Bed, 
for that Horſe's Crupper, he ſaid, was rather Marble than 

To this quoth Trifaldi, Clavelino will ſuffer no kind 
of Furniture nor Trapping upon him, you may do well BY 


feel his hardneſs ſo much. Sancho did ſo, and ſaying 


fir'd that they would, in that doleful Trance, join wit: BY 
him each in a Pater-nofter and an Ave Maria, as Gol FE 
might provide them ſome to do them that charitabl: BE 
Office when they ſhould be in the like Trance. A 
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To which quoth Don Quixote, Raſcal, are you upon 
the Gallows trow, or at the laſt Gaſp, that you uſe theſe 
kinds of Supplications? Art thou not, thou ſoul-leſs 
cowardly Creatuxggyin the ſame Place where the fair Ma- 
pg alona fat, fro ence ſhe deſcended not to her Grave, 
” to be Queen of France, if Hiſtories lye not? And am 
not I by thee ? Cannot I compare with the valorous 
Pierres, that preſs d this Seat that I now preſs ? Hood- 
wink, hoodwink thy ſelf, thou diſhearten'd Beaſt, and let 
not thy Fear come forth of thy Mouth, at leaſt in my 
preſence. Hoodwink me, quoth Sancho, and ſince you 
will not have me pray to God, nor recommend me, how 
can I chuſe but be afraid leſt ſome Legion of Deyils be 
here, that may carry us headlong to Deſtruction. . 
- Now they were hoodwink'd, and Don Quixote per- 
ceiving that all was as it ſhould be, laid hold on the Pin, 
and ſcarce put his Fingers to it, when all the Waiting- 
women, and as many as were preſent, hft up their Voices, 


ſaying, God be thy Speed, valorous Knight; God be with 


thee, undaunted Squire; now, now you flie in the Air, 


cutting it with more ſpeed than an Arrow; now you be- 


gia to ſuſpend and aſtoniſh as many as behold you from 
Earth: Hold, hold, valorous Sache, for now t o' ſt 


waving in the Air, take heed thou fall not, for thy Fall 
will be worſe than the bold Youth's, that delir'd to go- 


vern his Father the Sun's Chariot | 


Fanc ho heard all this, and getting cloſe to his Maſter, 
he girt his Arms about him and ſaid, Sir, why do they 


ſay we are ſo high, if we can hear their Voices? aud 


methinks they talk here hard by us. Ne'er ſtand upon 
that, quoth Don Quixote, for as theſe kinds of flying are 


out of the ordinary Courſe of thouſands of Leagues, thou 
may'& hear and ſee any thing; and do not preſs me ſo 
hard, for thou wilt throw me down: And verily 1 know 
not why thou ſhouldſt thus tremble and be afraid, for 1 
dare ſwear, in all my Life, I never rode upon an caſier- 


* Horſe, he goes as if he never mov'd from the Pace. 
| riend, baniſh Fear, for the Buſineſs goes on ſucceſsfully, | 
and we have Wind at will. Indecd tis true, quoth San 


bo, for I have a Wind comes ſo forcibly on this Side of 
a me, 
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me, as if I were blow'd upon by a thouſand pair of 
Bellows. And twas true Weg, they were giving him 
Air with a very good pair of Bellows, | 
This Adventure was ſo well contri 
Dutcheſs, and the Steward, that ther 


by the Duke, the 
a no Requilite 


wanting to make it perfect. Don Quixote too, feeling the 


Breath, aid, Undoubtedly, Sancho, we're now come to 
the middle Region, where Hail, Snow, Thunder, and 
Lightning, and the Thunderbolt are engender'd, in the 


third Region, and if we mount long in this manner, we 


ſhall quickly be in the Region of Fire, and I know not 
how to uſe this Pin, that we mount not where we ſhall 


de ſcorch'd. 


Now they heated their Faces with Flax ſet on fire, and 


_ eaſy to be quench'd, in a Cave afar off; and Sancho, that 


felt the Heat, ſaid, Hang me if we be not now in that 
Place where the Fire is, for a great part of my Beard is 


 findg'd ; I'll unblindfold my ſelf, Maſter, and fee where- 


abouts we are. Do not, quoth Don Quixote, and remem- 
ber that true + Tale of the Scholar Toralna, whom the 


Devil hoiſted up into the Air a-horſeback on a Reed, with 
his Eyes ſhut, and in twelve Hours he arriv'd at Rome, 
and hghted at the Tower of Nona, which is one of the 
Streets of the City, and ſaw all the Miſchance, the Aſſault 


and Death of Bourbon, and the Morrow after return'd 
back to Madrid, where he related all that he had ſeen; 


who alſo ſaid, that as he went in the Air, the Devil bid 


him open his Eyes, which he did, and ſaw himſelf, as 
he thought, ſo near the Body of the Moon, that he 
might have touch'd her with his Hands; and, that he 
durſt not look toward the Earth, for fear to be made 


giddy, So that, Sancho, there's no uncovering us, for 
he that hath the Charge of carrying vs will look to us: I 


And perad venture we go doubling of Points, and mount- 
ing on high, to fall even with the Kingdom of Candaya, 
as doth the Sacar or Hawk upon the Heron'to catch her, 
mount ſhe never ſo high; and tho? it ſeem to be not half 
an Hour ſinee we parted from the Garden, believe me, 
we have travel'd a great way. . 
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I know not what belongs to it, quoth Sancho, but 
this I know, that if your Lady Magallanes, or Maga- 
lona, were pleas'd with my Seat, ſhe was not very tender- 
breech d. All theſe Diſcourſes of the two moſt valiant 
were heard by the Duke, and Dutcheſs, and them in the 
Garden, which gave them 5 Content, who, 
willing to make an end of this moſt ſtrange and well- 
compos'd Adventure, clapt Fire with ſome Flax at Cla- 
vileno's Tail, and ſtrait the Horſe, being ſtuffed with 
Crackers, flew into the Air, making a ſtrange Noiſe, and 
threw Don Quixote and Sancho both on the Ground, 
aud ſindg'd. And now all the bearded Squadron of the 
Matrons vaniſh'd out of the Garden, and 77ifald; too, 
and all, and they that remain'd counterfeired a dead 
Swoon, and lay all-along upon the Ground, 

Don Quixote and Sar cho ill cntreated, roſe up, and 
lookirg round about, the; wonder'd to ſec themſelves in 
the ſame Garden from whence they had parted, and to ſee 
ſuch a company of People laid upon the Ground; and their 


Admiration was the more crcrcas'd, when on one ſide of 


the Garden they ſaw a grea! Lance faſten'd in the Ground, 
and a ſmooth white piece of Parchment hanging at it, 
with two twilied Strings of green Silk, in which the fol- 
lowing Words were written with Letters of Gold. 


The famous and valorous Knight, Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, finiſb' d and ended the Adventure of the Counteſs 
'Trifaldi, otherwiſe call d The Afflicted Matron, and her 
Company, only with undertaking it. 

Malambruno is ſatisfied and contented with all his 
Heart, and now the Waiting-womens Chins are ſmooth 
and clean, and the Prince Don Clanixo and Antonomaſia 
are in their priſtine Being; and when the Squire's Whip- 
ping ſhall he accompliſh'd, the white Pigeon ſhall be free 
from the peſtiferous Ire. falcon that perſecutes her, and in 
her loud Luller's Arms, for ſo tis ordain'd by the ſage 
Merlin, Proto-enchanter of Enchanters, 


When Don Quixote had read theſe Letters of the Parch- 


ment, he underſtood plainly that they ſpoke of the diſen- 


chanting of Dulcinea; and giving many Thanks to Hea- 
| | ven, 
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upon it ſomewhat. bigger than Hazle-nuts, that you may 
fee how high we were then. To this ſaid the Dutcheſs, Þ* 
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ven, that with ſo little Danger he had ended ſo great an 
Exploit, as reducing the Faces of che venerable Waiting 


women to their former ſmoothneſs, that were now gone, 


He went toward the Duke and the Dutchefs, who were 
not as yet come to themſelves, and taking the Duke by 
the Hand, he ſaid, Courage, Courage, noble Sir, all's 
nothing, the Adventure is now ended without breakin 
of Bars, as you may plainly fee by the Writing there in 
that Regiſter. SER On | 
The Duke, like one that riſeth out of a profound 
Sleep, by little and little came to himſelf, and in the ſame 
tenqur the Dutcheſs, and all they that were down in 
the Garden, with ſuch ſhews of Marvel and Wonder 
ment, that they did even ſeem to perſuade that thoſe 


Things had happen'd to them in earneſt, which they 


counterfeited in jeſt. The Duke read the Seroll with 
his Eyes half ſhut, and ſtrait with open Arms he went 
to embrace Don Quixote, telling him, he was the bravel! 
Knight that ever was. Sancho look'd up and down for 
the Aſficted, to fee what manner of Face ſhe had now 


| ſhe was disbearded, and if ſhe were ſo. fair as her gallant 


Preſence. made ſhew for; but they told him, that as Cla- 
vileno came down burning in the Air, and lighted on 


the Ground, all the Squadron of Waiting- women, with 


Trifaldi, vaniſh'd, and now they were ſhav'd and un- 
feather d. „ 5 

The Dutcheſs ask'd Sancho, how he did in that long 
Voyage: to which he anſwer'd, I, Madam, thought, as 
my Maſter told ine, we paſs'd by the Region of Fire, and 


I would have uncover'd my ſelf a little, but my Maſter, 4 
of whom I ask'd Leave, would not let me; but I, that. 


have certain curious Itches, and a Deſire to know what is 
forbidden me, ſoftly, without being perceiv'd, drew up 
the Handkerchief that blinded me a little above my Noſe, 


and there I ſaw the Earth, and methoughts twas no big- E 


ger than a Grain of Muſtard-ſeed; and the Men that walk'd 


moe 
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Take heed, Friend Sancho, what you ſay, for it feems wi 


you ſaw not the Earth, but the Men that walk'd on 1 


for 
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for tis plain, that if the Earth ſhew'd no bigger than a 
Grain of Muſlard:ſeed, and every Man like a Hazle-nur, 
one Man alone would cover the whole Earth. 

Tis true indeed, quoth Sancho, but I look'd on one 
ſide of it, and ſaw it all. Look you, Sancho, quoth the 
Dutcheſs, one cannot ſee all of a Thing by one ſide; I 
cannot tell what belongs to your Seeing, Madam, 
quoth Sancho, but you muſt think that Gnce we flew by 
Enchantment, by Enchantment I might ſee the whole 
Earth, and all the Men, which way ſoever I look d: 
And if you believe not this, neither will you believe 
that, uncovering my ſelf about my Eyebrows, I ſaw my 
ſelf ſo near Heaven, that betwixt it and me there was 
not a handful and a half; and I dare ſwcar, Madam, that 
'tis a huge Thing: And it happen'd that we went that 
Way where the ſeven She-goat Stars were, and in my 
Soul and Conſcience, 1 having been a Goat-herd in my 
Youth, as ſoon. as I ſaw em, had a great Deſire to paſs 
ſome Time with em, which had I not done, I thought 
I ſhould have burſt. Well, I come then, and I take; 
what do I do? without giving Notice to any body, no, 
not to my Maſter himſelf, fair and ſoftly I lighted from 
Clavileno, and play'd wi h the Goats, that were like 


white Violets, and ſuch pretty Flowers, ſome three quar- 
ters of an Hour, and Clavileno mov'd not a whit all this 
while. | | 


And as Sancho was playing with the Goats all this 


while, quoth the Duke, What did Signior Don Quixote? 
To which guar Don Quixote, As all theſe Things are 
quite out of their natural Courſe, *ris not much that 


Sanc ho hath ſaid ; only for mel ſay, I neither perceiv'd 


my ſelf higher or lower, neither ſaw I Heaven, or Earth, 
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or Seas, or Sands: True tis that I perceiv'd I paſsd 
thro' the middle Region, and came to the Fire, but to 
think we 752 from thence, I can't belicve it; for the 


I nei- 
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I neither lye nor dream, quoth Sancho, for ask me the 
Signs of thoſe Goats, and by them you ſhall ſee whethcr 
I tell true or no. Tell *em, Sancho, quoth the Dutche; 
Two of 'em, quoth Sancho, are green, two Blood - rech 
two blue, and one mixt: colour d. Here's a new kind ff 
Goats, quoth the Duke; in our Region of the Earth weg 
have no ſuch colour'd ones. Oh, you may be ſure, quot 
Sancho, there's difference between thoſe and theſe, Tel 
me, Sac ho, quoth the Duke, did you ſee amongſt tho 
She's any + He-goat ? No, Sir, quoth Sancho, for I head 
ſay that none-paſs'd the Horns of the Moon. . = 

They would ask him no more touching his Voyage 
for it ſeem'd to them that Sancho had a Clue to cat 
him all Heaven over, and to tell all that paſs d ther, 
without flirring out of. the Garden, In concluſion, th 
was che end of the Adventure of the Afficted Mato, 


* 
7 


But Don Quixote whiſpering Sancho in the Ear, to, 


have ſeen in Heaven, I pray believe all that I ſaw i 
Monte ſino's Cave, and 1 ſay no more. 8 


+ An 8 Queſtion, for in Spain they uſe to ca 
Cuckold abrones, He- goats. | Pos | 5 
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